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PKEFACE. 



The tale related in tlie following pages refers Us a period 
in the history of Maryland, whieli has heretofore been 
involved in great obscurity,— -many of the most important 
records connected with it having been lost to public in- 
spection in forgotten repositories, where they have cram- 
bled away under the touch of time. To the persevering 
research of tLe accomplished Librarian of the State — a 
gentleman whose dauntless antiquarian zeal and liberal 
Bcholarship are only surpassed by the enlightened judg- 
ment with which he discharges the functions of his office — 
we are .indebted for the rescue of the remnant of these 
memorials of by-gone days, from the oblivion to which the 
carelessness of former generations had consigned them. 
Many were irrecoverable ; and it was the fate of the gen- 
tleman referred to, to see them fall into dust at the moment 
that the long estranged light first glanced upon them. 

To some of those which have been saved from this 
wreck, the author is indebted for no small portion of the 
materials of his story. In his endeavor to illustrate these 
passages in the annals of the state, it is proper for him to 
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say that lie has aimed to perform his task mth historical 
fidelity. If he. has set in harsher lights than may he 
deemed charitahle some of the actors in these scenes, or 
portrayed in lineaments of disparagement or extenuation, 
beyond their deserts, the partisans on either side in that 
war of intolerance which disfigured the epoch of this tale, 
it was apart from his purpose. As a n&tive of the state, 
he feels a prompt sensibility to the fame of her Catholic 
founders, and, though differing from them in his faith, 
cherishes the remembrance of their noble endeavors to 
establish religions freedom, with the affection due to what 
he believes the most wisely planned and honestly exe- 
cuted scheme of society which at that era, at least^ was to 
be found in the annals of mankind. In the temper 
inspired by this sentiment, these volumes have been 
given to the pnblicj and are now respectfully inscribed to 
The State of Maryland, by one who takes the deepest 
interest in whatever concerns her present happine-ss or 
ancient renown, 

THE AUTHOR 

Baltimoke, Dix. 1, 1838. 
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ment. This little city had grown up in hard-favored times, 
which had their due effect ia leaTing upoo it tho visible tokeas of 
a stunted vegetation ; it waxed gnarled and crooked, as it perked 
itself npward through the thorny troubles of its existence, and 
might be likened to the black jack, which yet retains a foothold 
in this region, — a scrubby, tough and hardy mignon of the forest, 
whose elder day of crabbed Ittsariance affords a sour comment 
upon the nurture of its youth. 

Geographers are aware that the city of St- Mary's stood oq 
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the left bank of the river which now bears the same name (though 
of old it was called St G o ) and which flows into the 
Potomac at the southern e t mitj t the state of Maryland, on 
the western side of the Ch s peake Bay, at a short distance 
westward from Poiat Lf ok ut 1 ut the very spot where the old 
city stood is known only to a few ■ — for the traces of the early 
residence of the Proprietary government have nearly faded away 
from the knowledge of this generation. An astute antiquarian 
eye, however, may define the site of the town by the few scattered 
bricks which the ploughshare has mingled with the ordinary 
tillage of the fields. It may be determined, still more visibly, hy 
the monldL-ritig and shapeless ruin of the ancient State House, 
whose venerable remains — I relate it with a blush — have been 
pillaged, to furnish building materials for an unsightly church, 
which now obtrusively presents its mottled, mortar-stained and 
shabby front to the view of the visitor, immediately beside the 
wreck of this early monument of the founders of Maryland. 
Over these ruins a storm-shaken and magnificent mulberry, 
aboriginal, and cotemporary with the settlement of the provini'e, 
yet rears its shattered and topless trunk, and daily distils apon 
the saered relics at its foot, the dews of heaven, — an august 
and brave old mourner to the departed companions of its prime. 
There is yet another memorial in the family tomb of the Pro- 
prietary, whose long-respected and holy repose, beneath the scant 
shade of the mulberry, has, within twenty years past, been dese- 
crated by a worse than Vandal outrage, and whose iineaments may 
now with difficulty be followed amidst the rubbish produced by 
this violation. 

These faded memorials tell their story like honest chronicles. 
And a brave story it is of hardy adventure, and manly love of 
freedom I The scattered bricks, al! mouldered in the mother-land, 
remind us of the launching of the bark, the struggle with the 
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ing raptnre as, day by day, the asttler s liopas were converted i to 
realities, when he saw the wilderness pnt forth the blossoms 
of security and comfort. 

The river penetrates from the Potomac some twelve miles 
inland, where it terminates in little forked bays whieh wash the 
base of the woody hills. St. George's Island stretches half across 
its month, forming a screen by which the course of the Potomac 
is partly concealed from view. Prom this island, looking north- 
virard, up St. Mary's river, the eye rests upon a glittering sheet of 
water about a.league in breadth, bounded on either shore by low 
meadow-grounds and cultivated fields girt with borders of forest ; 
whilst in the distance, some two leagues upward, iuterlocking 
promontories, with highlands in their rear, and cedar-crowned 
cliffs and abrupt acclivities which shut in the channel, give to the 
river the features of a lake, St, Inigoe's creek, flowing into the 
river npon the right hand, along the base of these clifis, forms by 
its southern ^hore a flat, narrow and grass-clad point, upon which 
the ancient Jcsnit House of the patron saint whose name dis- 
tinguishes the creek, throws up, in sharp relief, its chateau-lika 
profile, together with its windmill, its old trees, bams and cottages, 
— the whole suggesting a resemblance to a strip of pasteboard 
scenery on a prolonged and slender base line of green. 

"When the voyager from the island has trimmed his sail and 
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10 nnii OF THE rout.. 

reached the promontories which formed his'drst perspective, the 
river, now reduced to a gun-shot in width, again opens to his view 
a succession of little bays, i[itercepted by more frequent headlanda 
and branching off into siuuous creeks that lose themselves in the 
hills. Here and there, amongst these creeks, a slender beach of 
white sand separates from its parent flood a pool, which reposes 
like a mirror in the deep forest ; and all around, high hills sweep 
down upon these placid lakes, and disclose half-embowered cot- 
tages, whose hoary roofs and autique forms turn the musings 
of the spectator to the palmy days of the Lord Proprietary. 

A more enchanting landscape than St. Mary's river, — a lovelier 
assemblage of grassy bank and hoary grove, upland slope, cliff, cot 
and strand, of tangled brake and narrow bay, broad, seaward 
roadstead and air-suspended cape, may not be found beneath the 
yearly travel of the sun I 

The ancient city was situated nearly two miles beyond the 
confluence of St. Inigoe's creek, upon a spacious level plain which 
maintained aa elevation of some fifty feet above the river. The 
low-browed, donfale-roofed and enmbrons habitations of the towns- 
people were scattered at random over this plain, forming snug and 
pleasant groups for a painter's eye, and deriving an air of compe- 
tence and comfort from the gardens and bowers in which they were 
sheltered Thp State House stood at the upper extremity of the 
town, 1 pon a la 1 d 1 adlaad which, by an abrupt descent, 
terminat in 1 j, fl t a 1y point, that reached almost lialf 
ntroas tl I ga 1 t tills building, tradition — which I 

find to I what ncl n d to brag of its glory — afBrms it 

to have 1 n n t u t d th hape of a cross, looking towards 
the river, with walls thick enough to resist cannon, and perilous 
steep roofs, from the top of the chief of which shot up a spire, 
whereon was impaled a dolphin with a crooked, bifurcated tail. 
A wooden quay and wareiiouse on the point showed this to be the 
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Beat of trade, and a cresceot-sliaped bay or indentation between 
this aad a similar headland at the lower extremity of t!ie town, 
constituted the anchorage or harbor for the scant shipping 
of the port. 

The State House looked rearward over the town common, — a 
large space of open gronnd, at the farther end of which, upon the 
border of a marshy inlet, covered with bulrushes and cat-tails, 
stood a squat, sturdy and tight tittle jail, supported— to use the 
military phrase — on one flank by a pillory and stocks, and on the 
other by an implement of government wbich has gone ont of 
fashion in our day, but which found favor with our ancestors as an 
approved antidote to the prevalent distemper of an unnecessary 
or too clamorous loquacity in their dames — a ducking stool, that 
hung suspended over a pool of sufficient deptli for the most obsti- 
nate case that might occur. 

Without wearying my reader with too much description, I 
shall content myself with referring to bat two or three additional 
particulars as necessary to my future purpose : a Catholic chapel 
devoted to St. Ignatius, the patron of the province, in humble and 
unostentatious guise, occupied, with its appurtenances, a few acres 
in the centre of the plain, a short distance from that confine of the 
city which lay nearest to St. Inigoe's ; and in the opposite quarter, 
not far from the State House, a building of much more pretension, 
though by no means so neat, had been erected for the service of: 
the Church of England, which was then fast growing into the 
ascendant. On one of the streets leading to the beach was the 
market-house, surrounded by its ordinaries and ale-houses : and 
lastly, in the year 1681, to which this description refers, a little 
hostelry of famous report, known by the sign of " The Crow and 
Archer," and kept by Master Garret Weasel, stood on the water's 
edge, at the foot of the bank below the State House, on a piece 
of level ground looking out upon the harbor, where the traveller 
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may still find a luxariant wiiderness of pear trees, the scions of a 
notable ancestor which, tradition says, the aforesaid Garret planted 
with his own hand. 

The country around St. Mary's bore, at the period I have 
designated, the same broad traces of settlement and cnltivation 
which belong to it at the present day. For many miles the scene 
was one of varied field and forest, studded over with dwellings 
and farra-ynrds. The settlement had extended across the neck 
of land to the Chesapeake, and along both shores of St. Mary's 
river to the Potomac. This open country was diversified by 
woodland, and enlivened everywhere by the expanse of navi- 
gable water which reflected snn and aky, grove and field and 
lowly cottage in a thousand beantiful lights. Indeed, all the 
maritime border of the province, comprehending Calvert, St. 
Mary's aiid Charles, as well as the counties on the opposite shore 
of the Cliesapeake, might be said, at this date, to bo in a condi- 
tion of secure and prosperous habitation. The great ocean 
forest had receded some hundred miles westward from St. 
Mary's. The region of country comprising the present county 
of Anne Arundel, as well as Cecil and the Isle of Kent, was a 
frontier already settled with numerous tenants of the Lord Pro- 
prietary. All westward from this was the birthright of the 
stern Sasqnesahannoch, the fierce Shenandoah, and their kindred 
men of the woods. 

They are gone ! Like shadows have these men of might 
sunk on the earth. They, their game, their wigwams, their 
monuments, their primeval forests, — yea, even their graves, have 
flitted away in this spectral flight. Saxon and Norman, bluff 
Briton and heavy Suabian inherit the land. And in its turn, 
well-a-day ! our pragmatical little city hath departed. Not all 
its infant glory, nor its manhood's bustle, its walls, gardens and 
bowers, — its warm housekeeping, its gcesiping burghers, its 
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politics and its factions, — not even its prolific dames and 
gamesome urchins could keep it in the upper air until this our 
day. Alas, for the vaulting pride of the village, the vain glory 
of the city, and the metropolitan boast I St. Mary's hatk sunk 
to the level of Tyre and Sidon, Balbec and Palmyra I She hath 
become trackless, tokenless. 

I have wandered over the blank field where she sank down 
to rest. It was a book whose characters I could scarce decipher, 
I asked for relics of the departed. The winter evening tale 
told by father to son, and the written legend, more durable than 
monument of marble, have survived to answer my question, when 
brick and tile, hearth and tomb have all vanished from the quest 
of the traveller. 

What I have gatliered from these researches will occupy my 
reader through the following pages. 



i.y Google 



CHAPTER 1 



At the extremity of tbe cape or headland which formed the 
lower or more seaward point of the crescent-shaped harbor, 
was erected the Fort of St. Mary's, where it threatened equal 
defiance to snch as might meditate disturhance by sea or by 
land. A few hundred paces in the rear of the fort, stood the 
ample dwelling-house of the Lord Proprietary with its gables, 
roofs, chimneys and spires, sharply defined against the eastern 
Bky. A massive building of dark brick, two stories iu height, 
and penetrated by narrow windows, looking forth, beyond the 
fort, upon the riTer, constituted the chief member or maiu body 
of the mansion. This was capped by a wooden, balustraded 
parapet, terminating, at eucli extremity, in a scroll, and, in the 
middle, sustaining an entablature that rose to a summit on which 
was mounted a weathercock. From this central structure, right 
and left, a scries of arcades and corridors served to bring into 
line a range of subordinate buildings of grotesque shapes, of 
which several were bonneteii like haycocks — the array terminat- 
ing, on one flank, in a private chapel sunnounted by a cross, and, 
on the other, in a building of similar size but of different figure, 
which was designed and sometimes used for a banqueting room. 
The impression produced on the observer, by this orderly though 
not uniform mass of building, with its varions offices for house- 
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hold comfort, was not displeasing to his sense of rural beauty, 
nor, from its ample range and capacious accommodation, did it 
fail to enhance his opinion of the stateliness and feudal im- 
portance, as well as of the hospitality of the Lord Proprietary, 
The armorial hearings of the Baltimore family, emblazoned on a 
shield of free-stone, were built into the pediment of an arched 
brick porch which shaded the great hall door. In the rear of 
the buildings, a circular sweep of wall and paling reached as far 
as a group of stables, kennels and sheds, Vanward the same 
kind of enclosures, more ornate in their fashion, shnt in a grassy 
court, to which admission wai gained through a heavy iron gate 
swung hetween square, stuccoed pillars, each of which was 
Bm-moanted by a couehant lion carved in stone. Ancient trees 
shaded the whole mass of dwelling-house, court and stable, and 
gave to the place both a lordly and comfortable aspect. It was 
a pleasant group of roof and bower, of spire and tree to look 
upon from the city, towards sunset, when every window-pane 
flung back the lustre of a conflagration ; and magniflcenily did 
it strike upon the eye of the liegemen as they sat at their doors, 
at that hour, gazing upon the glorious river and its tranquil 
banks. Nor less pleasant wfls it to the inmates of the baronial 
mansion to look back upon the fair vLllage-city, studding the 
ievel plain with its scattered dwellings which beeraed to sleep 
upon the grassy and shaded sward, 

A garden occupied the space between the proprietary resi- 
dence and the fort, and through it a pathway led to a dry moat 
which formed one of the defences of the stronj^hold, into which 
admission was obtained from this quarter by a narrow bridge and 
postern gate, A palisade of sharp ]iickets fringed the outer and 
inner slopes of the ditch,— or, to speak more technically, guarded 
the scarp and counterscarp. The fort itself sat like a sqnare 
bonnet on the brow of the headland. li^ ramparts of earth were 
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fac«d outwardly by lieavy framework of liewn logs, which, on 
the side looking abkant towards the towa, were penetrated by an 
arthed gateway and secured by heavy doors studdeil thick with 
nails. This portal opened upon a road which lay along the 
beach beneath the c!ifF, all the way to the upper extremity of the 
town. Several low buildings within, appropriated to barracks 
and magazioes, just peered above the ramparts. A few pieces 
of brass cannon showed like watch-dogs against the horizon, and, 
high above all, fluttered the proyincial banner bearing the cross 
of England, and holding the relation of a feather to the squat 
1 onnet which the outline of the work might suggest to one 
curious to trace resemblances. 

The prOTince, it may be surmised, was belligerent at this day, 
For although the Lords Earons of Baltimore, absolute Pro- 
prietaries of Maryland and Ayalon, would fain hare encouri^ed 
a pacific temper, and desired ever to treat with the Indians apon 
terms of friendly bargain and sale, ami in all points of policy 
manifested an equitable disposition towards the native men of 
the forest, the province, nevertheless, had its full share of hard 
blows. There was seldom a period, in this early time, when some 
Indian quarrel was not coming to a head ; and, young as the 
province was, it had already tasted of rebellion at the hands of 
Clayborne, and Ingle, — to say nothing of that Pendall who was 
fain to play Cromwell in the plantation, by turning the burgesses 
out of their hall, and whose sedition hath still something to do 
with my story. — However peaceable, therefore, the Lord Pro- 
prietary might incline to be, he could not but choose stand by 
bis weapons. 

In the view of these and kindred troubles, the freemen of the 
province had no light service in their obligations of military duty. 
One of the forms in which this service was exacted, in addition 
to the occasional rei^uisitlon, on emergency, of the whole popula- 
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tion fit to bear arms, and in addition also to a forca of mounted 
rangers who were constant! j engaged in scouring tiie frontier, 
was in the maintenance of a regularly paid and trained body of 
musketeers who supplied the necessary garrisons for the prin- 
cipal forts. That of St. Mary's, which was the oldest and moat 
redoubtahle stronghold in the province, was furnished with a, 
company of forty men of this class who were, at the date of this 
tale, under the command of a person^;e of some note. Captain 
Jasper Dauntrees, to whom I propose to introduce my reader 
with something more than the slight commendation of a casual 
acquaintance. 

This worthy had been bred np to the science of arms from 
early youth, and had seen many varieties of service, — first, in the 
civil wars in which he took the field with the royal army, a 
staunch cavalier,— and afterwards, with a more doubtful com- 
plexion of loyalty, when he enlisted with Monk in Scotland, and 
followed his banner to London in the notable exploit of the Res- 
toration, Yielding to the bent of that humor which the times 
engendered, and in imitation of many a hungry and prace- 
despising gallant of his day, he repaired to the continent, where, 
after various fortunes, he found himself in the train of Tureniie 
and hard at loggerheads with the Prince of Orange, in whieh 
passage of his life he enjoyed the soldierly gratification of lending 
a hand to the famous ravage of the Palatmate 

Some few years before I have presented him in these pages he 
had come over to Maryland, with a pirty of Flemings, to gather 
for his old age that harvest of wealth and ease which the com- 
mon report promised to all who set foot upon the golden shores 
of the Indies — Maryland, in vulgar belief, being a part of this 
land of wonders. The captain neither stumbled upon a gold 
mine, nor picked up an Indian princess n ith i dowry of diamonds ; 
but he fared scarce worse, in his own estimation, when he found 
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himself, ia a pleasant sncny clime, icyested with the rank of 
captaia of musketeers, with a sang shelter in the furt, a rpason- 
ably fair and punctually disbursed allowance of pay — much better, 
than bad been his lot under former masters, — and a frank wel- 
come at all times into the mansion of the Lord Proprietary. 
Add to these, the delights more congenial to the training of his 
past life, a few wet companions, namely, to help him through an 
eTcning potation, and no despicable choice of wines and other 
comforts at the Crow and Archer, where the Captain became a 
domesticated and priyileged guest, and it may still better be com- 
prehended how little he was likely to repine at his fortune. 

His figure had, in youth, been evidently remarked for strength 
and symmetry — but age and varied service, combined with habits 
of irregular indulgence, had communicated to it a bluff and 
corpulent dimension. His port neTertheless was erect, and hia 
step as firm as ia his days of lustihood. His eye still sparkled 
with rays bat little quenched by time, although unseasonable 
vigils sometimes rendered it bloodshotten. A thick neck and 
rosy complexion betokened a hale constitution ; and the ripple 
of a deep and constantly welling humor, that played upon his 
strongly marked features, expressed in characters that could not 
be misread, that love of companionship which had been, perhaps, 
the most frequent shoal upon which his hopes in life had been 
stranded. His crown was bald and encircled by a fair supply of 
crisp, curly, and silvery hair, wbikt a thick gray moustache gave 
a martial and veteran air to bis yisnomy. 

His dress served to set off his figure to the best advantage. 
It consisted of the doublet and ruff, short cloak and trank hose, 
the party-colored stocking and capacious boot proper to the old 
English costume which, about the period of the Hestoratlon, 
began to give way to the cumbrous foppery of the last century. 
This costume was atill retained by many in the province, and 
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d to the military equipment of tfie garrison of St. Mary's, 
wliere it was fasliioned of light grceu cloth garnished with yellow 
lace. 

Arrayed in this guise, Captain Dauntrees had some excuse 
for a small share of vanity on the score of having worn well up 
to a green old age ; and it was manifest that he sought to 
improve this impression hy the debonair freedom with which he 
wore a drab beaver, with its broad flap looped up on one side, 
leaving his ample brow bared to wind and weather. 

This combination of the martinet and free companion exhibited 
in the dresa of the Captain, was a pretty intelligible index to his 
character, which disclosed a compoand, not unfrequent iu the 
civil wars of that period, of the precisian and rufS.eT — the cavalier 
and economist. In the affairs of life — a phrase which, in regard 
to him, meant such matters principally aiid before all others, aa 
related to his own comfort — he was worldly-wise, sagaciously 
provident, as an old soldier, of whatever advantages his condition 
might casually uupply , in woids, he wa^ indifferently, according 
to the occasion, a moralist or hotbiained reveller— sometimes 
afleeting the courtier along with the martialist, and mixing up 
the saws of peaceful thnft with the patter of the campaigns. 

As the occasions of my story may enable me to illustrate 
some of these points in the eharactei of the worthy Captain, I 
will not forestall the opinion of my reader's regarding him, by 
fmther remark, preferring thtt he should "ipeak for himself, 
rather than lewe his merits to be certified by so unpractised an 
adept, as I confess myself to be, in unriddling the secret proper- 
ties of a pprsou so deaervrng to be know n 
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'Tls on all bsndE sgreed, 
Ana pWnly onnfest, 
When the weather Is hot, 
That we sUch U> the pot 
Andflrinkofthobcst." 

Old Sosa. 

" Of all seasoDS of the year, autumn is the most Toltiptuona, 
and Octol>er the loveliest of months. Then may a man sit at hia 
door — m the sun if lie choose, for he will not find it too hot — or 
in the shade, if it liketh him, for neither will he find this too 
cool, and there hold conTcrse with his owq meditations : or he 
may ride or walk, dance or sing, for iu this October time a, man 
hath heart for any pastime, so rich is the air, and such pleasant 
imE^nations doth it engender. And if he be poetical, therein 
will he bi- greatly favored ; for sureJy never Nature puts oa such 
gaudy attire, on earth or sky, as she wears in our October. 
The morning haze, which the hoar-frost flings up to meet the 
sun, hangs across the landscape as if made on purpose to enchant 
the painter ; and the evening sunset lights up the heavens with 
a glory that shall put that painter — even Claude or Salvator — 
to shame at the madequacy of his art. And then the woods I 
what pallet hath colors for the forest ? Of all the months of the 
year, commend me to October P 

Some such rhapsody as this was running throngli the thoughts, 
and breaking forth in alight mutterings from the lips of the 
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Captain of Musketeers, on an afternoon in this mucli lauded 
month of October, in the year I have alluded to in a former 
chapter, as he sat in front of his quarters in the fort. A small 
table was displayed on the pavement, supplied with a flagon, 
pipes, and drinking cups. Tlie Captain's solid bulk was deposited 
in a broad arm-chair, close by the table. His sword and cloak 
lay upon a bench at the door, and a light breeze flickered amongst 
his sliort and hoary locks, where they escaped from the cover of 
a cloth bonnet which he had now substituted for his beaver. A 
sentinel stood on post at the gate, towards which the Captain, 
as he slowly quaffed a cap, ever and anon turned an espcctant 
eye. Once or twice he rose from his seat and strode backward 
and forward across the parade, then visited the rampart, which 
afforded him a view of the road leading from the town, and 
finally resumed his seat and renewed his solitary and slow po- 
tation. 

When the sun had sank halfway down the flag-staff, the 
Captain's wishes were crowned by the arrival of a brace of 
visitors. 

The first of these was Garret Weasel, the publican, a thin, 
small man, in a snit of gray ; of a timid carriage and slender 
voice. He might have been observed for a restless, undefinable 
eye, which seemed to possess the habitual circumspection of a 
tapster to see the need of a customer ; and this expression was 
sustained by a rabbit-5ike celerity of motion which, raised the 
opinion of his timidity. There was an air of assentation and 
rererence in his demeanor, which, perhaps, grew ont of the 
domestic discipline of his spouse, a buxom dame with the heart 
of a lioness. She had trained Master Garret to her hand, where 
he might have worn out his days in implicit obedience, had it 
not luckily fallen out for him that Captain Dauntrees had settled 
himself down in this comer of the New World. The Captain 
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being a regular trafficker id tbe commodities of the Crow and 
Arclier, and no whit over-awed by the snpremacy of mine hostess, 
soon set himself about seducing her worae-half from his allegiance, 
so far as was necessary, at least, to satisfy his own cravings for 
company at the fort. He therefore freely made himself the 
scapegoat of Garret's delinquencies, confiding in the wheedling 
power of Ilia tongne to pacify the dame. With all the tapster's 
hnmility and meekness, he still followed the Captain through his 
irregularities with the adhesiveness and submission of a dog — 
carousing on occasion !ike a man of stouter mould, and imitating 
the reveller-tone of his companion with an ambitious though not 
always successful zeal. He did not naturally lack merriment ; 
but it was not of the boisterous stamp : there was, at his worst 
outbreak, a glimmering of deference and respect, rising up to a 
rickety laugh, and a song sometimes, yet without violent clamor; 
and the salt tears were often wrung from his eyes by the pent-up 
laughter which liis vocation and his subordinate temper had 
taught him it was unseemly to discharge in a volley. 

His companion was a tall, sinewy, and grave person, habited 
in the guise of a forester — a cap, namely, of undressed deer skin, 
a baff jerkin, guarded by a broad belt and buckle at the waist, 
and le^ings of brown leather. This was a Fleming, named 
Arnold de la Grange, who belonged to the corps of wood rangers 
in the service of the Lord Proprietary. He had arrived in the 
province in the time of Lord Cecilius, many years tiefore, and had 
shared much of the toil of the early settlement. His weather- 
beaten and gaunt form, tawny cheek, and grizzled hair, bespoke 
a man inured to the hard service of a frontier life, whilst his 
erect port and firm step evinced that natural gi'afiefuiness which 
belongs to men trained to the self-dependence necessary to breast 
the ever-surrounding perils of such a service. He was a man of 
few words, and these were delivered in a Low Dutch accent, 
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which his long interconrse with the English had failed to correct. 
When his Berriee on his range was intermitted, Arnold found 
quarters amongst the retainers of the Proprietary mansion, and 
the Proprietary himself manifested towards the forester that 
degree of trust, and even affection, which resulted from a high 
sense of his fidelity and conduct, and which gave him a position 
of more privilege^ than was enjoyed by the other dependents of 
the establishment. Being, at these intervals, an idler, ho was 
looked upon with favor by the Captain of the fort, who was not 
slow to profit by the society of snch a veteran in the long watches 
of a dull afternoon. By a customary consequence, Arnold was 
no less esteemed by the publican. 

A bluff greeting and short ceremony placed the visitors at 
the table, and each, upon a mute signal from the host, appro- 
priated his cup and pipe. 

" You are never a trne man. Garret Weasel," said the Cap- 
tain, " to dally so long behind your appointment ; and such 
an appointment, too 1 The round dozen which you lost to me oa 
Dame Dorothy's head gear — a blessing on iti — you did yourself 
so order it, was to be broached at three o'clock ; and now it 
is something past four. There is culpable laches in it. Idleness 
13 the canker of the spirit, but occupation is the lard of the body, 
as I may affirm in my ovin person Mistress Dorothy, I sus- 
pect, has this tardy coramg to mswer for, I doubt the brow 
of our brave dame has been cloudv this afternoon. How is it, 
Arnold ? bachelor, and Dutchman to boot, you will speak with- 
out fear." 

"ITie woman," replied Arnold, m a broken English accent, 
which I do not attempt to convey in syllables, "had her aus- 
pieiona." 

" Hold. Captain Dauntrees," eagerly interrupted the innkeep- 
er, drawing up his chair to the table— for he had seated huuself 
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a full arm's-length off, in awkward deference to his host ; " and 
Master Arnold ! my wife rules not me, as some evil-minded jesters 
report ; no, in faith I We were much beset to-day, I conid not 
come sooner, Cnstomers, you know, Captain, better than most 
men, customers ninst be answered, and wOl he answered, when 
we poor servants go athirst. We were thronged to-day ; was 
it not so, Arnold ?" 

"That is true," replied the forester ; "the wife had her hands 
full as well as Garret himself. There were traders in the port, 
to-day, from the Bay Shore and the Isle of Kent, and some from 
the country back, to hear whether the brigantine had arrived. 
They had got some story that Cocklescraft should be here." 

" I see it," said Dauntrees ; " that fellow, Cocklescraft, haa a 
trick of warning his friends. He never comes into port but there 
be strange rumors of him ahead ; it seems to bo told by the prick- 
ing of thumbs. St. Mary's is not the first harbor where he drops 
his anchor, nor Anthony Warden the first to docket his cargo. 
Yon understand me." 

" You have a bold mind. Captain," said the pnblican ; " jou 
men of the wars speak jour thoughts." 

"You are none the losers by Master Cocklescraft," inter]>osed 
Arnold, drily. 

" My wife pays honestly for the liquors," said Weasel, as his 
eye glanced timorously from one to the other of his comrades ; 
" I take no heed of the accounts." 

" But the head gear. Garret," rejoined Dauntrees, laughing ; 
" you pay for that, though the mercer saw mj coin for it. Twelve 
bottles of Canary were a good return on that venture. The 
banblo sits lightly on the head of the dame, and it is but fair 
that the winnings should rise as lightly into ours. But for Cock- 
lescraft, we should lack these means to be merry. Tlie customs 
are at a discount on a dark night. Well, be it so. What point 
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of duty calls oa us to banlk the skipper in his trade ? We are 
of the laad, aot of the water ; consumera, on the disbursing aide 
of the aeeount, not of the gathering in, Tho revenue has its 
own friends, and we should neither meddle nor make. Worthy 
Garret Weasel has good report in the province for the reason- 
ableness of his wines— -and loi^ may he deserve that commenda^ 
tion 1" 

"I thank heaven that I strive to merit the good will of the 
freemen," interrupted the innkeeper. 

" And he is something given to brag of his wines. Faith, 
and with reason ! Spaia and Portugal, the Garonne and the 
Ehine, are his tributaries. Garret, we know the meridian of 
your EI Dorado." 

" Nay, nay, Master Captain — your worship is merry ; I be- 
seech you—" 

"Never mind jonr beseeching, my modest friend. Yon 
scarce do yourself justice. Yon have hia Lordship's license paid 
for in good round ducatoons — and that's the fee of a cleai con- 
science. So let the trade thrive 1 The exchequer is not a baby 
to be in swaddling bands, unable to feed itself. No, it has the 
eagle's claw, and wants no help from thee, thou forlorn tapster I 
Make thine honest penny, GaiTet ; all thirsty fellows will stand 
by yon." 

"I would be thought orderly. Master Danntrees." 

" Yon are so computed — to a fault. You would have been 
60 reckoned in Lord Cecil's time ; and matters are less straitened 
now-a-days. Lord Charies gives more play to good living than 
his father allowed of. You remember his Lordship's father set 
his face against wines and strong waters." 

" He did, gentlemen," said Weasel, squaring himself in hla 
seat with animation. " Heaven forbid I should speak but as 
becomes me of the honorable Lord Cecil's memory, or of his 
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honorable sou I hut to my cost, I know tliat his Lordship's father 
was no friend to evil courses, or sottish behavior, or driultins, 
unless it was in moderation, mark you. But, with humility, I 
protest the law is something hard on us poor ordinary keepers • 
for you shall understand, Arnold Grange, that at a sale by out- 
cry, if there should lack wherewithal to pay the debts of the 
debtor, the publican and vintner are shut out, seeing that the 
score for wines and strong waters is the Iastto_be paid." 

" And good law it is, let me tell yon, Garret Weasel ! Good 
and wholesome : wisely laid down by the burgesses, and wisely 
maintained by his Lurddhip. Tou rail without ciuae Sober 
habits must be engendered : — your heilth, comrideo 1 Then it 
behooves you publicans to be nice in j our custom We will none 
of your lurdans that cannot pay scot and lot— your ranig, itea 
that fail under the statute of outcry Let them drink of the 
clear brook I There is wisdom and virtue in the liw I-: it nst 
so, Arnold E" 

"It preiu;hcs well," replied the forester, as ho sent forth a 
volume of smoko from his lips. 

"Another flask, and we will drink to his Lordship," said 
Dauntrees, who now left the table and returned with the fourth 
bottle. " Fill up, friends ; the evening wears apace. Here's to 
his Lordship, and his Lordship's ancestors of ever noble and 
happy memory I" 

As Dauntrees smacked his lips upon emptying his cup, he 
flung himself back in his chair, and in a thoughtful tone ejacu- 
lated : " Tlie good Lord Charles has had a heavy time of it since 
Jiis return from England ; these church brawlers would lay gun- 
powder under oar hearth-stones. And then the death of young 
Lord; Cecil, whilst his father was abroad, too ; it was a heavy 
blow. My lady has never held up her head since." 

A pause succeeded to this grave refiectfon, during wliicli the 
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irio smoked their pipes in silence, which was at length brokeu by 
an attenuated sigh from the publican, as he exclaimed, " Wel!-a- 
day t the great have their troables as wdl as the rest of us. It 
is my opinion that Heaven will have its will. Captain ; that's my 
poor judgment." And having thus disburdened himself of this 
weighty sentiment — the weight of it increased, perhaps, by the 
pressure of his previous potations — he drained the heel tap, which 
stood in his glass, and half whispered, when he liad dooe, " That's 
as good a drop of Canary as ever grew within the horizon of the 
Peak of Teneriffe." 

" Through the good will of friend Cockiescraft," interrupted 
Dauntrees, suddenly resuming his former gaiety. 

" Pray you, Captain Danntrees," said the publican, with a 
hurried concern, " think what hurt your jest may bring upon me. 
Arnold knows not your merry humor, and may believe from your 
speech that I am not reputable." 

" Pish, man ; bridle your foolish tongue 1 Did I not see the 
very cask on't at Trencher Rob's ? Did I not mark how your 
sallow cheek took on an ashen complexion, when his Lordship's 
secretary, a foi'tiiight since, suddenly showed himself amongst the 
cedars npon the bank that overlooks your door, when your ill lock 
would have yon to be rolling the cask in open day into the cellar. 
The secretary was in a bookish mood, and did not see you — or, 
peradventure, was kind, and would not heed." 

To this direct testimony. Weasel conld only reply by a faint- 
hearted and involuntary smile which surrendered the point, and 
left him in a state of silly confusion. 

"Never droop in courage, worthy Weasel," exclaimed the 
Captain ; "you are as honest as yonr betters ; and, to my mind, 
the wine ha,s a better smack from ite overland journey from St. 
Jerome's when there was no sun to heat it." 

" The secretary," said the innkeeper, anxious to give the con- 
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versation another direction, " is a worsliipful youtli, and a modest, 
and grows in favor with tlie townspeople," 

" Ay, and is much belored by his Lordship," added the Cap- 
tain. 

" And comes, I warrant, of gentle kind, though I have not 
heard anght of his country or friends, Dorothy, my wife, says 
that the women almost swear by him, for his quiet behavior and 
pretty words^and they have eyes, Captain Dauntrces, for excel- 
lence which we have not," 

" There ia a cloud upon his birth," said Dauntreea, " and a 
sorrowful tale touching his nurture. 1 had it from Burton, the mas- 
ter of the ship who brought him with my Lord to the province." 

" Indeed, Captain Dauntrees 1 you were ever quick to pick 
np knowledge. You have a full ear and a good memory." 

"Drink, driuk, comrades 1" said the Captain. "We should 
not go dry because the secretary has had mishaps. If it please 
you, I will tell the stoiy, though I will not vouch for the truth 
of what I have only at second hand." 

After the listener-, hid adjusted themselves in their chairs, 
Danntrees proLeeded 

" There was, in Yorkshire, a Major William Weatherby, who 
fought afe imst the Parliament — I did not know him, for I was 
but a stiiphng at the time — who, when King Charles was behead- 
ed, went 01 ei and took service with the States General, and at 
Arnhcim moiricd a lady of the name of Verheyden. Getting 
tired of the wars he came back to England with his wife, where 
they lived togetlier five or six years without children. The story 
goes that he wia a man of fierce and crooked temper ; choleric, 
and unreasonable ui his quarrel ; and for jealousy, no devil ever 
equalled hini in that amiable virtue. It was said, too, that his 
living was iiotous and unthntty, which is, in part, the customary 
Bin of soldiership — I %m frank with yon, masters." 
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" You are a good judge, Captain ; you have liad experience," 
said the pablican. 

" There was a man of some mark in the country wliere this 
Weatherbj hved, a Sir George Alwln, who, taking pity on the 
unhappy lady, did her sundry acta of kindness — harmless acts, 
people say ; snch as yon or I, neighbors, would be moved to do 
for a distressed female ; but the lady was of rare beanty, and the 
husband full of foul fancies. 

" About this time, it was unlucky that nature wroug;ht a 
change, and the lady grew lusty for the first time in six years' 
marriage. To make the story short, Weatherby was free with hia 
dagger, and in the street, at Doncaster, in the midst of a publio 
show, he stabbed Alwin to the heart." 

The wood ranger silently shook his head, and the publican 
opened hia watery eyes in astonishment. 

" By the ai^ of a fleet horse and private enemies of the mur^ 
dered man, Weatherby escaped out of the kingdom, and was never 
afterwards heard of." 

" And died like a dog, I s'pose," said Arnold de ia Grange. 

" Likeiy enough," replied Danntrecs. 

" The poor lady was struck down with the horror of the deed, 
and had nearly gone to her grave. But Heaven was kind and 
she survived it, and was relieved of her burden in the birth of a, 
son. For some years afterwards, by the bounty of friends, but 
with manya struggle— for her means were scanty — she made shift 
to dwell in England. At last she returned to Holland, where she 
found a resting-place in her native earth, having lived long enough 
to see her son, a well grown lad, safely taken in charge by her 
brother, a merchant of Antwerp. The parents were both attached 
to our Church of Kome, and the son was sent by his uncle to the 
Jesuit school of his own city. Misfortune overtook the merchant, 
and lie died before the nephew had reached his fourteenth year. 
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But tbe good priests of Antwerp tended the lad with the care of 
pareuts, and woold have reared him as a servant of the altar. 
"When our Lord Baltimore was in the Netherlands, three years 
ago, he found Albert Verheyden (the youth haa ever borne hia 
mother's name) in the Seminary. Hia Lordship took a liking to 
him and brought him into his own service. Master Albert wna 
then but eigliteen. There is the whole story. It is as diy aa a 
muscat raisin. It Eticts in the throat, masters, — bo moisten, 
moisten I" 

" It is a marvellous touching story," said tlie innkeeper, as he 
swallowed at a draught a full goblet. 

" The hot hand and the cold steel," said Arnold, thoughtfully, 
" hold too mucii acquaintance in these times. Master Albert ia 
an honest youth, and a good youth, and a bravo follower too, of 
hawk or hound. Captain Dauntrees." 

" Then there is good reason for a cup to the secretary," said 
the Captain filling again. " The world hath many arguments for 
a thirsty man. The blight of the year fall upon this sadness ! 
Let us change our discourse — I would carouse a little, friends : it 
is salutary to laugh. Thanks to my patron, I am a bachelor 1 So 
drink, Master Arnold, mein sauff bruder, as wo used to say on the 
Khine." 

"Ich trinek, euch zu," was the reply of the forester, as he 
answered the challenge with a sparkling eye, and a face lit up 
with smiles ; " a good iad, an excellent lad, though he come of a 
hot-brained father." 

The wine began to show itself upon the revellers ; for hy tliia 
time they had nearly got throngh half of the complement of the 
wager. The effect of this potation upon the Captain was to give 
him a more flushed brow, and a moister eye, and to administer 
somewhat to the volubility of his tongue. It had wrought no 
further harm, for Dauntrees was bottle-proof XIpon the forester 
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it was equally tarmless, rather enhancing than dissipating his sat- 
nrnine steadfastness of demeanor. lie was, perchance, somewhat 
more precise and thoughtful. Garret Weasel, of the three, was 
the only weak vessel. "With every cup of the laat half hoar he 
grew more supple. 

" Ads heartlikens I" he exclaimed, " but this wine does tin- 
gle. Captain Dauntrees 1 Here is a fig for my wife Dorothy ! 
Come and go as you list — none of your fetch and carry ! that's 
what the world is coming to, amongst us married cattle I" 

" Thoa art a valorous tapster," said the Captain. 

" I am the man to stand by his friend, Captain ; and I am 
your friend, Captain — Papist or Roman though they call you !" 

" A man for need, Garret 1" said Dauntrces, patting htm on 
the head ; " a dozen flasks or so, when a friend wants them, come 
without the asking." 

" And I pay my wagers, I warrant, Captain, like a true com- 
rade." 

" Like » prince. Garret, who does not stop to count tlie score, 
but makes sure of the total by throwing in a handful over." 

" I am no puritan, Master Ddantrees." 

" You haTe the port of a cavalier, good Weasel. You would 
have done deadly havoc amongst the round-heads, if they but 
took you in the fact of discharging a wager. But you were scarce 
in debt after this fashion, at "Worcester, my valiant drawer. An 
evil destiny kept yon empty on that day." 

"Ha, ha, ha! a shrewd memory for a stale jest, Captain 
Dauntrees. The world is slanderous, though I care little for it. 
You said yon would be merry ; shall we not have a song ?" 

" I am in tliat humor, old madcap, and will wag it with yon 
bravely," replied Dauntrees, as he struck up a brisk drinking glee 
of that day, in which he was followed by the treble voice of the 
publican, who at the same time rose from his seat and accompa- 
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aied the music with some unsteadj gyrations in the luiinaer of a 
dance npou the gravel. 

*^ From too muuh beeping ah evil decotum, 
From the iUBnlfoja Ireaaiii parliamf nlorum, 
From Oliver Cromwell, rtax omnium maloram, 

Libera nos, Ubera noa." 

Whilst Dauntrees and his gossips were thus occupied in their 
carouse, they nere interrupted by the unexpected arrival of two 
well known persons, who had approached by the path of the 
postern gate. 

The elder of the two was a youth just on the verge of man- 
hood. His person was blender, well-proportioned, and rather 
over the common height. His face, distmguif.hed by a decided 
outline of beauty, wore a thoughtful expression, which was 
scarcely overcome by the flash of a black and brdliant eye. A 
complexion pale, and even feminine, betokened studions habits. 
His dress, remarkable for its neatness, denoted a becoming pride 
of appearance in the wearer. It told of the Low Countries. A 
well-fitted doublet and hose, of a grave color, wers partially con- 
cealed by a short camlet cloak of Vandyke brown. A black 
cap and feather, a profusion of dark hair hanging in curls towards 
the shoulders, and a falling band or collar of lace, left it unquea- 
tionable that the iudividnal I have sketched was of gentle nur- 
ture, and associated with persons of rank. This was further 
manifested in the gay and somewhat gaudy apparel of his com- 
panion — a lad of fourteen, who walked beside him in the profusely 
decorated costume of a young noble of that ambitious era, when 
the thoughtless and merry monarch of England, instead of giving 
himself to the cares of government, was busy to invent extrava- 
gancies of dress. The lad was handsome, though his features 
wore the impress of feeble health. He now bore in his hand a 
bow and sheaf of arrows. 
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The Tisitors had taken our revellers at naawares, and had 
advanced withia a few feet before they were observed. The 
back of the pnblican was turned to them, and he was now ill mid 
career of hia dance, throwing up his elbows, tossing his head, 
and treading daintily upon the earth, as he sang the burden, 



" Yoa ^ve care a holiday. Captain Dauntrees," said tile elder 
youth, with a slightly perceptible foreign accent. 

Dauntrees started abruptly from his seat, at this accost, smiled 
with a reddened brow, and made a low obeisance. The cessa- 
tion of the song left Garret Weasel what a marmer would t«rm 
" high and dry," for like a baric floated upon a beach and sud- 
denly bereft of its element, he remauied fixed in the attitude at 
which the masic deserted him, — one foot raised, an arm extended, 
and his face turned inquiringly over his slionlder. His amaze- 
ment upon discovering the cause of this interruption, brought 
about a sudden and ludicrous affectation of sobriety ; in an 
instant his port was changed into one of deference, although 
somewhat awkwardly overcharged with what was intended to 
represent gravity and decorum. 

Arnold de la Grange rose from his chair and stood erect, firm 
and silent. 

"Hail, Master Albert Terheyden, and Master Benedict 
Leonard : God save yon both !" said Dauntrees. 

" I say amen to that, and God save bis lordship, besides !" 
ejaculated the publican with a drunken formality of utterance. 

"I would not disturb your merriment, friends," said the 
secretary, " but his lordship bade me summon Captain Dauntrees 
to the hall. You, Arnold de la Orange, will be pleased to ac- 
company the Captain." 

Arnold bowed bis head, and the visitors retired hy the great 
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gate of tlie fort. In a moment young Benedict LeoDiid cama 
ronuiag back, and addressed the forester — ■ 

" Master Arnold, I would have a new bow string — thi? ia 
worn ; and my bird-bolts want feathering shall I leave them 
with you, good Arnold?" And withont waitmg an answer, he 
thrust the bow and aiTOwa into the smilmg wood ringer's hand, 
And bounded away again thruagh the gate 

Danntrees flung his snordbelt acro-^s his shoulder, put on his 
cloak; delayed a moment to secure the remaining flisks of wme, 
and then beckoned to the ranger to follow him 

"Stop," cried Weasel \sith an officious zeal to make himself 
usefnl ; "yoar belt is awry it is not comely to be se^n b\ hia 
Lordship in this slovenly array " 

The belt was set right and the tno directed their sttj^ to 
wards the postern, and thence to the mansion The pulihcan 
tarried only until his companions weie out of sight when curious 
lo know the object of the eriand, and careful to avoid the appear 
ance of intrnsion, he followed upon the same path at a lespect 
fui distance, — stepping wisely as a druukfn man lawont and full 
of the opinion that his .obiiet; was aboie all saap.cion. 
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To fhrsf nntrodaen patLs liad been, 
Aa Dit he. hDTCor strnck, bebeld 
Things of aneatthlj' aliapc and mien. 

Qlehoobak's WiBain. 

The day was draiviug near to a dose, and tbe Proprietary 
thoughtfully paced the hall The wamscoted nalh around hira 
were hung with costly paintings mingled not untastefuUv, with 
Indian ^ar clubs shields, hotts and arrows and other troph es 
won from the savage There were also the ponderous antlers of 
tlie elk and the horns of the bu k sustaining draperies of the 
skins of beasts of prey Muskets cutlasses and partisans were 
bestowed on bratkets ready for use in case of sudden invasion 
from that race of mid men whose stealthy intursions in timei 
past had taught thl^ policy of pieparation The level rays of 
the setting Bun sinking throi^b tbe broad open door, flung a 
mellow radiance over the hall, giving a rich pictnre like tone to 
its ^Ivin furniture 

Lord Biltimore «tt the period when I have mtridueed him, 
might have been ver^in^ upon fifty He wai of a debcate and 
Blender stature with a grave and dignified conntenanee Hia 
manners were s"date and griceful and diBtinouiahed by that gen 
tleness which is characteribtic of an educated mind when chas- 
tened by afRietion He had been 'sehooled to this gentleness both 
by domesti and public giiefs llv loss of a favorite son, aboat 



i.y Google 



36 ROB OP THE BOWL. 

two years before, had thrown a shattow upon bis ipirit and a 
succoBsion of naraly political irritations in the pro e e 1 o 
preyent the return of that traoyancy of heart which a 1 ff re tly 
slow to come back at middle age, even when solic t d 1 y h altl 
fortune, friends, and all the other incitements whi 1 u joung T 
men, are wont to lift up a wounded spirit out of tl e dei ths of •\ 
casual Korrow. 

Charles Calvert had come to the province in 1662, and from 
that date, until the death of his father, thirteen years afterwards, 
administered the government in the capacity of Lieu tenant-Gen- 
eral. Upon his accession to the proprietary rights, he found 
himself compelled by the intrigues of a faction to visit London, 
where he was detained nearly four years, — having left Lady 
Baltimore, with a young family of children, behi[id him, under 
the care of his uncle Philip Calvert, the chancellor of the prov- 
ince. He had now, within little more than a twelvemonth, re- 
turned to his domestic roof, to mingle his sorrows with those of 
his wife for the death of his eldest son, Cecilius, who had sunk 
into the tomb during his absence. 

The public cares of his government left him scant leisure to 
dwell upon his personal afflictions. The province was surrounded 
by powerful tribes of Indians who watched the white settlers with 
an eager hostility, and seized every occasion to molest them by 
secret inroad, and often by open assault. A perpetual war of 
petty reprisals prevailed upon the frontier, and even sometimes 
invaded the heart of tiie province. 

A still more vexatious annoyance existed in the party divi- 
sions of the inhabitants — -divisions unluckily resting on religions 
distinctions — the most fierce of all dissensions. Ever since the 
Restoration, the Jealousy of the Prot^tant subjects of the crown 
against the adherents of the Clinrch of Rome had been growing 
into a sentiment that finally broke forth into the most flagrant 
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lu the province, the Protestants diirhig the last 
twenty years had greatly increased in number, and at the date of 
this nari-atire constituted already the larger mass of the popula- 
tion. They murmured agamst the domiuiou of the Proprietary 
as one adverse to the welfare of the English Church ; and intrigues 
were set on foot to obtain the establishment of that chui'ch in the 
province through the interest of the ministry in England. Letters 
were written by some of the more ambitious clergy of Maryland 
to the Archbishop of Canterbury to invoke his aid in the enter- 
prise. The government of Lord Baltimore was tradaced iu these 
representations, and every disorder attributed to the ascendancy of 
the Papists. It was even affirmed that the Proprietary, and hia 
uncle the Chancellor, had instigated the Indians to ravage the 
plantations of the Protestant settlers, and to murder their fami- 
lies. Chiefly, to counteract these intrigues, Lord Baltimore had 
visited the court at London. Cecilius Calvert, the founder of the 
province, with a liberality as wise as it was unprecedented, had 
erected his government upon a basis of perfect religious freedom. 
He did this at a time when he might have incorporated his own 
faith with the political character of the colony, and maintained it, 
by a course of legislation which would, perhaps, even up to the 
present day, have rendered Maryland the chosen abode of those 
who now acknowledge the founder's creed. His views,, however, 
were more expansive. It was his design to furnish in Maryland 
a refuge not only to the weary and persecuted votaries of his own 
sect, but anasylum toallwhomight wishfor shelter in a land where 
opinion should be free and conscience undisturbed. Whilst tliis plant 
of toleration was jet young, it grew with a healthful luxuriance ; 
but the popular leaders, who are not always as truly and consist- 
ently attached to enlightened freedom as we might be led to be- 
lieve from their boasting, and who incessantly aim to obtain power 
and make it felt, had no sooner acquired strength to battle with 
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the Proprietary tlmn they rooted up the beautiful exotie and gara 
it to the winds. 

Amongst the agitators iu this cause was a maa of some note 
in the former history of the province — the famons Josias Fendall, 
the governor in the time of tlio protectorate— now iu a green old 
age, whose turbulent temper, and wily propensity to mischief had 
lost none of their edge with the approach of gray haii's. This indi- 
vidual had stimulated some of the hot spirits of the province into 
open rebellion against tlie life of the Proprietary and his uncle. 
Hia chief associate was John Coodo, a coarse tout shrewd leader 
of a faction, who, with the worst inclinations against the Propri- 
etary, had the wit to avoid the penalties of the law, and to main- 
tain himself in a popular position as a member of the house of 
Knrgesses, Fendall, a few months before this era, had been ar- 
rested with several followers, upon strong proofs of conspiracy, and 
was now a close prisoner in the jail. 

Sach is a brief but necessary view of the state of affairs on 
the date, at which I have presented the Lord Proprietary to my 
reader. The matter now in hand with the captain of the fort had 
reference to troubles of inferior note to those which I liave just 
recounted. 

When Lord Baltimore descried Captain Dauntrecs and the 
ranger approaching the mansion from the direction of the fort, he 
advanced beyond the threshold to meet them. In a moment thej 
stood unbonnetad before him. 

" God save yon, good friends I" was his sahitation — " Captain 
Dauntrees and worthy Arnold, welcome ! — Cover," — he added in 
a tone of familiar kindness, — " put on your hats ; these evening 
airs sometimes distil an ague upon a bare head." 

A rugged smile played upon the features of the old forester 
as he resumed his shaggy cap, and said, "Lord Charles is good ; 
but he does not remember that the head of an old ranger gets his 
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blossoms like the dog-wood, — in the wind and the rain :— the dew 
sprinkles upon it the same as upon a stone." 

" Old friend," replied the Proprietary,—" that grizzly head 
has taken many a sprinkling in the service of my father and my- 
self : it is worthy of a better bonnet, and thou shalt have one, Ar- 
nold — the best we can find in the town. Choose for yourself, and 
Master Verheyden shall look to the cost of it." 

The Fleming modestly bowed, as he replied with that peculiar 
foreign gestnre and accent, neither of which may be described, — 
" Lord Charles is good. — He is the son of his father, Lord Cecil, 
—Heaven bless his memory 1" 

" Master Yerheyden bade me attend your lordship," said 
Daunfrees ; " and to bring Arnold de la Grange with me." 

" I have matter for yonr vigilance, Captain," replied the Pro- 
prietary. " Walk with me in the garden — we will talk over our 
business in the open air." 

When they had strolled some distance. Lord Baltimore pro- 
ceeded—" Tliere are strange tales afloat touching certain myste- 
rious doings in a house at St. Jerome's : the old wives will have 
it that it is inhabited by goblins and mischievous spirits — and, in 
truth, wiser people than old women are foolish enough to hold it in 
dread. Father PieiTc tells me he can scarcely cheek this terror." 

"Tour Lordship means the fisherman's house on thebeach at 
St. Jerome's," said the Captain. "The country is full of stories 
concerning it, and it has long had an ill fame. I know the house: 
the gossips call it The Wizard's Chapel. It stands hard by the 
hut of The Cripple. Truly, my Lord, he who wanders there at 
nightfall has need of a clear shrift." 

" You give credence to these idle tales ?" 

" No idle tales, an please your Lordship. Some of these 
marvels have I witnessed with my own eves. There is a curse of 
blood upon that roof" 
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" I pray you speak on," said the Pi'opi'ietaiy, earnestly ; 
" there is more in this than I dreamed of." 

" Paul Kelpy, the fisherman," continued Dauntrees, — " it was 
before my coming into the province — but the story goes " 

" It was in' the Lord Cecii's time — I knowed the fisherman," 
iuterrupted Arnold. 

" He was a man," said the Captain, " who, as your Lordship 
may have heard, had a name which caused him to be shunned in his 
time, — and they are alive now who can tell enough of his wicked- 
ness to make one's hair rise on end. He dwelt in this house at 
St. Jerome's in Clayborne's day, and took part with that free- 
booter ; — went with him, as I have heard, to the Ishmd, and was 
outlawed." 

" Ay, and returning, met the death he deserved— I remember 
the story," said the Proprietary. " He was foiled in bis attempt 
to get out of the province, and barred himself up in his own 

" And there he fought like a tiger, — or more like a devil as 
he was," added the ranger. " Tiiey were more than two days be- 
fore they could get into his house." 

" When his door was forced at last," continued the Captain, 
"they found him, his wife and child, lying in their own blood upon 
the 1 1 earth-stone. They were all mui'dered, people say, by his own 

" And that was true 1" added Arnold ; " I remember how he 
was buried at the cross road, below the Mattapauy Fort, with a 
Stake drove through his boi^y." 

" Ever since that time," continued Dauntrees, " they say the 
house has been without lodgers— of flesh and blood, I mean, my 
Lord,- — for it has become a devil's den, and a busy one." 

" What hast thou seen, Captain ? You speak as a witness." 

" It is not yet six months gone by, my Lord, when I was re- 
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taming with Clayton, the master of the collector's {lianace, from 
the Isle of Kent ; we stood in, after night towards the headland 
of St. Jerome's baj ; — it was very dark— and the four windows 
of the Wizard's Chapel, that looked acroaa the heich were lighted 
up with saeh a light as I have never seea from candle or faggot. 
And there were antic figures passing the blaze that seemed deep 
ia some hellish caronse. We kept onr course, until we got almost 
close aboard, — when suddenly all grew dark. There came, at 
that moment, a gust of wind such as the master said he nerer 
knew to sweep in dajhght across the Chesapeake. It struck ns 
in our teeth, and we were glad to get out again npon the broad 
wat«r. It would seem to infer that the Evil One had service ren- 
dered there, which it would be sinful to look upon. In my poor 
Judgmeat it is matter for the church, rather than for the liand of 
the law." 

" You are not a man, Captain Dauntrees, to be lightly 
moved by fantasies," said the Proprietary, gravely ; "you have 
good repute for sense and courage. I would have you weigh 
well what yon report." 

"Surely, my Lord, Clayton is as stout a man in heart 
as any in the province : and yet he could scarcely hold his 
helm for fear." 

" Why was I not told of this ?" 

" Your Lordship's favor," replied Dauntrees, shaking his 
licad ; " neither the master, the seamen nor myself would hazard 
ill will by moving in the matter. There ia malice in these 
spirits, roy Lord, which will uot brook meddling in their doings : 
we waited until we might be questioned by those who had 
right to our answer. The blessed martyrs shield me I I am 
pledged to fight your Lordship's bodily foes :^the good priests 
of our holy patron St. Ignatius were better soldiers for this 
warfare." 



i.y Google 



42 ROB OF THE BOWL. 

The Proprietary remaineil fof some moments siient ; at last, 
tm-ning to the ranger, he inquired — "What dost thou know of 
this house, Arnold ?" 

Wei! Lord Charles ' repliel the vetfran I was not 
born to 1 e much ifpar'd of goblins or witches In my ringings 
I have moie than once coroe m the way f these wicked spirits ; 
anl then I have founl that a dean b east and a stoat heart, 
with the Iflp rf in Ave Mary and a Piternoater was more 
than a mifrh foi all their howhi gi But the fishormaiis house 
— oh my good Lo 1 Charles he adled with a portentous 
shrag hj. drtellepi m it that it is best i ot to t ouble When 
Sergeant Tiayera and myself were ranging, across by St. 
Jerome ^> at that tini when Tiquassino'a men were thought 
to be a thieT n^ ^last H'vllonmass if I remembei — we shot 
a doL towaris rij,ht ^nd s^t down m the woods waiting 
to drtss oiii meat for i supper which kej t u late before 
we mounted our hor<(cs again Bat we had some aqaa. vita?, 
an3 didi t much care for houri So it was midnight, with 
Eo light bit the stirs to show us oir way It happened 
that we rode not far from the Wizards Chapel which put 
ua to tellin^ stones to each other ibout Pail Kelpj and 
the ghosts that pecjle said haunted his house 

"The aqua ritie made jou talkative as well as valiant, 
Arnold," interrupted the Proprietary. 

"I will not say that," replied the ranger; "but something 
put it into our heads to go down the bank and ride round 
the chapel. At first all was as qaiet as if it had been our 
church here of St. Mary's— except that onr horses snorted 
and reared with fright at something we could not see. The 
wind was blowing, and the waves were beating on the shore,— 
and smUienly we be^an to grow cold ; and then, all at once, 
there came a rumljling noise inside of the house like the 
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rolling of a bogshead full of pebbles, and afterwards little 
flashes of light through the windows, and the sergeant said 
lie heard clanking chains and groans ;-'— it isn't worth while 
to hide it from your Lordship, but the sergeant ran away 
like a coward, and I followed him like another, Lord Charles. 
Since that night I have Bot been near the Black House. We 
have an old saying in my country — ' een gebrande kat vrecst 
het koude water' — the scalded cat keeps clear of coid water— 
ha, I mind the proverb '' 

" It is not long ago," said Dauntrees,^ — " perhaps not above 
two years, — when, they say, the old snn-dried timber- of the 
building turned suddenly black. It was the work of a single 
night— your Lordship shall find it so now," 

"I can witness the truth of it," said Arnold — "the house 
was never black until that night, and now it looks as if 
it was scorched with lightning fl-om roof to ground sill. And 
yet, lightning coaM sever leave it so Mack without burning 
it to the ground." 

" There is some tritkery in this/' said the Proprietary. 
" It may scarce be accounted for on any pretence of witchcraft, 
or sorcery, although I know there are malignant influences 
lit work in the province, which find motive enough to do 
a\i the harm they can. Has Fendall, or any of his confederates, 
Iiad commerce with this house, Captain Danntrees ? Can you 
suspect such intercourse ?" 

"Assuredly not, my Lord," replied the Captain, "for 
Marshall, who is the most insolent of that faction, has, to 
iny ppisonal knowledge, the greatest dread of the chapel of all 
other men I have seen. Besides, these terrors have flourished 
in the wiuter-night tales of the neighborhood, ever since the 
death of Kelpy, and long before the Fendalla grew so pestilent 
in the province." 
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"It 13 the blood of the fisherman, my good Lord, and 
of his wife and children, that stains the floor," said Arnold ; 
"it is that blood which brings the evil spirits together about 
the old hearth. Twice every day the blood-spots upon the 
floor freshen and g-row strong, as the tide comes to flood ; — 
at the ebb they may he hardly seen," 

" You have witnessed this yourself, Arnold 1" 

" At the ebb. Lord Charles. I did not stay for the change 
of tide. When I saw the spots it was as much as we could 
do to make them out. But at the flood every body says 
they are plain." 

"It is a weighty matter, a very weighty matter, an it 
like your Lordship's honor," muttered forth the slim voice 
of Garret Weasel, who had insinuated himself, by slow 
approach, into the rear of the company, near enough to hear 
a part of this conversation, and who now fancied that his 
interest in the subject would ensure him an unrebuked access 
to the Proprietary — "and your Lordship hath a worthy care 
for the fears of the poor people touching the abominations 
of the Wizard's Chapel." 

"What brought thee here, Garret Weasel?" inquired the 
Proprietary, as he turned suddenly upon the publican and 
looked him steadfastly in the face — " What wonder ha.st thoa 
to tell to excuse thy lurking at our heels ?" 

"Much and manifold, our most noble Lord, touching the 
rumors," replied the confused innkeeper, with a thick utterance. 
" And it is the most notable tiling about it that Robert Swale 
—Bob o' the Trencher, as he is commonly called— your Lordship 
apprehends I mean the Cripple — that Rob lives so near the 
Wizard's Chapel. There's matter of consideration in that — if 
your Lordship will weigh it." 

" Fie, Master Garret Weasel ! Fie on thee I Thou art in 
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thy cups. I grieve to see thee making a beast of thyself. Tou 
liad a name for sobriety. Lnok that you lose it not again. 
Captain Dauntrees, if the publican has been your guest this 
evening, you are scarce free of blame for this." 

" He has a shallow head, my Lord, and it is more easily 
soumled than I guessed. Arnold," said Dauntrees apart, " per- 
suade tlie innkeeper home." 

The ranger took Garret's arm, and expostulating with him 
a« he led him away, dismissed him at the gate with an admonition 
to bear himself discreetly in the presence of his wiffr — a hint 
whicii seemed to have a salutary effect, as the landlord was seen 
shaping bis coarse with an improved carriage towards the town. 

"Have you reason to believe, Captain Dauntrees," said the 
Proprietary, after "Weasel had departed, " that the Cripple givea 
credit to these tales. He lives near this troubled house ?" 

" Kot above a gunshot off, my Lord, He cannot but be 
witness to these marvels. But he is a man of harsh words, and 
lives to himself. There is matter in his own life, I should guess, 
which leaves but little will to censure these doings. To a 
certainty be has no fear of what may dwell in the Black 
building. I have seldom spoken with him." 

" Your report and Arnold's," said the Proprietary, " confirm 
the common rumor. I have beard to-day, tbat two nights past 
some s ich j hantomi as you speak of have been teen and deemed 
it at hist a meie gossip'<! wonler — but what you tell gives a 
j,ra^cr complexion of truth to these whipern„s Be there 
demons or jugglers amongst us — and I have reason to suspect 
both— this nutter must be sfted I would htve the injury 
mile by men who are not moved by the vulgar lo^e of mar\el 
This duty shall be yours fiieuds Make suitable pieparation 
Captain to 3i charge it at \iui ca best leisure I would haie 
J u and All aid nith sicli liscuet fr ends a \ ji nny select 
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visit this spot at night aad observe the doings tliere. Look that 
vou keep jour own counsel ; — we have enemies of flesh aud hlood 
that may be more dreaded than these [jhantoms. So, God 
speed you, friends !" 

"The maa who purges the Blaclt House of cha fieud, so 
please you, my Lnrd," said Dauntrees, " should possess more 
odor of sanctity than I doubt will be found under our soldier's 
jerkins. I shall nevertheless execute your Lordship's orders to 
the letter," 

"Hark yon, Captain," said the Proprietary, as his visitors 
were about to take their leave, " if you have a scruple in this 
matter and are so inclined, I would have you confer with Father 
Pierre. Wiiether this adventure require prayer, or weapon of 
steel, you shall judge for yourself." 

" I shall take it, my Lord, as a point of soldiership," said 
Dauntrees, "to be dealt with in soldierly fashion — that is, with 
round blows if occasion serves. 1 ask no aid from our good 
priest. He has a trick — if I may be so bold as to speak it 
before your Lordship — which does not so well sort with my age 
and bodily health— a trick, my LoriJ, of putting one to a fasting 
penance by way of purification. Our purpose of visiting the 
Black House would be unseasonably delayed by such a pur- 
gation." 

" As yon will !" said the Proprietary, langhing ; " Father 
Pierre would have but an idle sinecure if he had no other calling 
but to bring yon to your penitentiary. Good even, friends — 
may the kind saints be with yon !" 

Tlie Captain and his comrade now turned their steps toward 
the fort, and the Proprietary retired into the 'mansion. Here 
he found the secretary and Benedict Leonard waiting Lis arrival. 
They had just returned from the town, wliither they had gone 
after doing their errand to the fort. Albert Terheyden bore a 
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packet secured with silkea strings and sealed, which he delivered 
to the Proprietary. 

"Dick Pagan, the coaricr," he said, "has Jost come in from 
James Town in Tirginia, whence he set forth but four days ago 
■—he has had a hard ride of it^and brought this packet to the 
sheriff for my Lord, The courier reports that a ship had jnst 
arrived from England, and that Sir Hehry Chichely the governor 
gave him this for your Lordship to be delivered without delay," 

The Proprietary took the packet : " Albert," he said, as he 
was abottt to withdraw, " I have promised the old ranger, 
Arnold de la Grange, a new cap. Look to it : — get him the 
best that you may find in the town — or, perhaps, it would better 
content him to have one made express by Cony the leather- 
dresser. Let it be as it may best please the veteran himself, 
good Albert." With this considerate remembrance of the 
ranger, Lord Baltimore withdrew into his study. 
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A SMALL fire blazed on the hearth of the study and mingled its 
light with that of a silver cresset, which hung from the ceiling 
above a table furnished with writing materials and strewed over 
with papers. Here the Proprietary sat intent upon the peiusal 
of the packet. Its contents disquieted lum , and with mtreasing 
solicitude he again and again read over the letters 

At length the secretary was summoned into his presence, 
"Albert," he said, "the council must be called together to- 
morrow at noon. The messengers should be despatched to njght , 
they have a dark road and far to ride. Let them be ready with 
the least delay." 

The secretary bowed, and went forth to execute his order. 
The letters brought to the Proprietary a fresh importation 
of troubles. That which most disturbed him was from the Board 
of Trade and Plantations, and spoke aatiioritatively of the grow- 
ing displeasure of the ministry at the esclasiveness, as it was 
termed, of the Proprietary's favors, in the administration of hia 
government, to the Catholic inhabitants of the province ; it 
hinted at the popular and probably well-founded discontent^to 
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use its own phrase— of his Majesty's Protestant subjects against 
the too liberal indulgence shown to the Papists ; repeated stale 
charges and exploded calumnies against the Proprietary, with an 
earnestness that showed how sedulously his enemies had taken 
advantage of the disfavor into which the Church of Rome and 
its advocates had fallen since the Restoration ; and concluded 
with a peremptory intimation of the royal pleasure that all the 
offices of the province should be immediately transferred into the 
hands of the Ohureh of England party. 

This -was a blow at Lord Baltimore which scarcely took him 
by surprise. His late visit to England had convinced him that 
not all the personal partiality of the monarch for his family — and 
this was rendered conspieuoas in more than one act of favor at a 
time when the Catholic lords were brought under the ban of 
popular odium — would be able finally to shelter the province 
from that religious proscription which already was rife in the 
mother land. He was not, therefore, altogether nnprepared to 
espect this assault. Tlie mandate was especially harsh in refer- 
ence to the Proprietary, first because it was untrue that he bad 
ever recognized the difference of religious opinion in his appoints 
ments, but on the contrary had conferred ofBce indiscriminately 
in strict and faithful accordance with the fundamental principle 
of toleration upon which his government was founded ; and, 
secondly, because it would hear with pointed injustice upon some 
of his nearest and most devoted friends — his uncle the chancellor, 
the whole of his council, and, above all others in whose welfare 
he took an interest, upon the collector of the port of St. Mary's, 
Anthony Warden, an old inhabitant of the province, endeared to 
the Proprietary— and indeed to all his fellow- burgesses — by long 
friendship and tried fidelity. What rendered it more grating to 
the feelings of the Proprietary in this instance, was that the 
collectorship had already been singled out as a prize to be played 
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for by that faction which had created the-late disturhancca in 
the province. It was linowa that Coode had set his eyes upon 
this Inre, and gloated upon it with the gaze of a serpent. Tlie 
emoiumcnts of the post were something considerable, and its 
importance was increased by the influence it was snpposed to 
confer on the incumbent, as a person of weight and consequence 
in the town. 

The flrat expression of irritation which the perusal of the pack- 
et brought to tho lips of the Proprietary had a reference to the 
collector. " They would have me," he said, as he rose and strode 
through the apartment, "discard from my service the very ap- 
proved friends with whom in my severest toils, in this wilderness, 
I have for so many years buffeted side by side, aiid to whom I am 
most indebted for support and encouragement amidst the thou- 
sand disasters of my enterprise. They would have me turn adrift, 
without a moment's warning, and even with circumstances of dis- 
grace, that tried pattern of honesty, old Anthony Warden. Vir- 
tue, in her best estate, has but a step-daughter's portion in the 
division of this world's goods, and often goes begging, when var- 
nished knavery carries a high head and proud heart, and lords it 
like a very king. By the blessed light 1 old Anthony shall not 
budge on my motion. Am I to be schooled in my duty by rapa- 
cious malcontents, and to be driven to put away my trustiest 
friends, to make room for such thirsty leeches and coarse ruftters 
as John Coode ? The argument is, that here, in what my father 
would have made a peaceful, contented land, planted by him and 
the brothers of his faith, — with the kindest, best and most en- 
deared supporters of that faith by my side — worthy men, earnest 
and zealous to do their duty — they and their children true to 
every Christian precept — men who have won a home by valor and 
patient, wise endurance — they must all be disfranchised, as not 
trustworthy even for the meanest office, and give their places to 
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brawlers, vaporing bnllics and factions stirrers-up of disconi— and 
tliat, too, in the name of religion ! Oh, this viper of intolerance, 
how has it crept in and defiled the garden 1 One wonld have 
thought this world were wide enough to give the baser passions 
elbow room, without rendering onr little secluded nook a theatre 
for the struggle. Come what may, Anthony Watdcn shall not 
lack the collec torsi lip whilst a shred of my prerogative remains 
untom I" 

la this straia of feeling the Proprietary continued to chafe his 
spirit, nntil the necessity of preparing the letters which were to 
nrge the attendance of his council, drew him from his fretful rev- 
erie into a calmer tone of mind. 

In the servant's hall there was an uniisnal stir occasioned by 
the preparations which were in train for the outriding of the mes- 
sengers whom the secretary had put in requisition for the service 
of the night. The first of these was Derrick Brown, a man of 
stout mould though somewhat advanced in years. He held in the 
establishment what might be tei-med the double post of master of 
the mews and keeper of the fox hounds, being principal falconer 
and huntsman of the household. The second was a short, plump 
little fellow, bearing tlie name of John Alward, who was one of 
tlie grooms of the stable. These two, now ready booted, belted 
and spurred, were seated on a bench, discussing a luncheon, with 
the supplement of a large jack or tankard of brown bastard. Sev- 
eral of the other domestics loitered in the hall, tlirowing in occa- 
sionally a word of advice to the riders, or giving them nnsolicited 
aid in the carnal occupation of bodiiy reinforcement to which they 
were devoting themselves with the lusty vigor of practised trench- 
ermen. Leaning against the jamb of the ample fireplace, imme- 
diately below a lamp which tipped the prominent points of his 
grave visage with a sharp liglit, stood an old Indian, of massive 
figare and swarthy hue, named Pamesack, or, as he was called in 
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tie Englisli translation of the Indian word, The Knife. This per- 
sonage had been, for some years past, at intervals, a privileged 
mmate of the Proprietary's family, and was now, though consigned 
to a portion of the dnties of the evening, apparently an uncon- 
cerned spectator of the scene around him. He smoked his pipe 
in aOence, or if he spoke, it was seldom more than in the short 
monosyllable characteristic of the incommunicative habits of his 
tribe. 

" When I saw Dick Pagan, the James Town courier, coming 
into town this evening with his leather pouch slung across hia 
shoulder," said the elder of the riders, " I gncssed as much as that 
there would be matter for the council. News from that quarter 
now-a-days is apt to bring bnsinesa for their worships. I warrant 
the brother of Master Fendall has been contriving an outcome in 
Virginia. I heard John Uye, the miller of St. Clements, say last 
Snnday afternoon, that Samuel Fendall had forty monnted men 
ready in the forest to do his bidding with broadsword and car- 
bine. And he would have done it too, if my Lord had not laid 
him by the heels at unawares. He has a savage spite against my 
Lord and the Chancellor both," 

"But knew you ever the like before," said John Alward, 
" that hia Lordship should be in such haste to see their worships, 
he mmt needs have ua tramping over the country at midnight ? 
There must be a hot flavor in the news I It was a post-haste 
letter." 

"Tuah, copperface ! What have you to do with the flavor 
of the news f You have little to complain of, John Alward, for 
a midnight tramp. It is but twelve miles from this to Matta- 
pany, and your errand is done. Ton may be snoozing on a good 
truss of hay in Master Sewall's stable before midnight, if you make 
speed. Think of my ride all the way to Kotlcy Hall, — and ronnd 
about by the head of the river too — for I doubt if I have any 
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chance to get a cast over the ferry to-night. Tom Taylor, tha 
boat keeper, is uot often sober at this honr : and if he was, a 
crustier churl — the devil warm his pillow I — doesn't live 'twist 
tliis and the old world. He gets out of his sleep for no man." 

" But it is a dark road mine," replied the groom. " A plague 
upon it ! I have no stomach for this bush and brier work, when 
a man can see the limb of a tree no more than a cobweb." 

" A dark road I" exclaimed the master of the kennels, laugh- 
ing. " A dark road, John I It is a long time since there has 
been a dark road for your night rides, with that nose shining like 
a lighted hnk a half score paces ahead. It was somewhat dead- 
ened last September, I allow, when you had the marsh ague, and 
the doctor fed you for a week on grnel — but it has waxed lately 
as bright as ever I wish I could buckle it to my head-strap 
untd to moirow motnmg." 

A burst of langhter, at this sally, which rang through the hall, 
testified the effect of the falconer's wit and brought the groom to 
his feet. 

" '8 blood, you grinning fools I" he ejaculated, " haven't you 
heard Derrick's joke a thousand times before, that you must toss 
up your scurvy ha-haws at it, as if it was new I He stole it — as 
the whole hundred knows — from the fat captain, old Dauntrccs 
in the fort there ; who would have got it back npon hne and cry, 
if it had been his own ;— but the truth is, the Captain filched it 
from a play-book, as the surveyor told him in my hearing at Gar- 
ret Weasel's, where the Captain must needs have it for a laugh- 
ing matter," 

" It is a joke that burns fresh every night," replied Derrick ; 
"a thing to make light of. So, up with the bottom of the pot, 
boy, and feed it with mother's milk : it will stand you in stead to- 
night. Well done, John Alward I I can commend you for taking 
a jest as well as another." 
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" Master Derrick," said the other, " this is not the way to do 
his I/jrdsliip's Ijidding ; if we must go, we shonld be joggiDa; now. 
I would I had jour ride to talie, instead of my own, — jliort as 
jou tliink it." 

" Ha, say you that I You shall have it, an it please Master 
Secretary 1 But upon one condition." 

" tJpon wliat condition ?" 

" That you tell me honestly why you would choose to ride 
twenty miles to Notley rather than twelve to Mattapany." 

" Good Derrick," answered the groom, " it is but as a matter 
of horsemanship. You have a broader road, and mine is a path 
much beset with brushwood. I like not the peril'of being un- 
horsed." 

"There is a lie in your face, John Alward ; the Mattapany 
road is the broadest and best of the two — is it not so, Pame- 
Back I" 

" It is the first that was opened by the white man," replied 
the Indian ; "and more people pass upon it than the Other." 

"John," said the falconer, " yon are a coward. I will not put 
you to the inventing another lie, but will wager I can tell joa at 
one gness why yoa would change with me." 

" Out with it. Master Derrick !" esclaimed the bystanders, 

" Oh, out with it !" repeated John Alward ; " I heed not your 

" Yon fear the cross road," said the falconer ; " yoa will not 
pass the fisherman's grave." 

" In troth, masters, I must needs own," replied the groom, 
" that I have qualms. I neyer was ashamed to tell the truth, and 
confess that I am so much of a sinner as to feel an honest fear of 
the devil and his doings. I have known a horse to start and a 
rider to be flung at the cross road before now ; — there are timea 
in the night when both horse and rider may see what it turns 
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one's blood into ice to look at. Nay, I am ia earnest, masters • 
— I jest not." 

" You ha¥C honestly confessed, like a brave man, tliat you 
are a coward, John Alward ; and so it shall be a bargain between 
us. I will take your message. I fear not Paul Kelpy— he has 
been down with that stake through his body, ever too fast to walk 
abroad." 

" There's my hand to it," said the groom, " and thanks to 
boot. I am no coward, Derrick, — bnt have an infirmity which 
will not endure to look by night, in the lonesome woods, upon a 
a spirit which walks with a great shaft through it. Willy of the 
Flats saw it,.iu that fashion, as he went home from the Viewer's 
feast on the eve of St. Agnes." 

"Willy had seen too much of the Viewer's hollands tliat 
night," said Derrick ; "and they arc spirits worth a dozen Paul 
Kelpys, even if the whole dozen were trussed upon the same stake, 
like herrings hung up to smoke. In spite of the fisherman and 
his bolt, I warrant you I pass unchallenged betwixt this and 
Mattapauy." 

The secretary, soon after this, entered the hall and confirmed 
the arrangements which had just been made. He accordingly de- 
livered the letters intended for Colonel Talbot and Nicholas Sew- 
oll to the falconer, and that for Mr. Notley, the late lieutenant 
general of the province, to John Alward. To the Jndian was 
committed the duty of bearing the missions to snch members of 
the council as resided either in the town or within a few miles of 
it. Holding it matter of indifterence whether he despatched this 
duty by night or by day, The Knife took it in hand at once, and 
set forth, on foot, with a letter for Colonel Digges, who lived 
about five miles off, at the same time that the other two conriera 
mounted their horses for their lonesome journeys through the 
forest. 
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On the following day, the coandl, consisting of some four or 
five gentlemen, were assembled at tlie Proprietary Mansion 
About noon their number was rendered complete, by the arrival 
of Colonel Gfeorge Talbot, who, mounted on a spirited, milk-white 
steed that smoked with the hot vigor of hia motion, dashed through 
the gate and alighted at the door. A pair of pistols across hia 
Eaddle-bow, and a poniard, partially disclosed under his vest, dem- 
onstrated the precautions of the possessor to defend himself against 
sudden assault, and no less denoted the quarrelsome aspect of the 
times. His frame was tall, athletic, and graceful ; hia eye hawk- 
like, and his features prominent and handsome, at the same time 
indicative of quick temper and rash resolve. There was in hia 
dress a manifestation of the consciousness of a good figure — it was 
the costume of a gallant of the times ; nnd his bearing was ehar- 
aeteristie of a person accustomed to bold action and gay compan- 
ionship. 

Talbot was a near kinsman of the Baltimore family, and 
besides being a member of the Proprietary's council, he held the 
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post of snrveyor genera!, and comraaiidci], a,!so, the proriiicial 
militia on the northern frontier, including the settlements on the 
Elk Hirer, where he owned a large manor, upon which he ubually 
resided. At the present time he was in the temporary occnpation 
of a favorite seat of the Proprietary, at Mattapany, on the 
Patuxent, whither the late summons had been despatched to call 
him to the council 

This gentleman was a zealous Catholic, and an ardent per- 
sonal friend of his kinsman, the Proprietary, whose cause he 
advocated with that peremptory and, most usually, impolitic 
determination which his imperious nature prompted, and which 
served to draw npon him the peculiar hatred of Penilall and 
Coode, and their partisans. He was thus, although a sincere, it 
may be imagined, an indiscreet adviser in state affairs, little 
qualified to subdue or allay that jealous spirit of proscription 
which, from the epoch of the Protectorate down to this date, had 
been growing more intractable in the province. 

Such was the individual who now, with the firm stride and 
dauntless carriage of a belted and booted knight of chivalry, 
to which his picturesque cottume heightened the resemblance, 
entered the apartment where his seniors were already con- 
vened. 

" Well met 1" he exclaimed, as he flung his hat and gloves 
upon a table and extended his hand to those who were nearest 
bim. "How fares it, gentlemen? What devil of mutiny is 
abroad now ? Has that pimpled fellow of fustian, that swiller 
of the leavings of a tap room, the worshipful king of the Bur- 
gesses, master Jack Coode, got drank again and begun to bully 
in his cups ? The falconer who hammered at my door last night 
as if he would have beateu your Lordship's house about my ears, 
could tell me nothing of the cause of this sudden convocation, 
save that Driving Dick had come in hot haste from James Town 
3* 
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with letters that had set the mansion here all agog, from \\\i 
Lordship's closet down to the scullery." 

" With proper abatement for the falconer's loYe of gossip," 
eaid the Proprietary, " he told you true. The letters are there 
on the table. When you have read them, you will see that with 
good reason I might make some commotion in my house." 

Talbot ran his eye over the papers Wei! anl nell — au 
old story 1" he said, as he threw one letter a de inl took np 
another. " Antichrist — the Red Lidy of Babylon — the Jesuits 
— and the devil : we have had t to often that the lecture ie> 
somewhat stale. The truculent lapsts are the authors of all 
evil I We had the Geneva hand ui fashion f r a ti ne but that 
wore out with old Koll. And then Lomea ai other fl j,ht of 
kestrels, and we must have the th rty nme articles serve 1 up for 
a daily dish. That spider. Master "ieo has grown to be a crony 
of his grace the Archbishop of Canterbury and is busy to knit 
his web aronnd every poor Catholic fly of the province 

" This must be managed without temper," said Darnall, the 
oldest member present, except the Chancellor, " Our adversaries 
will find their advantage in our resolves, if made in the heat of 
passion." 

" You say true," replied Talbot. " I am a fool in my humor ; 
bnt it moves me to the last extremity of endnrance to be ever 
goaded with this shallow and hypocritical pretence of sanctity. 
They prate of the wickedness of the province, forsooth ! our evil 
deportment, and loose living, and notorious scandal I All will be 
cured, in the opinion of these solemn Pharisees, fay turning that 
good man. Lord Charles, and his friends out of his own province, 
and by setting up parson Yco in a fat benefice under the wing 
of an established church." 

" Read on," said Lord Baltimore, "aiid you shall see the sum 
of all, in the argument that it is not fit Papists should bear rule 
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over the free-bora sabjeets of the English crown ; and, as a 
concliKion to that, a summary order to discharge every friend of 
our church from my employ." 

Talhot read the letter to the end. 

" So he it !" he ejaculated, as he threw the letter from him, 
and flung himself back into his chair. " You will ohey this high 
behest f With all humbleness we will thank these knaves for 
their many condescensions, and their good favors. Your uncle, 
the Chancellor here, our old frosted comrade, is the first that 
your Lordship will give hare-headed to the sky. As for myself, 
I have been voted an incarnate devil in a half dozen conclaves — 
and so Fendall shall be the surveyor. I hope your Lordship will 
remember that I have a military command— a sturdy stronghold 
in the fort of Christina — and some stout fellows with me on the 
border. It might be hard to persuade thcra to part company 
with me." 

" Peace, I pray you, peace 1" interrupted the Proprietary ; 
" you are nettled, Talbot, and that is not the mood for counsel." 

" These pious cut-throats here," said Talbot, " who talk of 
our degeneracy, slander us to the whole world : and, faith, I am 
not of the mind to bear it ! I speak plainly what I have thought 
long since — and would rather do than speak. I would arrest 
the ringleaders upon a smaller scruple of proof than I would set 
a vagrant in the stocks. You have Fendal! now, my Lord — I 
would have his fellows before long : and the space between 
taking and trying should not add much to the length of their 
beards :— between trying and hanging, still less." 

"As to that," said the Proprietary, "every day brings ua 
fresh testimony of the sedition afoot, and w e shall not hp alow to 
do ju'-tii.e on the piities We have good information of the 
extent of the plot agamst ua, and but wiit untd in open act 
shall make their gnit unfiueationable Master Coode i'- now 
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upon bail only because we were somewhat too hasty in his arrest 
There are associates of Fendall'a at work who little droam of onl 
atquaintance with their designs." 

" When does jour provincial court hold its sessions ?" in- 
quired the Surveyor. 

" In less than a month." 

"It should make sure work and speedy," said Talbot. 
" Master I'endall should find himself at the end of his tether 
at the first sitting." 

"Ay, and Coode too," siid one of the connci! : "notwith- 
stindmg thnt the burseises have stepped forward to protect him. 
The House g;ue'«sed well of the temper against your Lordship in 
England, ■when they stood up so hardily, last month, in favor of 
Ciptam Coode, after your Lordship had commanded his expul- 
sion. It was an insolent contumacy." 

" In truth, wo have never had peace in the province," said 
another, " since Feudall was allowed to return from his banish- 
ment. That man hath set on hotter, but not subtler spirits 
than his own. He has a quiet eraftincss which never sleeps nor 
loses sight of his purpose of disturbance." 

" Alas !" said the Proprietary, " he has not lacked material 
to work with. The burgesses have been disaffected ever since 
my father's death. I know not in what point of kindness I have 
erred towards them. God knows I would cherish affection, not 
ill win. My aim has ever been to do justice to all men." 

" Justice is not their aim, my Lord," exclaimed Talbot, 
"Oh, this zeal for church is a pretty weapon! and honest 
Captain Coode a dainty champion to handle it ! I would cut 
the spurs from that fowl, if I did it with a cleaver 1" 

" He is but the fool in the hands of hiB betters," interposed 
Darnall. " This discontent has a broad base. There are many 
in the province who, if they will not take an open part against 
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IIS, will be slow to rebuke an outbreak — many wlio will counsel 
ill secret who dare not sliow their faces to the sun." 

"These men have power to do us much harm," said Lord 
Baltimore ; " and I wonid entreat you gentlemen, consider, 
how, by concession to a moderate point which maj conifort 
with our honor, we may allay these imtitious I eaTing that 
question for your future advisement, I ask your attention to the 
letters. The King has commanded — for it is scaice less thin a 
royal mandate." 

"Your Lordship," said Talbot, sarfastically has fallen 
under his Majesty's disfavor. You have doubtless filled oihl 
what in your courtesies to Nell Gwynn, or the gay Duchess , oi 
have been wanting in some observance of respect to old Tom 
Killigrew, the King's fool. His Majesty is not wont to Inok 'ij 
narrowly into state affairs." 

"Hold, Talbot I" interrupted the Proprietary. "I would 
not hear you speak slightingly of the King. He has been 
fiicndly to me, and I will not forget it. Though this mandate 
come in hn name. King Charles, I apprehend, knows but little 
of the matter. He has an easy conscience for an importunate 
suitor Oh, it grieves me to the heart, after all my father's care 
lor the proymce — and surely mine has been no less — it grieves 
me to see this wayward fortune coming over our hopes like a 
chill wmter, when we looked for springtide, with its happy and 
cheerful promises. I am not to be envied for vny prerogative. 
Here, in this new world, I have made my bed, where I had no 
wish but to he in it quietly : it has become a bed of thorus, and 
cannot bung rest to me, until I am mingled with its dust. Well, 
BinLC rebellion is the order of the times, 1 must e'en myself turn 
lebel now against this order." 

' Wherein might it be obeyed, my Lord ?" asked Darnall. 
" You have already given all the rights of conscieuee which the 
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freemen could ask, and the demand now is that yon snrrender 
your own. What servant wonld yonr Lordship displace ? Loolc 
aronnd you : is Anthony Warden so incapable, or so hurtful to 
your service, that you might find plea to dismiss him ?" 

"Tliere is no better man in the province than Anthony 
Warden," replied the Proprietary, with warmth ; " a just man ; 
a good man in whatever duty you scan him ; an upright, faithful 
servant to his post. My Lords of the Ministry would not and 
could not, if they knew him, ask me to remove that man. I will 
write letters back to remonstrate against this injustice." 

" And say you will not displace a man, my Lord, come what 
may I" exclaimed Talbot. " This battle must he fought — and 
the sooner the better 1 Tour Lordship will find your justifica- 
tion in the unanimous resolve of yonr council." 

This sentiment was echoed by all present, and by some of 
the more discreet an admonition was added, advising the Pro- 
prietary to handle the subject mildly with the ministry, in a tone 
of kind expostulation, which, as it accorded with Lord Balti- 
more's own feeling, met his ready acquiescence. 

After despatching some business of less concern, the membera 
of the council dispersed. 
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Anthony Warden had resided ia Maryland for forty years 
before the period of tiis story. During the greater portion of 
this time he performed the duties of the Collector of tlie Pro- 
prietary's revenues ia the port. By the persuasion of Cecilius 
Calvert he had become a sptller in the New World, where ho 
had received from his patron the grant of a largo tract of land, 
which, in progress of time, under a careful course of husbandry, 
rendered him a man of easy fortune. One portion of this tract 
lay adjacent to tlie town, and stretched along the creek of St. 
In.igoe's, oouatitnting an excellent farm of several hundred acres. 
Upon this. land the Collector had dwelt from an early period of 
his settlement 

A certain sturdincBS of character that matched the perils of 
that adventurous colonial life, aud a vigorous intellecf, gave Mr 
Warden great authority over the inhabitants of the province. 
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whiL-h was increased by the predominant honesty of purpose and 
plain, unpretending directness of bis nature. A bountiful purse 
and jocund temper enabled and prompted him to indulge, almost 
withont stint, that liospitality which furni&hes the most natural 
and appropriate enjoyment of those who dwell remote from the 
busy marts of the world His companionable habits had left 
their tokens upon liia exterior. His frame was corpulent, his 
features strongly defined, his eye dark blue, with a mastiff kiml- 
neas in its glance. The flush of generous living had slightly 
overmastered the win d-and- weather hue of his complexion, and 
given it the tints of a ripe pear. Seventy years had beaten 
npon his poll withont otlier badge of ronquest than that of a 
change of his brown locks to white ; — their volume was scarcely 
diminished, and they stdl fell in curls npon his shoulders. 

Two marriages had brought him a large family of children, of 
whom the eldest (the only offepring of his first nuptials) was 
Alice Warden, a maiden lady who now, well advanced in life, 
occupied tbe highest post of authority in the household, which 
had, for several years past, been transferred to her by the demise 
of the second wife. His sons had all abandoned the paternal 
roof in the varions pursuits of fortune, leaving behind them, be- 
sides Mistress Alice, a sister, the youngest of the flock, who, at 
the epoch at which I am about to present her, was just veiling 
towards womanhood. 

The dwelling of the Collector stood upon the high bank formed 
by the union of St, Inigoe's creek and St. Mary's river. It was, 
according to the most approved fashion of that day, built of im- 
ported brick, with a double roof penetrated by narrow and trian- 
gular-capped windows. The rooms were largo and embellished 
with carved wainscots and a profuiion of chiseled woodwork, giv- 
ing them an elaborate and expensive aspect. This mam building 
overlooked, with a magisterial and protecting air, a group rif sin- 
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gle-storied offices and out-houses which were clustwwJ arounc!, 
one of which was ■ippropri'itod by the Collector as Lib place of 
bnsmeiS Thii spacious domici! with its broad porch cottige 
like appendages and latticed sheds was embosomed in the SJucie 
cf elms and mulbeiriea whose browa foliage, fanned by the au 
t iiiin il breeze marmuied in unison with the plashing tide that 
beat against the pebbles immedntely below A gaiden in the 
reir with trellised andvueciad gateways and walks lined ivith 
box furnished good store of culinary dainties , whilst a lanii in 
front occupying some two or three acres and bounded by the 
cliff which formed the headland on the nver lay open tj the ann 
and gave from the water an unobitrueted view of the mansion 
The taste displiyed m these embellishments the neatne=!fl of the 
grounds the Ion fljwer spangled hedge of thorn that guarded 
the cliff the clumps of lO'^e trees and other ornamental ahrabi, 
disposed to gratify the eye m the shifting seisons of their bloom 
the Tarious aj'Ccssonea jf rustic seats bowers and parterres — ill 
united to present an agreeable and infallible index of that purity 
of mind which brought into assembl^e such simple and attracHve 
elements of beauty. 

All around the iromediate domain of the dwelling-house were 
orchards, woodlands and cultivated fields, with the usual bsriia 
and other stmctnres necessary in the process of agriculture ;— the 
whole region presenting a level pla n some fifty or sixty feet above 
the tide, of singular richness as a landscape and no less agreea- 
ble to be looked upon for ts a oc to th the idea of com- 
fortable independence in the [ropr tor Tl h homestead had 
obtained the local designat on of the E se Croft, — a name, ia 
some degree, descriptive of the predon a t e nt ellishment of thr 
6pot. 

In his attire, Master Anthony Warden, the worshipful Collec 
tor (to give him his usual style of address in the province), exhib 
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ited some tendency towards the coxcombry of his day. It was 
marked by that scrupulons obserranee of tlie prerogative of rank 
and age which characterised the costume of the olden time, — 
smackiog no httle of the fiavor of the ofBcial martinet. Author- 
ity, amongst our ancestors, was wont to borrow consequence from 
show. The broad line which separated gentlt! from simple was 
recognized, in those days, not less strongly in the habiliments of 
the person than ia his nnrture and manners. The divisions be- 
tween the classes of society were not more authentically distin- 
guished in any outward sign, than in the embroidered velvet or 
cloth of the man of wealth, and the plain serge, worsted, or leather 
of the craftsman. The Collector of St. Mary's, on festiTe occar 
siona, went forth arrayed much after the manner in which Leslie 
bas represented Sir Roger de Covcrly, in his admirable painting 
of that knight ; and although he was too vain of his natural locks 
to adopt the periwig of that period, yet he had trained his luxu- 
riant tresses into a studied imitation of this artificial adornment 
His embroidered coat of drab velvet, with wadded skirts and huge 
open cuffs, his lace wTistbaiids, his ample vest, and white lamb's 
wool hose rolled above his knees, his bacMed shoe and three-cor- 
nered hat — all adjusted with a particularity that would put our 
modern foppery to shame — gave to the worthy burgess of St. 
Mary's a substantial ascendancy and an unquestioned regard, that 
rendered hun, next to the Proprietary, the most worshipful per- 
sonage in the province. 

This pedantry of costume and the circumspect caiTiage which 
it exacted, were pleasantly contrasted with the flowing vivacity of 
the wearer, engendering by their concourse an amusing compound, 
which I might call a fettered and pinioned alacrity of demeanor, 
the rigid stateliness of exterior seeming rather ineffectually to en- 
ease, as a half-bursting chrysalis, the wings of a gay nature. 

Mr. Warden was reputed to be stubborn in opinion. The 
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good people of the town, aware of his pertinacity in this particu- 
lar, had no mind to make points with him, bnt, on the contrary, 
rather corroborated him in his dogmatism by an amiable assenta- 
tion ; so that, it is said, he grew daily more peremptory. This 
had become so much his prerogative, that the Lord Proprietary 
himself gave way to it with as good a grace as the rest of the in- 
habitants. 

It may be imagined that so general a submission to this tem- 
per would hare the tendency to render him a little passionate. 
They say it was a rich sight to see him in one of his flashes, which 
always took the bystanders by surprise, like thunder in the midst 
of sunshine ; but these explosions were always short-lived, and 
rather left a more wholesome and genial clearness in the atmos- 
phere of his affections. 

The household at the Rose Croft, I have hinted, was regula- 
ted by Mistress Alice, who had, some time before our acquaintance 
with her, reached that period of life at which the female ambition 
for display is prone to subside into a love of domestic pursuits. It 
was now her chief worldly care and delight to promote the com- 
fort of those who congregated around the family hearth. In the 
admmistration of this ofBce, it may be told to her praise, that she 
manifested that unpretending good sense which is a much more 
rare and estimable quality than many others of better acceptation 
with the norld. As was natural to her tranquil position and 
kmdly temper, her feelings had taken a ply towards devotion, 
wjiich Father Pierre did not omit to encourage and confirm by 
all the persuasions enjoined by the discipline of the Romish church. 
The gentle solicitude with which the ministers of that ancient 
faith watch and assist the growing zeal of its votaries; the cap- 
tivation of its venerable ceremonies, and the familiar and endear- 
ing tone in which it addresses itself to the regard of its children, 
Bufliciently account for its sway over so large a portion of man- 
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kind, and especially for its hold upon the aifectioDs of the female 
bFDast. 

"Upon the thoughtful character of Alice Warden this influence 
shed a mellow and attractiye light, and gave to the perform- 
ance of her daily duties that orderly and nninteiTupted cheer- 
fnlness which showed the content of her spirit. She found 
an engrossing labor of love in superintending the education of her 
sister. Blanche Warden had now arrived within a span of her 
eighteenth year. Alice had guarded her path from infancy with 
a mother's tenderness, ministering to her enjoyments and instilling 
into her mind all that her own attainments, circumscribed, it is 
true, within a narrow circle, enabled her to teach. The young 
favorite had grown up under this domestic nurture, aided by the 
valuable instructions of father Pierre, Who had the guidance of 
her studies, a warm-hearted girl, accomplished much beyond the 
scant acquisitions ordinarily, at that day, within the reach of wo- 
men, and distinguished for that condding gentleness of heart and 
pnrity of thought and word which the caresses of friends, the per- 
ception of the domestic affections, and seclusion from the busy 
world, are likely to engender in an ardent and artless nature. 

Of the beauty of the Rose of St. Mary's (for so contempora- 
ries were wont to designate her) tradition speaks with a poetical 
fervor. I have heard it said that Maryland, far-famed for lovely 
women, hath not since had a fairer daughter. The beanty which 
lives in expression was eminently hers ; that beanty which is 
scarcely to be canght by the painter, — which, changeful as the 
surface of the welling foantaia where al! the fresh images of nature 
are for ever shifting and sparkling with the glories of the mirror, 
defies the limner's skill. In stature she was neither short nor tall, 
but distinguished by a form of admirable symmetry both for grace 
and activity. Her features, it is scarce necessary to say, were 
regular, — but not absolutely so, for, I know not why, perfect reg- 



i.y Google 



ularity is a hindrance to expression. Byes of dark hazel, with 
long lashes that gave, hy turns, a pensive and playful light to her 
face, serving, at will, to curtain from the world the thonghte which 
otherwise would have been read by friend and foe ; hair of a rich 
hrowo, glossy, and, in some lights, even like tlie raveii'a wing, — 
ample in volume and turning her brow and shoulders almost Into 
marble by the contrast ; a complexion of spotless, healthful white 
and red ; a light, elastic step, responding to the gaiety of her 
hi?ort ; a voice melodious and clear, gentle in its tones and vari- 
ous in its modulation, according to the feeling it nttered ; — these 
constituted no inconsiderable items in the inventory of her per- 
fections. Her spirit was blithe, affectionate and quick in its sym- 
pathies ; her ear erednlous to believe what was good, and slow to 
take an evil report. The innocence of her thoughts kindled an 
habitual light upon her countenance, which was only dimmed when 
the rough handling by fortune of friend or kinsman was recounted 
to her, and brought forth the ready tear — for that was ever as 
ready as her smile. 

I might tell more of Blanche 'Warden, but that my task com- 
pels me to hasten to the matter of my story. 
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And make the fine 



With such attractions for old and joung it will readilj be be- 
lieved that tlie Rose Croft waa a fayorite resort of tte inhabitants 
of St. Mary's. The maidens gathered around Blanche as a May- 
day queen ; the matrons possessed in Mistress Alice a discreet 
and kind friend, and the more sedate part of the population found 
an agreeable host in the worthy official himself. 

The family of the Lord Proprietary sustained the most inti- 
mate relations with this household. It is trne that Lady Balti- 
more, being feeble in health and stricken with grief at the loss of 
her son, which yet hung with scarcely abated poignancy upon her 
mind, was seldom seen beyond her own threshold ; but his Lord- 
ship's sister, the Lady Maria — as she was entitled in the province 
— was a frequent and ever most welcome guest, Whether this good 
lady had the advantage of the Proprietary in years, would be an 
impertinent us well as an unprofitable inquiry, since no chronicler 
within my roach has thought fit to instruct the world on this 
point ; and, if it were determined, the fact could neither heighten 
nor diminish the sober lustre of her virtues. Suffice it that she 
was a stirring, tidy little woman, who moved about with iudefat- 
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igable zeal in the acquittal of the manifold duties which her large 
participation in the affairs of tlie town exacted of her— the Lady 
Bountiful of the proyitice who visited the sick, fed the hungry, and 
clothed the naked. In the early morning she tripped through the 
dew, with scrupulous regularity, to mass ; generally superintended 
the decorations of the chapel in preparation for the fcstiTals ; gos- 
aippcd with the neighbors after service, and, in short, kept hep 
hands full of business. 

Her interest in the comfort and welfare of the townspeople 
grew partly out of her temperament, and partly ont of a feudal 
pride that regarded them as the liegemen of her brother the chief 
— a relation which she considered as creating an obligation to 
extend to them her countenance upon all proper occasions : and, 
sooth to say, that countenance was not perhaps the most comely 
in the province, being somewhat sallow, but it was as fall of bene- 
volence as became so exemplary a spirit. She watched pecnliarly 
what might be called the nnder-^owth, and was very successful 
in worming herself into the schemes and plana of the young peo- 
ple. Her entertainments at the mansion were frequent, and no 
less acceptable to the gayer portion of the inhabitanta than they 
were to her brother. On these occasions she held a little court, 
over which she presided with an amiable despotism, and fully 
maintained the state of the Lord Proprietary. By these means 
the Lady Maria had attained to an over-shadowing popularity 
in the town. 

Blanche Warden had, from infancy, engaged her deepest soli- 
citude ; and as she took to herself no small share of the merit 
of that nurture by which her favorite had grown in accomplish- 
ment, she felt, in the maiden's praises which everywhere rang 
through the province, an almost maternal delight. Scarcely 
a day passed over without iomo manifestation of this concern. 
New patterns of embroidery, music brought by the last ship 
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12 EOB OF THE BOWL. 

from home, some invitatioa of friendship or letter of connael, 
furnished occasiouj of daily intercourse between the patroness 
and the maiden (if the Uose Croft ; and not imfrequently the 
venerable spinster herself — attended by a familiar in the shape 
of a little Indian girt, Natta, the daughter of Pameaack, arrayed 
in the trinketry of her tribe — alighted from an ambling pony at 
tl C II t 1 w th f f U f th mp t f b 

«9 P h th 
t mpl t I 

w tl t AI 
i 1 t d th th d 
wh tl Bl 1 1 
b d h t 

h t t 1 t tl 1 m t th Khtt 1 1 

ml m g 

I th f q t t h g f tl ffi t a ghb 
h 1 b tw tl f m 1 f th P p t 3 d f 11 C 11 
tor, it could ai'arce fall out that the Secretary should not be a 
large participator. The shyness of the student and the habitnal 
self-restraint taught him in the seminary of Antwerp, ia some 
degree screened from common observation the ardent character 
of Albert Verheyden. The deferential relation which he held 
to hia patron threw into his demeanor a reserve espressive 
of humility rather than of diffidence ;' bnt under this there 
breathed a temperament deeply poetical, and a longing for enter- 
prise, that all the diaciplino of his school and the constraint 
of hia position conld scarce suppress. He was now at that time 
of life when the imagination is prone to dally with illusions ; 
when yonth, not yet yoked to the harness of the world's business, 
turns its spirit forth to seek adventure in the domain of fancy. 
He was thus far a dreamer, and dreamed of gorgeous scenes and 
bold exploits and rave fortune. He had the poet's instinct to 
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perceive the beaiitifiil, and his fancy hang it with richer garlanda 
and charmed him into a worshipper. A mute worshipper he 
was, of the Rose of St. Mary's, from the first moment tbat 
he gazed upon her. Tliat outward form of Blanche Warden, 
and the motion and impulses of that spirit, might not often hannt 
the Secretary's dream without leaving behind an image that 
should live for ever in his heart. To him the thought was 
enchantment, that in this remote wild, far away from the world's 
knowledge, a flower of snch surpassing loveliness should drink the 
glorious light in solitude — for so he, schooled in populous cities, 
deemed of this sequestered province — and with this thought 
came breathings of poetry which wrought a transfiguration of 
the young votary and lifted him out of the sphere of this " work- 
ing-day world." Day after day, week after week, and month 
afte month the becreti y at< 1 ed the fooi^teps of the 1 eaut t 1 
grl but still t was lent unjrc m n^, aioraton It e tered 
not nto 1 s m nd to call t love t as tl e very huml leness of 

Meant ne the maile un ons ous of her own rare jer 
f t ons and nno e t of all tl oaj,ht of this secret homage 
found Ma ter Albert u 1 tie mo t ac oujlshel and ge tie 
} th he ha 1 c er s en He had w thout h r ob erv ng how 
1 1 e a.me s grown to be n some relat on or other part an 1 
1 arcel of 1 er c ost fim 1 ar med tat n H s oc a ons of bn 
ne s w th the Colle tor bron ht 1 m o often to tl e Pose Croft 
th t f tl ey 1 appene 1 not every day th v were at least n 
1 nt of s ch con mon oc urrence a to be note 1 1 y no ceremony 
— ndecd rather to I e counted ou n ti e domest c rout ce The 
C Hector was apt t g o v r tics f by any han e they we o 

pende 1 is t wis tl rough tl Se retary s m ss on he re e ved 
the tidings of the time as well as the official commands of the 
Proprietary ; wliilst Albert's unobtrusive manners, his soft step. 
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and pretensionless familiarity with the honseliold put no o 
of the way to give him welcome. His earl} rooming i 
sometimes brought him, at sunme, beneath the bmk of the 
Rose Croft, where he looked, with the admiration of an artist 
upon the calm waters of St. Inigoe's Creek and upoii the forest 
that flung lis shades over its farther shores Tsot unfreqnently, 
the fresh and blooming maiden had left her coii(.h at eirly ai 
iiimsolf, and tended her plants before the dew had left the leaves 
and thus it chanced that she found him in his vocation , and, 
like him, she took pleasure in gazing on that bright scene, whea 
it was the delight of both to tell each other how beautiful it 
was And when in winter the raia pittered from the eaves 
and tl e sk es were lark the Secretary nufBed n h clo k 
took h way to the Colleeto e man on and helpel the mid 
to beg le the ted ous t me Even hen lay the no v uj on a 
level w th the helge the two lont, mdea of u 1 eat n track d d 
ot stop h s t for tl e Secretary lovel tl e advcntn e of s 1 
a jonrnej and BH he often n led to ce h w manf lly he 
e dured t and 1 ow 1 "ht he ade of tl e snuw-dr ft wl ch fl e 
w nd had somet mes heapel up nto b lions Jel 1 wl 1 th 
feither of h s bonnet D ght not be d scovered vh le I e at j a 
h s 1 or e 

I th our e of school g Blanche an! All ert gre v nto a 
near t nacj and the ma den b ea ne depe ient m on the 
Secretary f r some shar of her h ] p ness tl o t be ng aware 
of it Ma ter All ert 1 al an ex j l te to h of tl e lute and a 
r ch vo ce to ^race t an 1 Bla che f nd n a y occa o s to 
tax h s sk 11 he hi 1 a gallant carr ate horsel ack a 1 el o 
needed the serv ce of a cav 1 er he vis e i ert n tl e i r v nc al 
ij ort of I awk n^, a 1 ha 1 made snch aeqai nti ce th Bla 1 e s 
merlin that scarLe any one else could assist the maiden in casting 
off Ariel to a flight. In short, Blanche followed the bent of her 
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onn ingenuous and tiothlul nature, and did fall justice to the 
Secretary s varions capacity to p!ea«e her by putting his talents 
in lequisition «ith an unchiddea freedom and v> thout once 
piuiim^ to explore tlie cinsc wliy Master Albert always came 
so opportune!) to her thoughts Djubtleas if she hal had tha 
Mit to make this inqmry the charm of her liberty nould have 
Ijepii broken and a aentinel would ever after have checked tho 
winderiBft of hei free footstep 

The Colltctor in regard to this intert.oarsi' was sound 
a'ileep His wi^e head «as taken up with the concerns of 
the proTmce his estate and the di«en'-iiou of opin on^ that 
hid little affinity to the topics likely to interest tht meditifions 
of a young raiiden He was not apt ta see a loTC-affair, 
evn it it ky like a fallen tree aords his path much less 
t ) hunt it out when it lurked like a bird amongst the flon era 
th^t giew in the "hady coverts by the wtyside The ^tutene a 
cf the lady Maria liowevei was not so much at fault and 
ihe soon discovered what npithur Blanche nor Albert had 
aufflciently studied to make them aware of their o^in category 
But the feecretaiy was in favor with the lady Maria and 
BO she kept her own counsel as well as a good natared watch 
upon the progress of events 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Towards uoon of the day on wiirli tie connril held their 
session, a tronp of maiilenR were seen issuing from the chapel. 
Their number might have been eight or ten. The orderly 
step with whieh they departed from the door was exchanged 
for a playful haste in grouping together when they got beyond 
the immediate precincts of the place of worship. Their 
tiioyant carriage and lively gesticulations betokened the 
elasticity of health which was still more unequivocally shown 
ia their ruddy complesions and well rounded forms. 

Their path lay across the grassy plain towards the town, 
and passed immediately within the space embowered by ao 
ancient, spreading poplar, scarce a hundred paces in front 
of the ehapel. Whi'n the bevy reached this spot, they made 
halt, and gathered round one of their number, who scemrd 
^o be the oJjject of a mirthful and rather tumultuary 
importunity. The individual thus beset was Blanche Warden. 
Together with a few eldprly dames, who were at this moment 
standing at the door of the chapel in parley with Father 
Pierre, this troop had constituted the whole congregation 
who had that morning attended the service of the festival 
of St Bridget. 

" Holy mothnr, how I am set upon !" exclaimed TSlanehe, as, 
half smiling and half earnest, she tunied her hack against the 
trunk of the tree. " Have I not said I could not ? Why 
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aliould my birtli-Kiay be so remembered that all the town must 
be talking about it ?" 

"You did promise," said one of the party, "or at least, 
Slistress Alice promised for yon, full six months ago, that when 
you came to eighteeu we should have a merry-making at the 
Rose Croft." 

"It would not he seemly— I should be thoDght bold," 
replied the maiden, "to be turning my birth-day into a feast. 
Indeed, I must not and cannot, playmates." 

" There is no must not nor cannot in our books, Blanche 
Warden," exclaimed another, " but simply we will. There is 
troth plighted for it, and that's enough for us. So we hold to 
that, good Blancbe." 

" Yes, good Blanche ! gentle Blanche 1 sweetheart, we hold 
to that !" cried the whole party, in a clamorons onset. 

"Truly, Grace Elackiston, yon will have Father Pierre 
cheeking us for noisy behavior," said the maiden, "Yon see 
that he is now looking towards us. It is a pretty matter to 
make such a coil about I I marvel, has no one ever been 
eighteen before 1" 

"TSiis day se'cnight," replied the arch girl to whom this 
reprimand was addressed, " will be the first day, Blanche War- 
den, the Rose of St. Mary's has ever seen eighteen ; and it will 
be the last I trow ; and what comes and goes but once iu the 
wide world should be accounted a rare thing, and rarities should 
be noticed, sweetheart." 

" If I was coming eighteen," said a damsel who scarce 
reached as high as Blanche's shoulder, "and had as pretty a 
house for a dance as the Eose Croft, there should be no lack of 
sport amongst the townspeople." 

" It is easy to talk on a two years' venture, little Madge," 
replied Blanche ; "for that is far enough off to allow space for 
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boasting Eat gently, dear plajmates I do not clamor so loud 
I would do yonr bidding with good heart if I thought it would 
not be Lalled something fiowaid in me to be uoismg my ige 
abroad, at if it was my lady herself" 

"We villi idviae with Fathtr Pierre ind Lady Maria," 
responded Grare Blaekiston , ' they are coming this way " 

At this mranent the reverend pricbt, and the ladita with 
whom he had been in conversation, approached The bister of 
the Propnetaiy was distinguished as well by her short stature 
and neat attire, as by her little Indian attendant who followed 
hearing the ladj's iQissaJ The tall figure of Father Piene, 
arrayed in his black tunic and belt, towered above his Rmile 
(ompauions He boro his square bonnet of black cloth in his 
hand, dnclo'.iog i small silk cap closely fitted to hia crown, 
funged around with the silver locks which, separating on his 
bron , gave the grace of age to i countenance full of benignitj 

The piL-ienee of the churchman subdued the eager gaiety oi 
the crowd, ind tuo or three of the maidens ran up to him with 
an afi'i.ctionato famiharity to make him acqniinted with the 
Bubiect of their contLution 

" Fathtr," said Grace Blatkiston, " we have "i complaint fo 
lodge against Mistress Blanche for a promise breaker Too 
must counsel her father, to her duty " 

"Ah my (hild I piettj BKnche '" exclaimed the prust, 
With the alatuty of his native Fiench tempei, as he took the 
assiilod damsel bj the hand, ' what have they to say Jgainst 
you ^ I will be jour fiicnd as well is jour judge " 

' The maidens, father," leplied Blanche "have taken kive 
of then wits and have be'iet me like madcaps to give them a 
dince at the Rose Croft on my birth-day And I have stood on 
my refusal, father Pirrre, as for a matter that would brm^ me 
into censure fei pertiiess — as I am sure joa will say it would — 
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witb worsMpful people, that a damsel who Bhonld he modest iu 
her behavior, should so thrust herself forward to be observed." 

" And we do not heed that, Father Pierre," interrupted 
Grace Blackiston, who assumed to be the spokeswoman of the 
party, "holding it a scruple more nice than wise. Blanche has 
a trick of standing back more than a maiden needs. And, 
besides, we say that Mistress Alice is bound by pledge of word, 
and partly Blanche, too— for she stood by and said never a 
syllable against it — that we should have good cheer and dancing 
on that day at tlie Eose Croft. It is the feast of the Blessed 
Tirgin, Terese, and we would fain persoade Blanche that the 
festival should be kept for the sake of her birth-day saint." 

" My children," said the priest, who during this debate stood 
in the midst of the blooming troop, casting his glances from one 
to another with the pleased expression of an interested partaker 
of their mirth, and, at the same time, endeavormg to assume a 
countenance of mock gravity, "we will consider tiiis matter with 
impartial justice. And, first, we will hear all that Mistress 
Blanche has to say. It is a profound subject. Do you admit 
the promise, my child ?" 

" I do not deny. Father Pierre, that la^t Easter, when we 
met and danced at Grace Blackiston's, my sister Alice did make 
sume promise, and I said nothing against it. But it was an idle 
Fjjecch of sister Alice, which I thought no more of till now ; and 
now slionid not have remembered it if these wild mates of mine 
had not sung it in my ear with snch clamor as must have made 
you think we had all gone mad." 

" It is honestly confessed," said Father Pierre ; " and though 
I heard the outcry all the way to the church door, yet I did not 
deem the damsels absolutely mad, as you supposed. I am an 
old man, my child, and 1 have been taught, by ray experience, in 
what ki-y seven, eight, or nine young girls will make known 
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their desires when they are together: and, tTQly, it is their 
nature to speak all at the same time. They speak more than 
they listen — ha, ha ! But we shall he mistaken if we conclude 
they are mad." 

" Blanche, loYe," interposed the Lady Maria, " you have 
scarce given a good reason for gainsaying the wish of the dam- 
eels. Have a care or you may find me a mutineer on this ques- 

" That's a rare lady — a kind lady 1" shouted several. "Now, 
Blanche, you have no word of denial left." 

" I am at mercy," said the maiden, "if my good mistress, the 
Lady Maria, is not content. Whatever my sister Alice and my 
father shall approve, and yon, dear lady, shall say befits my state, 
that will I undertake right cheerfully. I would pleasure the 
whole town m the way of merry-making, if I may do so without 
seeming to set too much account upon so small a matter as my 
birth-day. I but feared it would not be well taken in one so 

" I will answer it to the town," said the Lady Maria. " It 
shall be done as upon my motion ; and Mistress Alice shall take 
order in the matter as a thing wherein you had no part. Will 
that content you, Blanche ?" 

" I will be ruled ia all things by my dear lady," replied tho 
maiden. " Tou will speak to my father ?" 

" It shall be my special duty to look after it forthwith," 
responded the lady. 

" Luckily," said Father Pierre, laughing, " this great business 
is settled without the aid of the church. Well, I have lost some 
of my consequence in the winding up, and the Lady Maria is in 
the ascendant. I will have my revenge by being as merry as 
any of you at the feast. So, good day, mes eiifans I" 

With this sally, the priest left the company and retired to hia 
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dwelling hard by the chapel. The Lady Maria aud her elderly 
companions moved towards the town, whilst the troop cif damsels 
with increased volubility pursued their noisy triumph, and with 
rapid steps hastened to their several homes. 
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CHAPTER X. 

The Crow anil Archer presented a busy secne on the evening 
of the day referred to in the last ehapter. A report had been 
lately spread through the country that the brig Olive Branch — - 
an occasional trader between the province and the coaste of Hol- 
land and England — had arrired at St. Mary's. In consequence 
of this report there had been, during the last two days, a con- 
siderable a^'cpssion to the nsual gursts of the hrn, consisting of 
travellers both by land and wafer. Several small sloops and 
other eraft had come into the harbor, and a half score inland 
proprietors had joarneyed from their farms on horseback, and 
taken up their quarters under the snug roof of Garret Weasel. 
The swarthy and gannt watermen, arrayed in the close jarkets 
and wide kiit-hke breeches and in the party colored, woollen 
caps peculiar to their vocation, were seen mingling in the tap- 
room with the more substantial cultivators of the .'ioi!. A few 
of the barghers of St. Mary's were found in the same group'', 
drawn thither by the love of company, the occasions, perchance, 
of business, or the mere attraction of an evening pot and pipe. 
The greater portion of this assemblage were loitering between the 
latticed bar of the common room, and the quay in front of the 
hoRse, which liad somewhat of the occupation and bustle of a 
little exchange. On a bench, in one corner of the tap-room, 
sat, in a ragged, patched coat resembling a pea-jacket, a saucy, 
vagrant-looking fiddler, conspicuous for a red face and a playful 
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light blue eye ; h 1 y [1 t 1 t h t f tt a t th 

rim, set daintily d f 1 h d f m b th wl 1 

Jiis yellow lock d ( d d th Ik mi 1 t ly 

his eara : and llthwhl pdhbg 1 dj, J 

instrument toabkt bet tm p tlfl with 
huge hob-nailed h Th^ hda blpplt 

in the province nnder the name of Will of the Flats^a designa^ 
tion no less suited to his musical commodity than to the locality 
of his ostensible habitation, which was seated on the flats of 
Fatuxent, not above fifteen miles from St. Mary's, where he was 
tenant of a few acres of barren marsh and a lodge or cabin not 
mnch larger than a good dog kennel. 

Will's cheef compeer and brother in taste and inclination, 
though of more affluent fortune, was Dick Pagan, or Driving 
Pick according to his more familiar appellation, the courier who 
had lately brought the misgives from James Town ; a Iiard- 
favored, weather-beaten, sturdy, little bow-legged fellow, in 
russet boots and long spurs, and wrapped in a coarse drab 
doublet secured by a leathern belt, with an immense brass buckle 
in front. Old Pamesack, likewise, formed a part of the group, 
and might have been observed seated on a settle at the door, 
(juietly smoking his pipe, as unmoved by the current of idlers 
which ebbed and floned past him, as the old barnacled pier 
of the quay by the daily flux and reflux of the river. 

Such were the guests who now patronized tlie thriving estab- 
lishment of Master Weasel. These good people were not only 
under the care, but also under the command of onr hostess the 
dame Dorothy, wlio was a woman by no means apt to overlook 
her prerogative. The dame, iiaving been on a visit to a neigh- 
bor, did not show herself in the tap-room nntil near tlie close of 
the day ; in the mean time leaving her customers to the no 
chidden enjoyment of their entertainment, which was administered 
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by Matty Scamper, — a broad-tl csted rodlaiied aid indefati 
galile damsel, who, in her capacity of a^iutant to the h jste'!'! had 
attained to great favor with the patrons of the tavern by her 
imperturbable good nature and reaiy inswer to all calls of bu i 
iiess. As for Master Weisel, never did pleasure loving monarch 
more cheerfully aurrendei hia kingdom to the rale of his minster 
thau he to whatever power for the time was uppermost — 
whether the damo herself, or her occasional vicegerent Matty of 
the Saucepan. 

Matty's rule, however, was now ttrmmated by the ani^ il of 
Mistress Weasel herself. It is fit I should ^ive my reader some 
pfrception of the exterior of the hostess as a woman of un 
doubted impression and consideration i\ith the townspeople 
Being now in her best attire, whi h was evidently put on with a 
careful eye to effect, I may take oceas on to ^ay that o if might 
suspect her of a conscionsness of some deficiency oi ht,ight as 
weli as of an undue breadth of figure both which imperfettioiis 
she had studied to conceal. She wore a high conical hat of 
green silk, garnished with a band of pink ribbon which was set 
on by indentation or teethwiso, and gathered in front into a 
spirited clnster of knots. Her jacket, n ith long tight sleeves, 
was also of green silk, adapted closely to her shape, now brought 
into its smallwt compass by the aid of stays, and was trimmed in 
the same manner as the hat. A full scarlet petticoat reached 
within a span of her ankles, and disclosed a buxom, well-formed 
leg in brown stocking with flashy clocks of thickly embossed 
crimson, and a foot, of which the owner had reason to be proud, 
neatly pinched into a green shoe with a tottering high heel. Her 
black hair hung in plaits down her back ; and her countenance 
— distinguished by a dark waggish eye, a clear complexion, and 
a turned-up nose, to which might be added a neck both fat and 
fair, half concealed by a loose kerchief—radiated with an ex 
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pression partiy wicked and partly charitable, bat in e\ei'y Iluea^ 
ment denoting detei-mination and constancy of purpose. Tiiis 
uir of careless boldness was not a little beightened by the absence 
of all defence to her brow from the narrow rim of the hat and 
the height dt which it was elevated ahoTe her features. 

The din of the tap-room was hushed into momentary silence 
as soon as th a notable figuic appeired on the threshold 

Heaven help tl ese thirsty roystennf, men ' she e\c!aime J 
•\s ';he paused an mstant at the door and sunejed the gioup 
\ ithm They are still at it aa greedily as if they hal just 
ome out of a dij knt I From snnrae tdl noon aid fion noon 
till night it IS all the same -drink dunk di nt Hare ye ntws 
cf Master Cockle ciaft l" — I would that tie OIitb Branch were 
(.omi, and gone that I might ait under a quiet roof agan '— 
thtre 13 nothing but not and leehi^ from the time the tkpper 
la expected in the port until he leaves it ' 

True enough jollj qneen I said Ralph Hay«ood a joung 
II land plinfer takin;; the hand tf the meny landhdy as she 
struggled ly him on her way to the bar — what in £,ond 
eirne&t has become 'i Cocklebcraft i* This la the se ond day we 
i\iied for him I half auspect yon mistiess of a triek to 
gither gotd fellows aboit you by setting up a false report if 
the Olive Branch ' 

Thou art a lying vtrlet Eilph quickly responded the 
dame y)u your&elf came jogging hithei with tie story that 
<_Dcklc&crift was seen tnodiyaigo beating off the Eapj ahai 
nj k — I pliy 1 trick on you traly ' You must thiik I hive 
nPtd of Lustom to bring in a troop of swillmg bamilin fioii 
tie country who would eat aid drirk out the daracter of 
any leputaWe house in the hundrel without so mncli as one 
1 t of profit 1 ju have my free leave to framp it bick again 
to Prov d ncp Talph Haywood whenever you have a mind 
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" Nay HOW vfia quarrel with an old friend, Mistress Doro- 
thy 

Take j ur lian 1 ofl mj shouUer Ralph jou coaxing 
vlUnl^Hi hi I wirrant jou get nought 1 ut uncf,ar fioni 
mt fjr >oui tiea le — Bnt came — ^jou are a, fjOod chili and 
shill hive of the 1 e t in this house — I would only warn jou to 
eaO foi it mamerly Master Ralph 

Our dame is a noman of mettle sail inother jf the ccm 
jany as the Imdlady escaped fiom the planter and took her 
stat on bihind the bar 

WJ at has becume of that man Weiacl ? she inquired 
Eonevihat petuiaitlj The man I am euie has been abio^l 

e^er ance 1 left the house I He la of ni more value thin a 
cracked pot — he noill SPe me «oik mj&elf as tii i a a broom 
handle befoie he woull th nk of turnuij, hims If rouil 

tiarret is non upon the quay rejlied one of the cna 
tomeia — I saw him I it a moment since with Arnol 1 tl e 
Ranger." 

" With some idle atroUer, — you may be sure of that 1" inter- 
rupted the hostess: — "never at his place, if the whole house 
should go dry as Cuthbert's spring at midsummer. Call him to 
me, if you please, Master ShortgraSR. — Michael Curtis, that 
wench Matty Scamper has something to do besides listen to 
your claveriiigs 1 Matty, begjone to the kitchen ; these country 
cattle will want their suppers presently. — Oh, Willy, Willy 
o* the Flats I — for the sake of one's ears, in mercy, stop that 
everlasting twangle of your uld fiddle I — It would disgrace th? 
patience of any Christian woman in the viorld to abide in the 
midst of all this uproar ! — Nay then, come forward, old crony 
— I would not offend you," she said in a milder tone to the 
fiddler, '■ Here is a cup of ale, and Matty will give you yonr 
Buppcr to-night. I have danced too often to your music to deny 
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you a comfort ;— so, drinls as yoa will ! but pray you rest your 
elbow for a while." 

" And there is a shilliag dowa oa the nail," said Driving Dick, 
as he and the fiddler came together to the bar at the summons of 
the landlady : " when that is druak out, dame, give me a space of 
warning, that I may resolve whether we shall go another shot," 

" Master Shortgrass told me jou had need of me," said Gar- 
ret Weasel, as he now entered the door ; — " what with me, wife 
Dorothy ?' 

"Get you goae 1" replied the wife — "you are ever ia the way. 
Your head ia always thrust in place when it is not wanted ! If 
you had been at your duty an hour ago, your service might have 
been uscfiil." 

" I can but return to the quay," said Garret, at the same tinie 
beginning to retrace his steps. 

" Bide you I" esclaimed the dame in a shrill voice—" I have 
occasion for you. Go to the cellar and bring up another stoop 
of hollanda ; these salt water fish have no relish for ale — they 
must deal in the strong : — nothing but hollaiids or brandy for 

The obedient husband took the key of the cellar and went oa 
the duty assigned him. 

At this moment a door communicating with an adjoining apart- 
ment was thrown ajar and the head of Captain Dauntrees protru- 
ded into the tap-room. 

"Mistress Dorothy," he said — " at yonr leisure, pray step this 

The dame tarried no longer than was necessary to complete a 
measure she was filling for a customer, and then went into the 
room to which she had been summoned. This was a little parlor 
where the Captain of musketeers had been regaUug himself for 
the last hour over a jorum of ale, in solitary rumination. An 
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open window gave to. his view tlie ftill expanse of the river, now 
glowing with the rich reflexions of sunset ; and a balmy October 
breeze played through the apartment and refreshed without chill- 
ing the frame of the comfortable Captain. He was seated near 
the window in a large easy-ehair when the hostess entered. 

" Welcome, dame," he said, without rising from his seat, at 
the same time offering his hand, which was readily acf^epted by the 
landlady. — " Ey St. Gregory and St. Michael both, a more bux- 
om and tidy piece of flesh and blood hath never sailed between 
llie two headlands of Potomac, than thou art I You are for a 
junketing. Mistress Dorothy ; you are tricked out like a queen 
this evening I I have never seen you in your new suit before. 
You are as gay as a marygold ; and I vear your colors, thou 
langhing mother of mischief I Green is the livery of your true 
knight. Has your good man, honest Garret, come home yet, 
dame V 

" What would yon with my husbanrl, Master Balilpate ! Tliere 
is no good in the wind when you throw yourself into the big chair 
of this parlor." 

" In truth, dame, I only carae to make a short night of it with 
you and your worthy spouse. Do not show your white teeth at 
me, hussy, — you are too old to bite. Tell Matty to spread sup- 
per for me in this parlor. Arnold and Pame^ack will partake 
with me ; and if the veritable and most authentic head of thi^ 
house — I mean yourself, mistress — have no need of Garret, 1 
would entreat to have him in company. By the hand of thy sol- 
dier, Mistress Dorothy 1 I am glad to see you thrive so m your 
calling. You will spare me Garret, dame t Come, I know you 
have not learnt how to refuse me a boon." 

"You are a saucy Jack, Master Captain," replied the dame. 
" I know you of old : you would have a roase with that thriftless 
babe, my husband. You sent him reeling home only last night. 
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How can you look me in the face, knowing him, as you do, for a 
mo3t shallow Tessel, Captain Daiintrees f" 

" Fie on thee, dame I You disgrace your own flesh and blood 
by auch a speech. Did you not choose him for his qualities? — 
ay, and with all circumspection, as a woman of experience. You 
had two husbands before Garret, and when you took him for a 
third, it was not in ignorance of the sex. Look thee in the facel 
I dare, — yea, and at thy whole configuration. Faith, you wear 
most bravely, Mistress Weasel ! Stand apart, and let me sur- 
vey ; turn your shoulders round," he added, as by a sieight he 
twirled the dame upon her heel so as to bring her back to his 
view — " there is a woman of ten thousand ! I envy Garret such 
store of womanly wealth." 

" If Garret were the man I took him for. Master Captain," 
said the dame with a saucy smile, "you would have borne a bro- 
ken head loOg since. But he has his viitnes, such as they are,— 
though tliey may lie in an e^-shel! : and Garret has his frailties 
too, like other men : alack, there is no denying it I" 

" Frailties, forsooth I Which of us has not, dame 1 Garret 
is an honest man ;— Tsomewhat old— a shade or so : yet it is but 
a shade. For my sake, pretty hostess, you will allow him to sup 
with us ? Speak it kindly, sweetheart— good, old Garret's jolly, 
young wife 1" 

" Thoa wheedling devil I" said the landlady ; " Garret is no 
older than you are. But, truly, I may say be is of little account 
in the tap-room ; so, he shall come to you, Captain. But, look 
yon, he is weak, and must not be over-charged." 

'■ He shall not, mistress — you have a soldier's word for that. 
1 could have sworn yon would not deny me. Hark yon, dame, — ■ 
bring your ear to my lips ; — a word in secret." 

The hostess bent her head down, as the Captain desired, 
when he said in a half whisper, " Send mc a fiask of the best,— 
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joa understand ? And there's for thy pains I" he added, as he 
Baloted her cheek with a tiss. 

" And there's for thy impudence, saucy Captain I" retorted 
the spirited landlady as she bestowed the pahn of her hand on 
the side of hiK head and fled oat of the apartment. 

Daunirees sprang from bis chair and chased the retreating 
dame into the midst of the crowd of the tap-room, by nhose aid 
she was enabled to malie her escape. Here he encountered 
Garret "Weasel, with whom he went forth in quest of Arnold 
and the Indian, who were to be his guests at supper. 

In the course of the next half hour the Captain and hia 
three comrades were assembled in the little parlor around the 
table, discusbing their evening meal. When this was over, 
Matty was ordered to clear the board and to place a bottle 
of wine and glasses before the party, and then to leave the 
room. 

" Ton mast know, Garret," said Dauntrees when the serving- 
maid had rtt red that we ,,0 to-m^ht to vi^it the Wizarla 
Chapel by his Lordshps order, and is I woiid have stoat 
fellows with me I have come down here on purpose to take 
you along 

Heaven blew, us Ml tcr Jasj ei Diuntiees ' e'^Uaimel 
Garret Eomewh^t ciifouided with tl f suldei appeal to his 
\alor wh ch was not of that prompt complev on to stand =o 
instant a deminl and yet wl ch the pibhcan was nevei will of, 
to have doultel — truly there b three of jou j,n 1 it night 
mar the matttr to hive too many oi o sec ct an out- 
going 

" Tush, man,— that has been considered. His Lordship 
especially looks to yonr going : you cannot choose but go " 

" But my wife, Captain Dauntrees" 

" Leave that to me," said the Captain ; " I will manage it a» 
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handwrnely as the taking of Troy Worthy Garret, say naught 
ngainst it— yoa must go and take with you a few bottles of 
Lanary and a good luncheon of pretender in the basket. You 
shall be our commissary. I came oa set purpose to procure the 
assistance of your experience, and store of comfortable siistenaiioe. 
Get the bottles, Garret, — ^his Lordship pays the scot to-night." 

" I should have my nag," said Garret, " and the dame keeps 
the key of the stable, and will in no wise consent to let me have 
it. She would suspect us for a rouse if I but asked the key." 

" I will engage for that, good Weasel," said Dauntrees : " I 
will cozen the dame with some special invention which shall put 
licr to giving the key of her own motion : she shall he coaxed 
with a device that shall make all sure — only say you will obey 
Jiis Lordship's earnest desire." 

" It is a notable piece of service," said the innkeeper, medi- 
tating over the subject, and tickled with the importance which 
was ascribed to his co-operation — " and will win thanks from the 
whole province. His Lordship did wisely to give it in charge to 
valiant men." 

" In faith did he," replied the Captain ; " and it will be the 
finishing stroke of your fortunes. You will be a man of mark 
for ever after." 

"I am a man to be looked to in a strait. Captain," said 
Weasel, growing valorous with the thought. "I saw by his 
Lordship's eye yesternight that he was mach moved by what I 
told him. I have had a wrestle with devils before now." 

Arnold smiled and cast his eye towards the Indian, who, 
immediately after sapper, had quitted the table and taken a 
seat in the window, 

" There be hot devils and cold devils," said he, " and he that 
wrestles with them must have a hand that will hold fire as well 
aa ice ; that is true, Pamesaek ?" 
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"Pamesa«k has no dealiog with the white man's devil," 
replied the Indian ; " he has enough to do with hii o« n 

"Drink some wine, old blade," said Dauntreea as ho pre- 
sented a cup to Pamesack ; " The Knife must be sharp to- 
night—this will whet his edge. We shall havt need of jour 
woodcraft." 

The Indian merely sipped the wine, as he replied, " Pamesack 
knows the broad path and the narrow both. He can lead yon 
to the Black House day or night." 

" Brandy is more n t al t h th oat than this thin drink," 
said Weasel, who forthw tl 1 ft th om and retnrned with a 
measure of the stronge 1 ^u Wh n this was presented Fame- 
Back swallowed it at a d ught d w th something approaching 
a laugh, he said, "It s the wl t man's devil — but the Indian 
does not fear liim." 

" Now, Garret," said Danntrees, " we have no time to lose. 
Make ready your basket anii bottles, aud lay them at the foot 
of the cedar below the bank, near the Town House tteps ; then 
hasten back to the parlor. I will put the dame to sending you 
on an errand which may be done only on horseback ; — you will 
mount with the basket and make speedy way to the Fort. Tell 
Jvieholas Verbrack, the lieutenant, that 1 shall he there in rea- 
sonable time. We mast set forth by ten ; it may take us three 
hours to reach St. Jerome's." 

" My heart is big enough," said Weas*!, onee more beginning 
to waver, " for any venture ; but, in truth, I feor the dame. It 
will be a livelong night carouse, and she is mortal against that. 
What will she say in the morning ?" 

" What can she say, when all is come and gOEe, but, per- 
chance, that you were rash and hot-headed ? That will do you 
no harm : but an hour ago she swore to me that you wera 
getting old— and sighed too, as If she believed her words." 
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" Old, did she say ? Ho, mistress, I will show jou my in- 
firmities I A fig for her scruples 1 the hey-day blood yerks yet, 
Master Captain/ I will go with yon, comrades ; I will follow 
yon to any goblin's chapel 'twixt St. Mary's and Christina." 

" Well said, brave vintner !" exclaimed the Captain ; " now, 
stir ! And when you come back to the parlor, Master Weasel, 
you shall find the dame here. Watch my cje and take mj hint, 
fiO that you play into my hand when need shall be. I will get 
the nag out of the stable if he were covered with bells. Away 
for the provender !" 

Tlie publican went about his preparations, and had no sooner 
left the room than the Captain called the landlady, who at 
his invitation showed herself at the door. 

"Come in, sweetheart. Good Mistress Daffodil," he said, 
" I called that you may lend us jour help to laugh ; since your 
rufHers are dispersed, your smokers obnubilated in their own 
clouds, yonr tipplers strewed upon the benches, and nothing 
more left for yon to do in the tap-room, we would have 
your worshipful and witty company here in the parlor. So, 
come in, my princess of pleasant thoughts, and make us merry. 

" There is nothing but clinking of cans and swaj^erin^ 
speeches where you are. Captain Dauntreee," said the hostess." 
" An honest woman had best be little seen in jour company. It 
is a wonder jou ever got out of the Low Countries, where, what 
with drinking with boors and quarreling with belted bullies, your 
three years' seryice was enough to put an end to a thousand 
fellows of your humor." 

" There's destiny in it, dame. I was born to be the delight 
of your eyes. It was found in my horoscope, when my nativity 
was cast, that a certain jolly mistress of a most-especial Ij-to-be- 
eommended inn, situate upon a delectable point of land in the 
New World, was to be greatlj indebted to me, first, for the 
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good fame of her wines amongst worshipful people ; and, secondly, 
for the sofBcient and decent praise of her beauty. So was it 
read to my mother by the wise Rstrologcr. And then, dame, 
yon slander the yirtuo of the Low Countries. Looit at Arnold 
there r is there a more temperate, orderly, well-behaved liegeman 
in the world than the ranger? And did he not bring his 
sobrictj with him from the very bosom of the land you rail 
against ?" 

" If Arnold dc la Grange is not all that you say of hijn," 
replied the hostess, " it is because he has lost some share of his 
good quality by consorting with yon, Captain. Besides, Arnold 
has never been hackneyed in the wars," 

" A Batch head," said Arnoid, laughing, " is not easily made 
to spin. In the Old World men can drink more than in the 
New : a Friesland fog is an excellent shaving horn, mistress I" 

" Heaven help the men of the Old World, if they drink more 
than they do in our province 1" exclaimed Mistress Weasel. 
" Look in the tap-room, and you may see the end of a day's 
work in at least ten great loons. One half are sonnd asleep, 
and the other of ro dim sight that neither can see his neighbor." 

"The better reason then, Mistress Dorothy," replied Daun- 
l.rees, " why you, a reputable noman, should leave snch topers, 
and keep company with sober, waking, discreet iViends. That 
cap becomes you, mistress. I never saw you in so dainty a head- 
gear. I honor it as a covering altogether worthy of your comeli- 
ness. Faith, it has been a rich piece of merchandise to me ! 
Upon an outlay of fourteen shillings which I paid for it, as 
a Michaelmas present to my excellent hostess, 1 have got in 
return, by way of profit, full thirteen bottles of Garret's choicest 
Canary, on my wager. Gairet wis obstinate, ind would face 
me out with it that you wore it to church kft Sunday, when 
I knew that you went onh in luur hood thit d'jy — he hit 
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never an eye to look on you, dame, as he onght — so he must 
needs put it to a wager. Well, as this is the first day you have 
ever gone abroad in it, here I drink to thee and thy cap, 
upon my knees — Success to its trayels, and joy to the merry 
oye that sparkles below it ! Come, Arnold, drink to that, 
ami get Pamesack another glass of aqua vitse : — top off to 
the hostess, uomrades I" 

The toast was drank, and at this moment Garret Weasel 
returned to the room A sign from him informed the Captain 
that the preparation he had been despatched to make was 
accompli 'ihed. 

" How looks the night. Garret ?" inquired Dauntrees : "when 
liave we the moon ?" 

" It is a clear starlight, and calm," replied the publican ; " the 
moon will not show herself till near morning." 

" Have yon heard the news, mistress ?" inquired the Captain, 
with an expression of some eagerness ; "there is pleasant matter 
current, concerning the mercer's wife at the Blue Triangle. But 
you must have heard It before this ?" 

" No, truly, not I," replied the hostess, 

"Indeed!" said Dauntrees, "then there's a month's amuse- 
ment for yon. Yon owe the sly Jade a grudge, mistress." 

" In faith I do," said the dame, smiling, " and would gladly 

" You may pay it off with usury now," added the Captain, 
" with no more trouble than telling the story. It is a rare jest, 
and will not die quickly." 

"I pray yon to tell it me, good Captain — give me all of it," 
esclaimsd the dame eagerly. 

" Peregrine Cadger, the mercer, you know," said tho Captain 
— " but it is a long story, and will take time to rehearse it. 
Garret, how comes it that you did not tell this matter to your 
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wife, as I charged yoa to do ?" ho inquired with a wink at 
the publican, 

"I resolved lo tell it to her," said Weaael, "but, I 
know not how, it ran out of my mind — the day being a busy 
one " 

" A busy day to thee !" exclaimed the spouse, " Thou, who 
hast no more to do than a stray in. the pound, what are you 
fit for, if it be not to do as you are commanded f But go on. 
Captain ; the story would only be marred by Garret's telling — 
go on yourself — I am impatient to hear it." 

" I pray yon, what o'clock is it, mistress T' asked the Captain. 

" It is only near nine. It matters not for the hour— go on." 

" Nine '." exclaimed Danntrees ; " truly, dame, I must leave 
the story for Master Garret. Kine, said you? By my sword, 
I have overstaid my time I I have business with the Lord 
Proprietary before he goes to his bed. There are papers at the 
fort which should have been delivered to his Lordship before 
this." 

" Kay, Captain," said the hostess, " if it be but the delivery 
of ,a packet, it may be done by some other hand. There is 
Driving Dick in the tap-room ; he shall do your bidding in the 
matter. Do not let so light a bnsiness as that take you away." 

" To-morrow, dame, and I will tell yon the tale." 

"To-night, Captain— to-night." 

"Truly, I must go; the papers should be delivered by a 
trusty hand — I may not leave it to an ordinary messenger. Now 
if Garret — but I will ask no such service from the good man at 
this time of night ; it Is a long way. Ko, no, I must do my own 
errand." 

" There is no reason upon earth," said the landlady, " why 

Garret should not do it : it is but a step to the fort and back." 

" I can fake my nag and ride there in twenty minutes," said 
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Garret. "I warrant yoii his Lordship will think the message 
wisely entrusted to me." 

" Then get you gone, without parley," exclaimed the dame. 
" The key of the stable, wife," said Garret. 
" If you will go, Master Garret," said Dauntrees — " and it 
is Torj obliging of you — do it quickly. Tell Nicholas Verbra^k 
to look in my aerutoire ; he wili find the packet addressed to his 
Lordship. Take it, and see it safely put into his Lordship's 
hands. Say to Nicholas, moreover, that I will be at the fort 
before ten to-night. Tou comprehend ?" 

"I comprehend," replied Garret, as his wife gave him the 
key of the stable, and he departed from the room. 
"Now, Captain," 
" Well, mistress : you must know that Peregrine Cadger, 

the mercer, who in the main ia a discreet man " 

"\ s 

"A discreet man — I mean batng some folles wl cl you 
wot of for th s tra 1 ng a i tr^fficki g naturally I e ets forf 
sight. A man has so m 1 to do w th the worl 1 a that 
vocation a d tl e world M streis Dorothy s nc! ne 1 1 y temj er 
to be somewhat knavish, so that they who have ranch to do with 
it learn cautions which other folks do not. Now, in oar calling 
of soldiership, caution is a sneaking virtue which we soon send to 
tlie^no matter where ; and thereby you may see how it is that 
we are more honest than other people. Caution and honesty do 
not much consort together." 

" But of the mercer's wife. Captain." 
" Ay, the mercer's wife — I shall come to her presently. Well, 
Peregrine, as you have often seen, is a shade or so jealous of 
that fassock, his wife, who looks, when she is tricked out in her 
new raeset grograra cloak, more like a brown haycock in motion 
than a living woman." 
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"Yes," interrupted tlie dame, laughing, "and with a sun- 
burnt top. ller red hair on her shonMera is no better, I trow." 

" Her Iiusband, who at best is but a eotqiiean— one of those 
fellows who has a dastardly fear of hia wife, which, you know, 
Mistress Dorothy, ti'uiy makes both man and wife to be laughed 
at. A husband should have his own way, and follow his hamor, 
no matter whether the dame rails or not. You agree with me 
in this. Mistress Weasel ?" 

" In part. Captain. I am not for stinting a husband in his 
lawful walks ; but the wife should have an eye to his ways : she 
may counsel him." 

" Oh, in reason, I grant ; but she should not chide him, I 
mean, nor look too narrowly into his hours, that's all. Now 
Peregrine's dame has a free foot, and the mercer himself some- 
what of a sulky brow. Well, Halfpenny, the chapman, who is a 
mad wag for mischief, and who is withal a sure customer of the 
mercer's in small wares, comes yesternight to Peregrine Cadger's 
house, bringing with him worshipful Master Lawrence Hay, the 
viewer." 

At this moment the sound of horse's feet from the court-yard 
ehowed that Garret Weasel had set forth on his ride, 

" Arnold, I am keeping you waiting," said Dauntrees. " Fill 
up another cup for yourself and Pamesack, and go your ways. 
Stay not for me, friends ; or if it pleases you, wait for me in the 
tap-room. I will be ready in a brief space." 

The ranger and the Indian, after swallowing another glass, 
withdrew. 

" The viewer," continued Dauntrees, " is a handsome man-— 
and a merry man on occasion, too. I had heard it whispered 
before — but not liking to raise a scandal upon a neighbor, I kept 
my thoughts to myself— that the mercer's wife had rather a 
warm side for the viewer. But be that as it may : there was 
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the most lingliable jiiik jlijtd on the mercer by Halfpeony 
ind the \ ewer togetl er lu 1 1 "■! t that evei ivas heard of. It 
WIS thus they had a e;ime at Hiodmaii bhnd and wl en it fell 
to Lawrenee to be the seeker somehow the fit t rma^int was 
caught in his arms an 1 so the I lod next came f o her Well, 
bjie wa' llindfolde 1 and t! ere wis in ngreemei t oil round tliat 
no one should apeak a word. 

" Ay, I nnderstaad — I see it," said the hostess, eagerly draw- 
ing her chair nearer to the Captain. 

"No, you would never guess," replied Dauntrces, "if yon 
cudgelled your brains from now till Christmas. But I can show 
yon, Mistress Dorothy, better by the acting of the scene. Here, 
get down on your knees, and let me put your kerchief over your 
eyes." 

" What can that signify f" inquired the dame. 

" Do it, mistress — you will laugh at the explosion. Give mo 
the handkerchief. Down, dame, upon your marrow bones : — it 
is an excellent jest and worth the learning," 

The landlady dropped upon her knees, and the Captain 
secured the bandage round hei eyes 

"How many fingers, dame?" he asked, holding his hand 
before her face. 

" Never a finger can I see, Captain." 

" It is well. Mow stand up— forth and away 1 That was 
the word given by the viewer. Tarn, Mistress Dorothy, and 
grope through the room. Oh, you shall laugh at this ronndly. 
Grope, grope, dame." 

The obedient and marvelling landlady began to grope through 
the apartment, and Dauntrees, quietly opening the door, stole off 
to the tap-room, where being joined by his comrades, they hied with 
all speed towards the fort, leaving the credulous dame floundering 
after a jest, at least until they got beyond the hail of her voice. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Pale lights on CMes' roeks were sc 
And mldnisM voices hesrd to moa 
Twas even saii the blasted oak. 

And to tblB day the peasant BtUli 

In each wild bronch a spectre aees, 



Dauntkees, after his nnmann ly escape f m the credulous 
landlady, hastened witli his tw omp n at a swinging gait, 
along the beach to the fort, wh th y f und Garret Weasel 
waiting for them in a state of eap; xp tat 

" Is the dame likely to be a g y, Capta ?" were the pub- 
lican's first words. " Does she suspect us for a frisk to-night ? 
Adsheartlikens, it is a perilous adventure for the morrow ! Tou 
shall bear the burden of that reckoning. Master Captain." 

" I left Mistress Dorothy groping for a secret at Hoodman- 
blind," replied the Captain, laughing. " She has found it before 
now, and by my computation is in tlie prettiest tmrricane that 
ever brought a frown upon a woman's brow She would bless 
the four quarters of you. Garret, if you should letaru home 
to-night, with a blessing that would leave a si,orch-mark on you 
for the rest of yoni' days. I shouldn't nonder presently to hear 
her feet pattering on the gravel of the beach in fall pursuit of 
ug_(jark as it is ; I hare left her in a muod to tempt any 
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nDheard of daiig'er for revenge. So, let ns be away upon our 
errand. Ton hare the eatables safe and the wine aoand, worthy 
Weasel ? Nicholas," lie said, speaking to the Lieatenant, " are 
oui' horses saddled ?' 

"They are at the post on the other side of the parade," re- 
plied the Lieutenaat. 

" Alack '." exclaimed Weasel — " Alack for these pranks I 
Here will be a week's repentance. But a fig for conclusions t — 
in for a penny, in for a pound, masters. I have the basket well 
stored and in good keeping. It wi!l he discreet to mount quickly 
— I will not answer against the dame's rapping at the gate to- 
night : she is a woman of spirit and valiant in her anger." 

"Then let us be up and away," said the Captain, who was 
busily bestowing a pair of pistols iu his belt and suspending his 
sword across his body. 

" A cutlass and pistols for me," said the publican, as he se- 
lected his weapons from several at hand. 

Arnold and Pamesack were each provided with a carbine, 
when Dauntrees, throwing his cloak across his shonlders, led the 
way to the horses, where the party having mounted, sallied through 
the gate of the fort at a gallop. 

Their road lay around the head of St. Inigoc's creek, and soon 
became entangled in dark, woody ravines and steep acclivities, 
which presented,at thishour, no small interruption to their progress. 
Pamesack, on a slonching pony, his legs dangling within a foot of 
the gronnd, led the way with an almost instinctive knowledge of 
his intricate path, which might have defied a darker night. The 
stars, shining through a crisp and cloudless atmosphere, enabled 
the party to discern the profile of the tree tops, and disclosed to 
them, at intervals, the track of this solitary road with sufficient 
du^tinctness to prevent their entirely losing it. 

They had journeyed for more than two hours in the depths of 
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the forest before they approached the inlet of St. Jerome's. Daun- 
treea had beguiled the time by tales of former adveutorea, and 
now and then by sallies of humor provoked by the dubious valor 
of the innkeeper,— for Weasel, although addicted to the vanity 
of exhibiting himself in the light of a swashing, cat^and-thrust 
comrade in an emprise of peril, was nevertheless unable, this night, 
to suppress the involuntary confession of a lurking faint-hearted- 
ness at the result of the present venture. This misgiving showed 
itself in his increased garrulity and in the exaggerated tone of his 
vauntings of what he had done in sundry emergencies of hazard, 
as well as of what he had made up his mind to do on the present 
oecosion if they should be so fortunate as to encounter any pecu- 
liarly severe stress of fortune. Upon such topics the party grew 
Jovial and Danntrces laughed at the top of his voice. 

" The vintner's old roystering courses would make us lose our 
road in downright blindness from laughing," he said, as, cheeking 
himself in one of these outbreaks, he reined up his horse. " Where 
are we, Paraesaek ? I surely hear the stroke of the tide upon the 
beach ; — are wc so near St, Jerome's, or have we missed the track 
and struck the bay shore short of our aim ?" 

" The she-fox does not run to her den where she has left her 
young, by a track more sure than mine to-night," replied the 
guide : — " it is the wave striking upon the sand at the head of 
the inlet : you may see the stars on the water through yonder 

" Pamesack says true," added Arnold. " He has found his 
way better than a hound." 

A piece of cleared land, or old field, a few acres in width, lay 
Between the travellers and the watfir, which began now to glim- 
mer on their sight through a fringe of wood that grew upon the 
margin of the creek or inlet, and the fresh breeze showed that tha 
broad expanse of the Chesapeake was at no great distance. 
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" The "WiBard's Chapel," said Dauutrees, " by my reckoning 
then, should be within a mile of tbis spot. It were a good point 
of soldiership to pnsh forward a vanguard. That duty, Garret, 
will best comport with your madcap humor — there may be pith 
in it ; so, onward, man, until you are challenged by some out-post 
of the Fonl One — we will tarry here for your report. In the 
mean time, leave us your hamper of provender. Come, man of 
cold iron, be alert — ^your stomach is growing restive for a deed of 

"Tou are a man trained to pike and masketoon," replied the 
publican ; " and have the skill to set a company, as men com- 
monly fight with men. But I humbly opine. Captain, that our 
venture to-night stands in no need of vanguard, patrol or picket. 
We have unearthly things to wrestle with, and do not strive 
according to the usages of the wars. I would not be slow to do 
your bidding, but that I know good may not come of it : in my 
poor judgment we should creep towards the Chapel togpther, not 
parting company, I will stand by thee, Captain, with a sharp 
eye and ready hand." 

"Your teeth will betray us, Master Vintner, even at a score 
rods from the enemy," said Dauntrees : " they chatter so rudely 
that your nether jaw is in danger. If you are cold, man, button 
up your coat." 

" Of a verity, it is a cold niglit, and my coat is none of tlie 
thickest," replied Weasel with an increasing shudder. 

" I understand you, Garret," responded the Captain with a 
laugh ; " we must drink. So, friends, to the green grass, and 
fasten yonr horses to the trees whilst we warm np the liver of our 
forlorn vintner with a cup. We can all take that physic." 

This command was obeyed by the immediate dismounting of 
the party and their attack upon one of the flasks in the basket. 

" It has a rare smack for a frosty night," said Dauntrees aa 
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he qnaffed a tbird and fourth cup. " WheQ I was in Toars I 
visited the Abbey of Marmousticr, and there drauk a veritabie 
potatioa from the hage tun which the blessed St. Martin himself 
filled, by squeezing a single cluster of grapes. It has the repute 
of being the kindliest wine in all Christendom for the invigorating 
of those who are called to do battle with the devil. The monks 
of the abbey have ever found it a most deadly weapon against 
Satan. And truly, Master Wedsel, if I did not know that this 
wine was of the breed of the islands, I should take it to be a 
dripping from the holy tan I spoke of: — it hath the like virtne 
of defiance of Beelzebab. So, drink — drink again, worthy pur- 
veyor and valiant adjutant 1" 

" What is that ?" exclaimed Weasel, taking the cup from his 
lips before he had fiiii<!hed the contents. " There is something 
far off Uke the howl of a dog, and yet more devilish I should 
say — did ye not hear it, masters ? I pray heaven there be no 
evil waruing in this ;— I am cold — still cold. Captain Daan- 
trees." 

" Tush, it is the rin^ng of yonr own ears, Garret, or it may 
be, like enough, some devil's cnr that scents our foolateps. Make 
yourself a fire, and whilst yon grow warm we will take a range, 
for a brief space, round the Chapel. Yon shall guard the forage 
till we retarn," 

"That is well thought of," replied the innkeeper quickly. 
"Light and heat will hoth be useful ia our onslaught: — while 
you three advance towards the shore I will keep a look-out 
here ; for there is no knowing what devices the enemy may have 
a-foot to take us by surprise." 

Some little time was spent in kindling a fire, which had no 
sooner begun to blaze than Dauntrees, with the Hanger and the 
Indian, set forth on their reconnoissance of the Chapel, leaving 
Weasel assured that he was rendering important service in 
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g;uarding the provemler aad comfortit^ himself !jj the hla^Qg 

fdftOt". 

They walked briskly acres the open ground towards the 
water, and as they now approached the spot which common 
rumor had ioTestpd with so many terrors, even these bold 
adventurers themselves were not withoat some misgivings. The 
universal belief in supernatural ageucies in the concerns of man- 
kind, which distiugttished the era of this narrative, was sufBcieiit 
to infu&e a certain share of apprehension into the minds of tho 
stoutest men, and it was hardly reckoned to derogate from the 
courage of a tried soldier that he should quail in spirit before the 
dreailful presence of the Powers of Darkness. Dauntrees had an 
undonbtlng faith in the malignant influences which were said to 
hover about the Wizard's Chapel, and nothing but the pride and 
subordination of his profession could have impelled him to visit 
this spot at an hour when its mysterious and mischievous inhabit- 
ants were supposed to be endued with their fullest power to harm. 
The Rtnger was not less keenly impressed with the same feelings 
whilst Pamesack ciedulo adu| ttna. 11 fh tnb 
was like them, endowed w th tl t d ply mp nt 1 fatal 
which taught him to upp h n t n anl wl h n 
dered him seemioglj md ff nt t wh t s ue awa t d i 

enterprise 

" By my troth, Arnold," said Dauntrees, as they strode for- 
ward, "although we jest at yonder white-livcrod vintner, this 
matter wc have in hand might excuse an agae in a stouter man. 
I care not to confess that the love I bear his Lordship, together 
with some punctilio of duty, is the only argument that might 
bring me here to-night. I would rather stand a score pikes iu 
an onset with my single hand, where the business is with flesh 
and blood, than buffet with a single imp of the Wizard. I have 
heard of over-bold men being smote by the evil eye of a beldam 
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hag ; and I once knew a man of nnqnenchable gaiety suddenly 
madD mute and melancholy by the weight of a blow dealt by a 
hand which was not to be seen : the remainder of hia life was 
spent in sorrowful penance. They say these spirits are qnick to 
punish rashness." 

"As Lord Charles commands we most do his bidding," re- 
plied the forester. " When the business in hand must be done, I 
never stop to think of the danger of it. If we should not get 
bacit, Lord Charles has as good men to fill our places. I have 
been scared more than once by these night devils, till my hair 
lifted my cap with the fright, but I never lost my wits so far as 
not to strike or to ran at the good season." 

" Laet lopen die lopen luste, as we used to say in Holland," 
returned the Captain. " I am an old rover and have had my 
share of goblins, and never flinched to sulphur or brimstone, 
whether projected by the breath of a devil or a culverin. I am 
not to he scared now from my duty by any of Paul Kelpy's brood, 
thongh I say again I like not this strife with shadows. His 
Lordship shall not say we failed in our outlook. I did purpose, 
before we set out, to talk with Father Pierre concerning this 
matter, but Garret's wine and his wife tt^ther put it out of my 
head." 

" The holy father would only have told you," replied Arnold, 
" to keep a Latin prayer in your head and Master Weasel's wine 
and wife both ont of it," 

" So he would, Arnold, and it would have gone more against 
the grain than a hair-shirt penance. I have scarce a tag of a 
prayer in my memory, not even a line of the Pac Salve ; and I 
have moreover a mmi special need for a flask of that vintage of 
Teneriffe on a chilly night ; — and then, as you yourself was a 
witness, I had most pressing occasion to practice a deceit upon 
Mistress Dorothy. The Priest's counsel would have been wasted 
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words — that's true : so we were fain to do our errand to-night 
without the aid of the church. — Why do you halt, Famesack ?" 

'' I hear the tread of a foot," replied the Indian. 

" A deer stalking on the shore of the creek," said Dauntrees. 

"More like the foot of a man," returned Famesack, in a 
lowered voice ; " wo should talk less to make our way safe. — 
There is the growl of a dog." 

Arnold now called the attentioa of his companions to the 
outlines of a low hut which was barely discernible through the 
wood where an open space brought the angle of the roof into 
relief against the water of the creek, aod as they approached 
near enough to examine the little structure more minutely, they 
were saluted by the surly bark of a deep throated dog, fiercely 
redoubled. At the same time the sound of receding footsteps 
was distinctly audible. 

" Who dwells here ?" inquired Dauntrees, striking the door 
with the hilt of his sword. 

There was no answer, and the door gave way to the thrust 
and flew wide upon. The apartment was tenantless. A few coals 
of fire gleaming from the embers, aud a low bench furaished with 
a blanket, rendered it obvious that this solitary abode hod been 
but recently deaerted by its possessor. A hasty survey of the 
hut, which was at first fiercely disputed by the dog — -a cross- 
grained and sturdy mastiff — ^until a sharp blow from a staff which 
the forester bestowed sent him growling from the premises, satis- 
fied the explorers that so far, at least, they liad encountered no- 
thing supernatural ; and without further delay or comment upon 
this incident they took their course along the margin of St. 
Jerome's Creek. After a short interval, the heating of the 
waves upon the beach informed them that they were not far from 
the beach of the Chesapeake. Hers a halt and an attentive ex- 
amination of the locaUty made them aware that they stood upon 
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a bonk which descended somewhat abruptly to the level of tho 
beich that lay some fifty yards or more beyond them. In tho 
dim starlight they were able to trace the profile of a low but 
capacious tenement which stood almost on the tide mark. 

" It IB the Chapel !" said Dauntrees, in an involuntary 
(ihisper as lie touched the Ranger's arm. 

" It is Paul Kelpy's house, all the same as I have known it 
these twenty years : — a silent and wicked honse," whispered 
Arnold, in reply. 

" And a pretty spot for the Devil to lurk in," said Dauntrees, 
resuming his ordinary tone. 

" Hold, Captain," interrupted the Ranger, " no foul word^ 
so near the Haunted House. The good saints be above us 1" 
ho added, crossing himself and muttering a short prayer. 

" Follow me down the bank," said Danntrees, in a low but 
resolute voice ; "hut first look to your carbines that they be 
charged and primed. I will break in the door of this ungodly 
den and ransa k ta comer before I leave t Holy St M cl a I 
the fiend s n tl e Chapel an I wa ns us iway I he excla med as 
B Idenly a fli h of c ra on 1 ght Hum nated every w ndo v of 
t! e bu !d g It s the sin e wir n" g ven to B to and ny 
elf once before Sta \ your g ound com a les we shall be 
be et V tl ese m n sters of s n 1 

As the fliahes of ttas lur 1 1 ght were tl r ce repeated 
Fame ack w s ee on tl e edge of the 1 ank fi^el I ke a statue 
n tl fo t ind arm estende 1 lool g vth a tein gaze towards 
tl s appall ni, apecticle Arnol 1 eoo led apace a d I ougl 1 1 s 
h nl across h s eye ind vis revcilol th s ] osture as he e\ 
la med q h mark 1 D t 1 accent The fl he ma si lood s 
t me 1 to fi e we 1 ad best go no f rth r master Diuntrees 
had advanced halfwaj down the bank, and the glaie disclosed 
him as suddenly aiTested in his career ; his sword gleamed above 
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his head whilst his short cloak was drawn liy the motioQ of his 
left arm under his chin ; and his broad beaver, pi'toled belt, and 
wide boots, now tinged with the preteruatnral light, gave to his 
figure that rich effect which painters are pleased to copy. 

" I saw Satan's imps within the chamber," exdaimed the 
Captain. " I saw the very servitors of the Fipnd ! They are 
many and misclilevons, and shall be defied thoagh we battle with 
the Prince of the Air. What ho, bastards of Beelzebub, I 
defy thee ! ui the name of our patron, the holy and blessed St 
Ignatius, I defy thee 1" 

There was a deeper darkness as Danntrees rnshed almost to 
the door of the house with his sword in his hand. Again the 
same deep flashes of fire illumed the windows, and two or three 
strange figures of men, in muffled cloaks, were seen, for the in- 
stant, within, Daantrees retreated a few steps nearer to his 
companions, and drawing a pistol, held it ready for instant use. 
It was discharged at the windows with the nest flash of the 
light, and the report was followed by a hoarse and yelling laugh 
from the tenants of the honse. 

" Once more I defy thee !" shouted the Captain, with a loud 
voice : " and in the name of onr holy church, and by the order 
of the Lord Proprietary, I demand what do yon here nith these 
hellish rites ?" 

The answer was returned in a still louder laugh, and in a shot 
fired at the challenger, the momentary light of the explosion re- 
vealing, as Dauntreea imagined, a cloaked figure presenting a 
liarcineljuss through the window, 

" Protect yourselves, friends !" he exclaimed, " with such 
shelter as you may find," at the same time retreating to the 
cover of au oak which stood upon the bank. " These demons 
show weapons iike our own. I will e'en ply the trade with thee, 
acenrsed spirits !" he added, as he discharged a second pistol. 
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Ihtt Ranger tnd Pamt'-Atk Isad nireily taken shelter and 
then carbines were ai o leielled aud fired Some two or three 
shots were rpturned from the house accompanied «ith the '.ame 
rude laagh which attended the first onset ai d the scene foi a mo- 
ment would have been thought rather to resemble the ^s11^It 
and defence ot mortal foes than the strife of men with mtingiblo 
goblim but that there weie mixed with it other accompaniments 
altogether unlike the ciicumstance of mortal battle a heivj 
sound as of roUmg thunder echoed troni the inteinr of the 
chipel and in the glimpses of 1 ght antic figures withm were 
discernpd dancing with strange and prepostfrous motions 

It avails Uft not to contend against these fiends, saidDaun 
trees " They are enough to maintain their post against ns, 
eyen if they fonght with human implements. Our task is ac- 
complished hy gaming sight of the Chape! and its inmate'. We 
may certify «hat we have <ieen to his Lordship , so, master^, 
move wanly and quickly rearward Ay, laugh aaam, you 
ju 1 g m n f the devil I'' he siid, as a hoarse shout of ex- 

ultat n u d d f om the house, when the assailants com- 

m n d th t at " Come into the field as veritable men and 

w n y d al w th you 1 Forward, Arnold ; if we tarry, our 
t at nay 1 e x d with dangers against which we are not 
provided. 

" I hope this is the last time we shall visit this devil's den," 
said Arnold, as he obeyed the Captain's injunction, and moved, 
as rapidly as his long stride would enable him to walk, from the 
scene of their late assault. 

"Whilst these events were passing, I turn back to the publican, 
who was loft a full mile in the rear to guard the baggage and 
keep up the fire, — a post, as he described it, of no small 
danger. 

It was with a mistrusting conscience, as to the propriety of 
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i from his companions, that Garret, when he had 
leisure for reftection, set himself to scanning hia deportment at 
this juncture. His chief scruple had reference to tiie point of 
view in which Danntrees and Arnold de la Grange would here- 
after represent this incident : would tiiey set it down, as Weasel 
hoped they might, to the account of a proper and soldier-like dis- 
j o iticn of the forces wl n,h required a detachment to defen 1 a 
weak point ? or would thej uot attril ute hie hanging back to a 
■viiit of courage whch his conscence whispered wis d t altn- 
„ ther so wile of truth? Tlere are mmy biave men he ro 
fleeted who ha^e i con<!t tutiooa! ohecton to figl ting in tie 
dirk and he was rather inclined to rank himself in that rla s 
In the dark said he as he sit down ly the fiie with his 
hinds locked icrosa h s knees wh ch were drawn up before him 
in grasshoppei angles and looked steadily at the blazing brush 
nonl in the dark a min cannot sec — that stinds to rtason 
And it makes a great differen e let me tell you masters when 
you cant see your enemy A braie m^n by natuie requ re 
li^ht 4nd besides wl at sort of an enemy do we flnl t? H t 
goblins — not mortal mau^for I would stand up to any moital 
man in Christendom ; ay, and with odds against me. I have 
done it before now. But these whirring and whizzing ghosts and 
their cronies, tliat fly about one's ears like cats, and purr and 
mew like bats — what am I saying ? no, fly like bats and laew like 
cats— one may cut and carve at them with his blade wilh no 
more wound than a boy's wooden truncheon makes upon the 
wind, Besides, tiie Captain, who is all in all in his command, 
bath set me here to watch, which, as it were, was a forbidding 
of nic to go onward. He must be obeyed : a good soldier dia- 
pates no order, although it go against his stomach. It was the 
Captain's wish that I should keep strict watch and ward here on 
the skirt of the wood ; otherwise I should have followed hira— • 
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and with stoat heart and step, 1 warrant you 1 But the Captain 
liath a soldierly sagacity in his cautions ; holding this spot, as he 
wisely hath done, to be an open point of danger, an inlet, as it 
were, to circuniTent his march, and tlierefore straightly to be 
looked to. Well, let the world wag, and the upshot be what it 
may, here are comforts at hand, and I will not stint to use 
them." 

Saying this the self-satisfled martialist opened the basket 
and sola«ed his appetite with a slice of pasty and a draught of 

" I will now perform a turn of duty," he continued, after his 
refreshment ; and accordingly drawing bis hanger, he set forth to 
make a short circuit into the open field. He proceeded with be- 
coming caution on this perilous adventure, looking slyly at every 
weed or bush that lay in his route, shuddering with a chilly fear 
at the sound of his own footsteps, and especially scanning, with a 
disturbed glance, the vibrations of his long and lean shadow which 
was sharply cast by the fire across the level ground. He had 
wandered some fifty paces into the field, on this valorous outlook, 
when he bethought him that he had ventured far enough, and 
might now return, deeming it more safe to bo near the fire and 
the horses than out upon a lonesome plain, which he believed to 
be infested by witches and their kindred broods. He had scarcely 
set his face towards his original post when an apparition came 
upon his sight that filled him with horror, and caused his hair to 
rise like bristles. This was the real bodily form and proportions of 
Buck a spectre as might be supposed to prefer sncb a spot — an 
old woman iu a loose and ragged robe, who was seen gHding up 
to the burning fagots with a billet of pine in her hand, which she 
lighted at the fire and then waved above her head as she advanced 
into the field towards the innkeeper. Weasel's tongue clave to 
theroof of his month, and his teeth chattered audibly against each 
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other, his knees smote together, and his eyes glanced steadfastly 
upon the phantom. Fova moment he iMt the power of utterance or 
motion, and when these began to retnrn, as the hag drew nearer, 
his impnlse was to fly ; but hia bewildered reflection came to hia 
aid and su^ested greater perils in advance : he therefore stood 
stock still. 

" Heaven have mercy upon me ! — the Lord have mercy upon 
me, a sinner 1" he ejacalated ; " I am alone, and the enemy hag 
come upon me." 

" Watcher of the night," said a voice, in a shrQI note, " dmw 
nigh. What do you seek on the wold ?" 

" Tetra grammatoo, Ahaseel — in the name of the Holy Evan- 
gels, spare me I" muttered the innkeeper, fruitlessly ransacking his 
memory for some charm against witches, and stammering out aa 
incoherent jargon. "Abracadabra — spare me, excellent and worthy 
dame ! I seek no hart to thee. I am old, mother, too old and 
with too many sins of my own to acconut for, to wish harm to 
any one, much less to the good woman of this wold. Lord, 
Lord ! why was I seduced upon this fool's errand ?" 

" Come nigh, old man, when I speak to you. Why do you 
oiter there ?" shouted the witch, as she stood erect some twenty 
paces in front of the publican and beckoned him with her blazing 
f^ot. "What dost thou mutter ?" 

" I but sported with my shadow, mother," replied Weasel, 
with a tremendous attempt at a laugh, as he approached the ques- 
tioner, in an ill assumed effort at composure and cheerfulness. " I 
(vas fain to divert myself with an antic, till some friends of mine, 
who left me but a moment since, returned. How goes the night 
ivith you, dame ?" 

" Merrily," replied the hag, as she set up a shrill laugh which 
nore resembled a scream, "merrily ; I cannot but laugh to And 
:hp henpecked vintner of St. Mary's at this time of night within the 
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Bound of the tide at the Blact Chapel. I know your erraud, old 
chapman of cheap liquors, and why yon have brought your cro- 
nies. You pretead to bo a lieg'eiiian of his Lordship, and yon 
travel all night to cheat him of five shillings You will lie on the 
morrow with as sad a face as there is tl h 1 1 I k w 
you." 

" Yon know all things, worthy dam 
keep a secret from you. What new c mi 
shall I find with Rob ? The port is al 
OHto Branch ; I would be early with tl 
added, with a fearftd laugh, "thou 
trade." 

" Garret Weasel," said the beldam 
favor, past your deservings, that Eob w 11 
hut even in day tune : but it is 

to bring your huffi'ap brawlers to St. J at d ^ht It 

is not lawful ground for you, much h 
who bear you compacy. Who showed them the path to my cabin, 
that I must be driven out at this hour 1" 

" Worthy mistress, indeed I know not. I am ignorant of whal 
yoa say ?" 

"They will call themselves friends to the Chapel; but w( 
have no friends to the Chape! amongst living men. The Chape 
belongs to the dead and the tormentors of the dead. So foUon 
your cronies and command them back. I warn you to follow, anc 
bring them back, as you would save them from harm. Ha ! loot 
you, it is come already I" she exclaimed, raising her torch in th( 
air, as the flashes from the Haunted House illumined the hori 
zon : " the seekers have aroused our sentries, and there shall b( 
angry buffets to the back of it 1" At this moment the first sho 
was heard. " Friends, forsooth !" she shouted at the t^ip of hei 
voice : " friends, are ye ? there is the token that you are knowi 
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ki be false liars. Wo to the fool that plants his foot before the 
Chapel 1 Stand there, Garret Weasel : I must away. Follow 
me hat a step—raise thy head to look after my path, and I will 
strike thee blind and turn thee into a drivelling idiot for the rest 
of thy days. Remember — " 

In uttering this threat the figure disappeared ; Garret knew 
not how, as he strictly obeyed the parting injunction, and his 
horrors were greatly increased by the report of the several shots 
which now reached his ear from the directioa of the Black 
House. 

He had hardly recovered himself sufficiently to wander back 
to the fire, before Dauntrees, Arnold, and Pamesack arrived, 
CTidently flurried by the scene through which they had passed, 
as well as by the rapidity of their retreat, 

" Some wine, Garret I some wine, old master of the tap !" 
was Dauntrees' salutation ; " and whilst we regale as briefly as 
we may, have our horses loose from the trees ; we must mount 
and away To the horses Garret 1 We will help ourselves" 

I [ray you Master Ciptait inquired the pnbli an 1 av n^ 
noft legaiied his self possession what speed at the Child' 
Oil in ue have ill hal a nght of it' Shiij eicomters ill 
roun 1 masters I I can tell ^ott a tale I 

'^top not to prate new interrupted Dauntree in a\3ce 
cioked by the huge miiuthtul of the pasty he was devoinug 

we si all di course as we r de That flask Arnold— I mi t 
hive anotl er dran^I t e ur we mount and then fiicnds to lo '^e 
as quickly as you may we miy 1 e ioilowid we maj havt 
t,host AomI and man of flesh all three at our heels 

I have had store of them I can tell you-— ghosts and 
devils without nnmber said Weasel as he Irought the horses 
forward 

'lou shall be tried by an inquest of both for your life if 
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yon tarry another iDstant," interposed the Captain, as he spracg 
into his saddle. 

" What 1 are we set u];on, comrades ?" cried out the vintner, 
manfully, aa he rose to his horse's back, and pricked forward 
until he gtit between Pamesack and Arnolcl. " Are we set 
upon ? Let as halt and give them an accoiado ; we are enough 
for them I warrant vou I Oh but it had well n gh been a 
bloody night ' ho continued is the whole pasty tiotted briblily 
fiom the giound We had work to do masteis and may tell 
of it tomoiicw Good Pamesack lake this b«isket fioni me, it 
impedes my motion m these bnshes Master Arnold as we 
mubt iide here m single file'' let me get before I would speak 
with the Ciptim Who should I see Captam Danntrees," 
continued the pnbhcin ifter these anangements were made, 
and he had thrust himself into the middle of the 1 ne (f march, 
and all now proceeded at a slaikeiied pace but that most 
notorious and abominable hig the woman of Warrington, Kate, 
who lives, aa every body knows, on the Cliffs, She must needs 
come trundling down before me, astride a broomstick, with a 
black cat upon her shoulder, and sail up to the fire which 1 had 
left, for a space, to make a ronnd on my watch — for you may be 
sworn a strict watch I made of it, going even out of my way to 
explore the more hidden and perilous Inrking-places where one 
might suspect an enemy to lie. So, whilst I was gone on this 
quest, she whips in and seats herself by the fire, with a whole 
score of deTila at their antics around her. Then up I come, 
naturally sarpriaed at this audacity, and question them, partly in 
soldier-wise, showing my sword ready to make good my speech, 
and partly by adjuration, wiiich soon puts the whole bevy tc 
flight, leaving Kate of Warrington at mercy : and there I 
constrained her to divulge the secrets of the Chapel. She said 
there had been devilish work nnder that roof, and would be 
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again ; when pop, and bang, and slash, and ci-asb, I beard tbe 
outbreak, and saw tbe deril's iigbta tliat were flashed. I could 
bold no longer parley with tbe bag, but was just moyiiig off at 
full speed to your relief, determined in this need to desert my 
post — which, in my impatience to lend you a hand, I could cot 
help — when I heard your footfall coming back, and so I was fain 
to bide yonr coming." 

" A well conceived sally of soldiership," said Dauntrees, 
"and spoken wttli a cavalier spffit, Master Garret. It has 
truth upcn the face of it I bebeye every word. It shall serFC 
loa % good turn with hi& Lordship What does Kate of 
'\\aiiin^ton in this neighborhood? b\v travels far on bev 
broomstick — unles indeed what seems likely, she has taken 
let quartci"? n tbe cabia we distuibed to-night. These crows 
will be neai their earnon 

Bj degrees the party ai they pursued their homeward 
J urnej e^rew diowsy The publican hid lost his garrulity, and 
nodded upon his horse. Arnold and Pamesack rode in silence, 
until Dauntrees, as if waking up from a reverie, said — 

"Well, friends, we return from no barren mission to-n^bt. 
Ilis Lordship may have some satisfaction in our stoiy , pai 
ticularly.in the vintner's. We shall be ready to repoit to hn 
Lordship by noon, and after that we shall hasten to quiet our 
Dame Dorothy. The night is far spent : I should take it, 
Arnold, to be past three o'clock, by the rising of the moon 
At peep of day we ebal! be sung upon our pallets, with no loss 
of relish for a sleep which will have been well earned " 

As the Captain continued to urge bis journey, which he did 
with the glee that waits upon a safe deliverance from an exploit 
of Iiazard, he turned his face upwards to the bright orb which 
threw a cheerful light over the scenery of the road-side, and in 
the distaace flung a reflection, as of burnished silver, over tiio 
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broad snrfaee of St. Mary's river, as seen from tlie height which 
the travellers wero now descending, Sot more than two miles 
of their route remained to be achieved, when the Captain broke 
forth with an old song of that day, in a voice which would not 
have discredited a professor : 

" The moon, the moon, tlia JoHy moon, 
An3 s Jolly old queen ia Bhe 1 
She hath Btroll'd o' nights thts thousand year, 
■With ever tbeheatof companj. 

Slug, Hio snd boe Bumns DOctnmo, 

Unsai Ibr the Jolly old moon !" 

" Why, Gfarret, vintner — asleep, man ?" inquireii the Cap 
tain, " Why do you not join in the burden ?" 

"To your hand. Captain," exclaimed Weasel, rousing himself 
and piping forth a chorus — 

Riiszaforthejollyoldinot.nl" 

which he did not fail to repeat at the top of his \oico at each 
return. 

Dauntrees proceeded : 

•' She trails a royal MlowinE, 
And a meny mud court doth kiiep. 
With lier chirping boys that walk r the shade, 



'■ Master Owl he la her ohancollor, 
And Ibe bat is his serving-man ; 
They tell no lalce of what they 8«^ 
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This ditty was scarcely concluded — for it was span out witli 
several noisy rcpetitiooe of the choras — before the troop reined 
tip at the gate of tlie Fort. The drowsy sentinel undid the bolt 
at the Captain's summons, and, in a very short space, the wearied 
adventurers were stretched in the enjoyment of that most 
satisfactory of physical comforts, the deep sleep of tired taen. 
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A lugged trunk, dlsmember'd and Dnsightlj. 
WalHng the bnisting of the final bolt 

Tbk Doom of 



The shore of the Chesapeake between Cape St. Michael — as tbt 
northern headland at the month of the Potomac was denominatec 
by the early settlers— and the Patuxent, is generally flat, ant 
distingnished by a clear pebbly beach or strand. The shore 
comprising about twenty miles, is intersected by a single creek 
that of St. Jerome, which enters the bay some five or sis mile^ 
north of the Potomac. The line of beach, which I have referret 
to, is here and there relieved by small elevations which in ani 
other region would scarce deserve the name, but which are suffi 
ciently prominent in this locality to attract remark. Prom thi 
general level of the cotintry they rise high enough to affor< 
a clear prospect over the wide waters, and po less to distinguisj 
the landward perspective to the mariner whose eye eagerly seek, 
the varieties of landscape as he holds his course up the bay. A 
a few points these small hills terminate immediately upon the tidi 
in the abrupt form of a cliff, and, at others, take the shape of i 
knoll sinking away by a rapid, but grass-covered, declivity to th< 
strand. This latter feature is observable in the vicinity of St 
Jerome's, where the sSope falls somewhat abrnptly to the levt 
of the tide, leaving something above fifty paces in width of lov 
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ground between its base and the ordinary water-mark. It waa 
upon tliis flat that, in ancient times, stood tlie d welling- liouso of 
Paul Kelpy the fisherman — a long, low building of deal boards, 
constructed somewhat in the shape of a warehonse or magazine. 
Some quarter of a mile farther up the beach, so sheltered under 
the brow of the slope as scarcely to be seen amongst the natural 
shrubbery that shaded it, stood a cottage or hut of very hamble 
pretensions. It was so low that a man of ordinary height, while 
standing at the door, might lay his hand upon the eaves of 
the roof, and, correspondent to its elevation, it was so scanty 
in space as to afford but two apartroents, of which the largest 
was not aboYe ten feet square. It was strongly built of hewn 
logs, and the door, strengthened by nails thickly studded over its 
surface, was further fortified by a heavy padlock, which rendered 
it sufBciently impregnable against a sharper a^ault than might 
be counted on from such as ordiEarily shonld find motive to 
molest the proprietor of such a dwelling. 

A small enclosure surrounded the hut and famished ground 
for eome common garden plants which were not neglected in their 
culture. A few acres, on the higher plain above the bank, ex- 
hibited signs of husbandry ; and the small nets and other fishing 
tackle disposed about the curtilage, together with a skiff drawn 
up on the sand, gave evidence of the ostensible thrift by which 
the occupant of the hut obtamed i livelihood 

To this hpot I propose to introduce my reader, the day pre- 
ceding that at which my story has been opened It was about 
an hour before 'iunset, and a light drizzling rain, with a bteady 
wind from the north-east, infused a chilly gloom into the air, and 
heightened the tone of sohtade which prevailed over the scene. 
A thin curl of smoke which rose from the clumsy chminty of the 
Jiut gave a sign of habitation to the premises, and this was 
further confirmed by the presence of a largp and ctofs viaaged 
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raastiff-bitdi, wLose heavy head might be discerned thrust forth 
from bciieatb the sill of tho gable, — a, sullen warder of this sullen 
place of strength. The waves, now propelled upon a flood tide, 
rolled in upon the shore, and broke almost at the iloor of the 
hut, with a hoarse aud harsh and ceaseless plash. Far out over 
the bay, the white caps of the wind driven surge floated like 
changing snow-drifts upon the surface of the waters. The water 
fowl rose in squadrons above this murky wabte and struggled to 
windward, in a flight so low aa frequently to'shield them from 
the sight in the spray. An old hald eagle perched on the loft- 
iest branch of a lightning-riven tree, immediately upon the hank 
above the hut, kept anxious watch upon her nest which, built in 
the highest fork, rocked to and fro in the breeze, whilst her 
screams of warning to her young seemed to answer to the din of 
tho waters. 

In the larger apartment of the hnt a few fagots blazed upon 
the hearth, supplying heat to a pot that simmered above them, 
the care of which, together with other cuhnary operations, en- 
gaged the attontion of a brown, haggard and weather-beaten 
woman, who plied this honsehold doty with a silent and mechan- 
ical thrift. She was not the only tenant of the dwelling. Re- 
mote from the hearth, and immediately below a smaii window, 
aat, apparently upon the floor, a figure eminently calculated to 
challenge observation. His features were those of a man of 
seventy, sharp, shrewd and imprinted with a deep tra^e of 
His frame indicated the possession, at an earlier period of his life, 
of the highest degree of strength ; it was broad in the shou 
ample in chest, and still muscular, although deprived of its round- 
ness by age. His dress, of coarse green serge, made into a dc 
blet with skirts that fell both front and rear, secured by a. 
leathern belt, was so contrived as to conceal, in his preaoiifc 
posture, his lower extremities. A broad niff re"civod his locks 
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of iron gray, which fell over his back ia crisp wiry carls : a thid; 
grizzly beard, of tbe same liue, gave an eloDgatioQ to hia eoun- 
teiianee vphich imparted to the observer the unpleasaat impression 
of a head disproportion ably lai^e for the body, at least as seen 
in its present aspect. His eyes, dark and unusually clear, were 
Slink deep in their sockets, whilst a shaggy and matted brow, 
overhan^ng them like a porch, gave sometimes an almost preter- 
natural brilliancy to tlieir quick and changeful glances — like the 
sparkhng of water when agitated in a well. It was observable 
from the dropping in of tbe upper Jaw that be had lost his teeth, 
and this bad given a tendency of the strong furrowed lines and 
seams, with which his features were marked, to eooverge towards 
the mouth. 

His girdle sustained a long knife or dagger, which apparently 
constituted a part of his ordinary equipment ; and the obliqna 
flash of his eye, and tremulous motion of bis tbin lip, betrayed a 
temperament, from which one might infer that this weapon of 
oftence was not worn merely as an ornament of the person 

The individual described in this summary was familiar to 
report throughout the provmf* as The Ci pple Hi& true name 
WIS supposed to bo Eobert Swilc —but this was almoat lost in 
the pervading popular designation of Rob of tbe Bowl oi 
Trencher Rib — an tppellative which he had boine errr iince bis 
ainval in the province now some fifteen years gone by Of bis 
history but little waf known and that little was duly mystified, 
in the |iublie repute by the rommm tendency in the vuli^r mind 
to make the most of any circumatanee of iuspic on The stary 
went that he had been shipwrecked on a winter yoytge, ujon 
this coa't, an 1, after suffering incredible hardships, had saved hia 
1 fi only at the expense of the loss of both legs by frost. In this 
manned condition he h«td reached the shore of the province, and 
some time altfrnarda built the hut in which he now dwelt, neai 
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the moQth of St. Jerom H h had \ d m y y a 
without attracting othe n t th h th t nt 1 h ty 

of the world affords wie t dpthff ft 

of an ohscure recluse. Th 1 a b ga t fin 1 a b I 
scope as soon as it be am b u tl t th 1 m t w n t 
altogether an object for aim g a d th Ittl Id f tli 

part of the proyince discovering, in process of time, that he was 
not absolutely penniless, were fain to take offence at the mystery 
of his means of earning his frugal subsistence. Before many 
years, some few of the traders and country people round had 
found out that Rob was occaaioaally possessed of good merchant- 
able commodities much in request by t!ie inhabitants of the port, 
and dark whispers were sometimes circulated touching the man- 
ner in which he came by them. These surmises were not made 
t p' s of pul I'c discussion for two reasons ; — first, because it was 
t m on u ent or unprofitable to the traders in the secret to 
i 1 w th R 1 ; — and secondly, Bob was not a man to allow this 
n lulg n e of die speculation ; he was of an irascible temper, free 
to t ke wl n crossed, and, what was still more to be feared, had 
f nd who were not unwilling to take up his quarrel. The loss 
of his legs waa supplied by a wooden bowl or trencher, of an 
elliptical shape, to which his thighs were attached by a strap, 
and this rude contrivanee was swayed forward, when the owner 
chos.e, by the aid of two short crutches, which enabled him to lift 
himielf from the ground and assume a progressive motion. It 
wai to the exercise which this mode of locomotion imposed upon 
his upper limbs, that the unusual breadth and squareness of his 
figure about the shoulders, as well as the visible manifestations 
of strength of arm for which he was remarkable, were in part, 
perhaps, to be attributed Ueo had mode him expert in the 
management of his bowl, and he cfrald keep pace pretty fairly 
with an ordinary walker. The Cripple was a man of unsocial 
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liabifs and ascetic life, altlioagh there were times la which hia 
severe temper relaxed into an approach to companionable enjoy- 
ment, and then his intercourse with the few who had access to 
him was marked by a sarcastic humor and keen ridicule of liumae 
action which showed some gradge against the world, and, at the 
same time, dKaoted conversancy with mankind and by uo means 
a deficiency of education. Bat, in general, his yein was pecyish, 
and apt to vent itself in indiscriminate petulance or stern re- 
proof. 

A small painting of St. Romuald at his devotions, by the hand 
of Salvator himself, hung over a dressing table in the back room 
of the hut in which the bed of The Cripple was placed ; and this 
exquisite gem of art, which the possessor seemed duly to appre- 
ciate, was surmounted by a cruciflx, indicating the religions faith 
in which he worshipped. This might be gathered also from a cu- 
rious, antique pix, of heavy gilded metal, a ponderous missal with 
silver clasps, a few oM volumes of the lives of the saints, and other 
furniture of the like nature, all of which denoted that the ingre- 
dient of a religious devotee formed an element in his singular 
compound of character. 

The superiority of his mind and attainments over those of the 
mass of tlie iuhabitants of the province had contributed to render 
The Cripple an object of some interest as well as of distrust amongst 
them, and this sentiment was heightened into one approaching to 
vulgar awe, by the reputation of the persou who had always been 
somewhat in his confidence, and now attended hira is his servi 
tress and only domestic. This person was the un^amly ind re- 
pulsive beldam whom I have already noticed as mmtattr ng m the 
household concerns of the hut. She was ^ wiman who had long 
maintained a most unenviable fame as The Woman of WirriU;, 
ton, in the small hamlet of that name on the Cliftn of Patuxent, 
from whence she had been recently transplantnd to perform the 
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domestic drudgery in whicli we have fonnd her. Her habitation 
was a rude hovel some few hundred paces distant from the hnt of 
The Cripple, on the margin of St. Jerome's creek, and within gnn- 
sliot of the rear of the Black Chapel. To this hovel, after her 
dailj work was done, she retired to pass the night, leaving her 
master or patron to that sohtude which he seemed to prefer to any 
society. The surly mastiff-bitch, we have noticed, alternately 
kept guard at the hnt of the master and domestic, — roving be- 
tween the two in nightly patrol with a grufF and unsocial fidelity, 
— no unsuitable go-bet% t t g p It will t b 

wondered at, that, in a p 1 1 h t 

this of The Cripple and tl th ty t h p t 

desecrated, as the flshe m 1 dg h d b by tl t g f 
a horrible tragedy, should tf I I mgtthp 
pie, a sentiment of terro ffi tly [j t t t t th t i f 
the wayfarer, as the sha 1 f f U 1 h m d f m 

the path that led to St, Jerome &. 

The Cripple, at the time when I have chosen to present him 
to my reader, was seated, as I have said, immediately beneath the 
window. A. pair of spectacles assisted his vision as he perused 
a packet of papers, several of which lay scattered around him. 
The dim liglit for a while perplexed his labor, and he had directed 
the door to be thrown wide open that he might take advantage 
of the last moment before the approaching twilight should arrest 
his occupation. Whilst thus employed, the deadened sound of a 
shot boomed across the bay. 

" Ha !" he exclaimed as he threw aside the paper in his hand 
and directed his eyes towards the water ; " there is a signal I — an 
ill bird is flying homeward. Did you not hear that shot, woman?" 

" I had my dream of the brigantine two nights ago," replied 
the scrvitress ; " and of the greedy kite that calls himself her mas- 
ter ; — the shot must be his." 
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" Whose can it be else ?" demanded The Cripple sharply, ai 
he swung himself forward to the door-sill and shook his locks from 
his hrow in the act of straining his sight across the dim surface 
of the bay, " Ay, ay ; there it is. Hark — anotlier shot I — that 
is the true pass word between ns : — Dlekon, sure enough ! — The 
brigantine is in the ofBug. Cocklescraft is coming in with the 
speed of a gull. He comes full freighted — full freighted, as is his 
wont, with the world's plunder. What dole hath he done this 
flight ? — what more wealthy knave than himself hath he robbed ? 
Mischief, mischief, mischief — good store of it, I'll be sworn : — and 
a keener knave than himself he hath not found in his wide venture. 
He will be coming ashore to visit The Cripple, ha ! — he shall be 
welcome — -as he ever hath been. We are comrades, — we are cro- 
nies, and merry in our divisions— the Skipper and the Cripple—there 
is concord in it — the Skipper and the Cripple— merry men both I" 

These uprisings of the inner thoughts of th man w e uttered 
in various tones — one moment scarce aud He tl e next th an 
emphatic enunciation, as if addressed to his compan on n tl e hut, 
and sometimes with the semblance of a laugh r rath r buckle, 
which was wormwood in its aceent, and brou ht the rh m from 
his eye down his cheek. The beldam, accustomed to this habit 
of self-communion in The Cripple, apparently heeded not these 
mutterings, until he, at length, aecosted her with a command, — 
" Mistress Kate, doable the contents of your pot ; — tlie skipper 
and some of his men will be here presently, as keen and trenchant 
as their own cutlasses. They will be hungry, woman, — as these 
sail-water monsters always arc for earthy provender." 

" Such sharp-set cattle should bring their provender with 
them," replied the domestic, as she went about increasing hei store 
of provision in compliance with her master's directions. 

" Or the good red gold, or the good red gold, old jade," inter- 
rupted The Cripple. "The skipper doth not shrink in the girdle 
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from the disDaae of a lean pnrse, and is therefore worthy of our 
worshipful eut^rtaiament. So goes the world, and we will be in 
the fashion? Though the world's malisons drive him hither as 
before a tempest, yet, comes he rich in its gear ; he shall have 
princely reception, I am king of this castle, and ordain it. Is 
he taking in sail ? — is he seeking an anchorage 1 Ha, he under- 
stands hia craft, and will be with ns anon," he continued, as he 
marked the movements of the approaching vessel. 

There might be dimly seen, nearly abreast of St. Jerome's, a 
close-reefed brig, holding her course before a fair wind directly 
across the bay towards the hut of The Cripple, She was, at in- 
tervals, lost to view behind the thickening haae, and as often re- 
appeared as she bent nnder the fresh north-east breeze and 
bomided vapidly with the waves towards the lee shore. It was 
after the hour of sunset when the tenants of the hut were just able 
to discern, in the murky gloom of the near nightfall, that she had 
lowered sail and swung round with her head seaward, at an an- 
chorage some two miles out in the bay. 

" Quick, Mistress Kate, and kindle some brushwood on the 
shore," said the master of the hut. " It grows dark, and the 
boat's crew will need a signal to steer by." 

Tiie woman gathered a handful of fagots, and, kindling them 
into a blaze, transferred them to the beach in front of the hut, 
where, notwithstan^ng the rain, they burned with a steady light. 
This illumination had not subsided before the stroke of oars rose 
above the din of the waves ; and the boat with her crew, sheeted 
with the broad glare of the signal fire, suddenly appeared mounted 
on the surf, surrounded with foam and spray, and in the same in 
stant was heard grating on the gravel of the beach. 

Cocklescraft, with two seamen, entered the hut. The skipper 
was now in the prime of youthful manhood ; tali, active and 
strong, with the free step and erect bearing that no less denoted 
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the feirlessQCOi of iiic D^tu^e than pude m the consciousueas of 
sach 1 quilitj His fice tin^d with a deep bionn hue was 
not unhandsome ^Uliongh an expression of sensuality t5 oioo 
extent deprived it of its claim to le admired A briUnnt eje 
'itfftrtdtlie ^amo disparagemeat by its oiei ready defiance, nhich 
told of a temper obtrusively prone to quarrel The whole physi- 
ognomy wanted gentleness, although a fine set of teeth, a regular 
profile, and a complexion which, with proper allowance for expo- 
sure to the weather, was uncommonly good, would nnqnestiona- 
bly have won from the majority of observers the repute of a high 
degree of masculine beauty. 

A scarlet jacket fitted close across the breast, wide breeches 
of ash-colored stuff, hanging in the fashion of a kirtle or kilt to 
the knees, tight gray hose, accurately displaying the leg in all its 
fine proportions, and %ht shoes, furnished a costnme well adapt- 
ed to the lithe and sinewy figure of the wearer. A jet black and 
glossy moustache, and tuft below the nether lip, gave a martial 
aspect to his face, which had, nevertheless, the smoothness of skin 
of a boy. Ho wore in his embroidered belt, a pair of pistols 
richly mounted with chased silver and costly jewels, and his per- 
son was somewhat gorgeonsly and, in his present occupation, in- 
appropriately ornamented with gems and chains of gold. His hair, 
in almost feminine luxuriance, descended in ringlets upon his neck. 
A large hat made of the palm leaf, broad enough to shade liis 
face and shoulders, bnt ill assorted «ith the rebt of his apparel, 
and was still less adapted to the season and the latitude he was 
in, though it threw into tho general expression of his figure that 
trait of the swaggering companion which was, in fact, somewhat 
prominent in his character. 

" How dost, friend Hob ?" was liis salutation m crossing the 
threshold ; " how dost, Rob o' the Bowl, or Rob o' tho Trench- 
er ? — bowl or trcnchT, — either likes me; I am ssvorn frieml 
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to both," he eontinued as he stooped and took The Cripple'a 
hand. 

" Ay, thy conscience has never stayed thee," was The Crip- 
ple's reply, as he received the sliippei-'s grasp, " when thou wouldsfc 
put thy hand in another man's bowl or trencher, — and especially, 
Dickon, if they were made of gold. Thou hast an appetite for 
sach dishes. How now ! where do you come from ?" 

" That shall be answered variously, friend of the wooden plat- 
ter. If you speak to me as Meinherr Von Coggleseraft, I am 
from Antwerp, master of the Olive Branch, with a comfortable 
cargo of Hollands, and wines French and Rheniah, old gray- 
heard, and some solid articles of Dntch bulk. But if it he to the 
Caballero Don Ricardo, — le beso las manos I— I am from Tortiiga 
and the Keys, Senor Capitan del Escalfador (there is much virtue 
in a painted cloth) with a choice assortment of knicknackeries, 
which shall set every wench in the province agog I have rare 
velvets of Genoa, piled and cat in the choicest fashions I havi 
grograms, and stuffs, and sarsnets, with a whole inventory of noman 
trumpery— the very pick of a Spanish bark bound fiom Naples 
to the islands, which was so foolish as to leid mj flag by lU 
seeming, and just to drop into the Chafing Dish when he thought 
he was getting a convoy to help him ont cf the way of the too 
pressing and inquisitive courtesies of certain larkmg friends of oura 
in the Keys. I have, besides, some trinkets, which are none the 
worse for having been blessed by the Church. Ton shall have a 
choice, Rob, to deck out your charabet with some saintly gems.'' 
"Ha! I guessed thy deviltry, Dickon," said Rob, with a 
laugh which, as always happened when much moved, brought 
tears down his cheeks — " I guessed it when I saw you step across 
the door sill with that largo and snspicious sombrero on your 
head. It never came from HoUand — though you would fain per- 
suade the province folks that yon trade no where else : it is of the 
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breed of tlie tropics, and smells of Hispaniola aud Santo Do 
mingo." 

"It is a tell-talo," replied Cocklescraft, "and should have 
been thrown overboard before this. Old Kate of Warrington, 
your hand — and here is a hand for you 1 How doea the world 
use you ? Fairly, I hope, as you deserve 1 You shall have the 
sombrero, Kate : yon can trnss it up into a new fashion for a 
bonnet, and I have store of ribauds to give you to set it off." 

"My share of this world's favor," said the crone, in ac- 
knowledgment of the sktpe b ty h S 
than the cast-off bravery t 1 hllahglhd a 
wicked heart. I have 1 at tl m ss f th 1 1 
bantlings. Bnt, as the f m I mu t t I a d tl kf 1 
for these blessmgB ; and M t C U aft I j 
thanks," she added with a courtesy, as she placed the hat upon 
her head and strutted fantastically in the room, " for your dainty 
head-gear that you are unwilling to wear, and durst not, master, 
before the port wardens of St. Mary's." 

" How, Kate 1" exclaimed the skipper, " you have lost no whit 
of that railing tongue I left with you at my last venture ? I 
marvel that the devil has not shorn it out of puie envi But I 
know, Kate, you can do lustice to the good will of a friend after 
all : I would have you to know that you have not been uncon 
sidered, good mother of a thousand devilkin=! I have brought 
yon stuff for a new gown rich and ladylike Kate and becommg 
your grave and matronly yoai^ and sundry trickeries for it by 
way of garniture ; and, icvorcnd dam of night monsters I hive 
in store for you some most cho ce dibtdlations of the West Indies 
both plain and spiced. You do not spurn the strong waters, 
Kate of Warrington,— nor the giver of them ?" 

"This is a make-peace fashion of yours," said the beldam, re- 
laxing into a smile. " You thought not of the woman of War- 
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rington — no, not so much as a dog's dream of her^until it 
chanced to come into your head that the foolish crone had a will 
which it might not be for your good to set against yoa. I knew 
your incoming, Hichard Cocklescraft, before it was thought of in 
the province ; and I know when your outgoing will be. You 
come with a snrly sky and a gay brow ; — yon shall trip it hence 
with a bright heaven above you, and deftly, hoy — ^but with a 
heavy heart and a new crime upon youv soul." 

" Peace, woman 1 I will hear none of yonr eroakings — it is an 
old trick ; the device is too stale," said Cocklescraft, half play- 
fully and half vesed. You are no conjuror, Kate, as you wonlii 
make the world believe by these owl-hootinga : if you had but a 
needle's-eyeful of the true witch in you, you would have foretold 
what bounty my luck has brought you. — Rob, we have packages 
to land to-night. Is the Chape! ready for our service ?" 

"How should it be other than ready? Doth not the devil 
keep his quarters there?" said E,ob, with a low-toned chuckle 
that shook his figure for some moments, and almost closed his 
eyes ; hath he not his court in the Chapel? Go ask the whole 
country side ; they will swear to it on their bible oaths. Sun- 
dries have seen the hoofs and horns, and heard the howlings. — 
ay, and sraelt the brimstone — ha, ha, ha 1 They'll swear to it. 
Is the Chapel ready, in sooth ? It is a precious Chape! ! Paul 
Kelpy, thou wert an honest cut-throat, to bedevil so good a 
house : we tarn it to acconnt — ha, ha 1 It needs but to take 
the key, Dickon. I warrant you, ne'er a man in tlie province, 
bnrgher or planter, gentle or simple, ventures near enocgh to 
molest you." 

" The surf runs high," said Cockleseraft, " and may give ua 
trouble in the landing to-night ; and as daylight must not find me 
in this latitude, I shall put what I may ashore before the dawn, 
and then take a flight to the opposite side of the bay, To-mo^ 
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row night I shall finish my work ; and jou shall soon after hoar, 
at St. Mary's, that the good and peacefnl brigaiitine, the Olive 
Branch, has arrived from Holland. Meantime, I will leave yon 
a half dozen men to garrison the Chapel, Rob." 

" It is so well garrisoned with my merry goblins already," 
said Rob, " that it requires but a light watch. The fires alone 
wontd frighten his Lordship's whole array of rangers. That was 
a pretty device of mine, Dickon — blue, green, and red— excellent 
devil-fires all 1 Then I have masks — faith, most special masks ! 
the very noses of them would frighten the short-winded train- 
bands of the Port into catalepsy. And the Chapel had an ill 
name when the fisherman shed blood on the floor : but since we 
blackened it, Richard— oh, that was a subtle thought I — it is past 
all power of exorcism : there is an agae in the very name of the 
Black Chapel." And here The Cripple gave way to a burst of 
laughter, which had been struggling for vent during all this refer- 
ence to the arts by which he had contrived to maintain the pop- 
ular dread of the fisherman's lodge. 

Whilst this conference was held, the crone had prepared tlieir 
evening meal, which lieing now ready, Rob was lifted upon a low 
platform that brought him to the proper level with the table, 
where be was able to help himself. Cockleacraft partook with 
him, and might almost have envied the keen gust and ravenous 
appetite with which his host despatched the coarse but savory 
fare of the board— for The Cripple's power of stomach seemed to 
be no whit impaired by age. He continued to talk, during hia 
meal, in the same strain which we have described, now indulging 
a peevish self-communion, now bursting forth with some sarcastic 
objurgation of the world, and again breaking a jest with his vis- 
itor. 

When the seamen, under the ministration of the aged domes- 
tic, had got their supper, Cocklescraft took his departure. 
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All night long lights were gleaming in the Chapel ; the rain 
continued in a steady misty drizzle, and not a star was seen to 
tempt a wanderer abroad. The morning, which broke upon an 
atmosphere purged of its vapors, showed no trace of the brig in 
tiie vicinity of St. Jerome's. Far down the bay, hugging the 
eastern shore, might have been discerned what a practised mari- 
ner would affirm to be a sail ; but whether ship or brig— whether 
outward or homeward bound, miglit not be told without the aid 
of a glass. 
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Unless he first glYO o 
AndnitBkeniyold 



It wa? nine o'clock of the morning before Dauntrees and his 
companions, Garret and Arnold, rose from tbeir beds. Pamesack, 
whose taciturnity was not greater than his indifference to fatigue, 
had, at an earlier hour, gone his way. A breakfast was provided 
in the Captain'^ quarters, and the three heroes of the past night 
sat down to it with a relish which showed that, however 
unfit they might !>e to contend against spiritual foes, their 
talents for this encouTiter of material existences were highly 



"You have bad a busy time of it in dreams, Master Weasel," 
said Dauntrees, " since you laid yourself down on your truckle bed 
this morning. You have been re-acting your exploits at the 
Chapel. I heard you at daylight crying aloud for sword and 
digger," 
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"Ah, Captain Dauiitrees," replied the publican, "my head 
ha3 been full of fantasies sinLO I Hid me donn to rest — for I 
was exceeding weary — and wearmess doth set the b i, n to iirl le 
in sleep. There was good argnneit tc in oui deeds it bt 
Jerome's for a world of dreaming 

"Last night has made a mai of you my gallant vmti er 
You should bless your star? that you fell uito such v< jrtl y 
company. Ton know not heretofore — tven is t^ your experie n'e 
at Worcester — what elements of valor it pleased n^a en to 
mix up in the monid whereof you were made. A man never 
sufiieiently values himself until he lins had some such passage 
as this." 

" Ay, and look you, Captain Dauntrees," said Garret, his eye 
flashing with self-gratulation, "you will reflect that I Jiad tlie 
brunt of it ulone, whilst you tJiree were banded together for 
common defence and support. There I was, by my single self, 
in the very centre of them. A man needs more comfort and 
companionship in a matter with witches and devils, than he does 
against yonr sword and buckler fellows. Tut I I wouldn't have 
cared a fig for a foe that could be struck at ; but these pestilent 
things of the dark — hags on besoms, and flying bats as big as a 
man, great sword-fishes walking on legs, with their screechings, 
and mopings, and mewings — how it tries the reins of a solitary 
man 1 Ent you had flashing, and firing, and charging, Captain, 
which is more in the way of what one expects in a fight, and one 
is prepared for : it has life in it." 

" That is most trne, donglity Garret. A culverin is but tlie 
whiff of aa oaten pipe, compared with a hag upon her broomstick. 
You were ever the man to encounter these women. It needs 
your mettle to face them. Now there is yonr wife, Master 
Weasel — oh, bat that is a peril in store for yon ! You shall go 
to her and have it over, whilst I mate tny report to his Ijordsln'p ; 
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when that is done I will straiglit for the Crow and Archer, 
to help you iu the battle, which by that time will doubtless find 
you sore at need." 

"I must go to his Lordship with you," replied Garret, in 
a lowered key ; " I must have my hand in the report ; after that 
we will set oat together for the inn." 

" Why, man !" esclaimed Dauntrees, with affected astonish- 
ment, " would you tarry to do your daty to Mistress Dorothy ? 
Do you not know that she has suffered agony of mind the 
li?e-long night in your behalf, and that she is now in the very 
tempest of her affection waiting for you ?" 

" I know it, I know it, worthy Captain ; but it docs not 
become my respect for Lord Charles's service to defer his business 
for mine own." 

" You shall not budge an inch," said Dauntrees, " on any other 
path than that which takes you quickly to your loving wife," 

" Truly, Captain," replied Weasel, in a dolorous tone, " I 
would have yon go with me ; I beseech yon heartily, allow me 
to bear yon company to his Lordship. His Lordship will think 
it strange I did not come ; and it will take more than rae to 
pa«ify the dame." 

" Wei!, friend Weasel, in consideration tliat you contended 
single handed last night with a whole score of devils, and bore 
yourself gallantly ; and, moreover, as it is such heavy odds against 
you in this matter of Dame Dorothy — for, of a verity, I know she 
is in a dcvi! of a passion at your contumacy, and not less at mine, 
I'll be sworn— why we will make a muster of it and breathe oar 
defence in solid column. Arnold will go with us. And mark 
me, vintner, at the fitting time we shall regale." 

"On the best in cellar or larder at the Crow and Archer," 
replied Garret. " You have the word of a man and a soldier 
for it." 
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" I wot of a woman and no soldier, whose word woald go fur- 
tLcr to that bargain, Garret, than yours. Make ready, friends, 
we must move." 

Daantrees now set his beaver jauntily over hia brow, and 
throwing his short cloak across bis arm, marched through the 
postern of the fort, followed by hia trnsty allies, to the mansion 
of the Lord Proprietor. 

Lord Baltimore received them in his library, and there heard 
from the Captain a circumstantial narrative of the events of the 
preceding night, 

"It is a strange tale," he said, "and may well perplex the faith 
of the simple rustics of the province. That evil spirits preside 
over that blood-stained house, from your testimony. Captain 
DauntrcDS, may no longer be denied. Friends, you all saw these 
things ?" 

" All," said Garret Weasel, with emphatic solemnity, as he 
str^tened hia body even beyond the perpendicalar line. " Pame- 
sack and Arnold stood by the Captain and can vouch for him. I 
maintained a post of danger, an please you Lordship, alone ; 
what I saw neither the Captain, Arnold, nor Paraesack, saw—if 
was a fearful sight." 

"What was it?" inquired the Proprietary, with some ear- 



"A woman," replied Garret, " seemingly s, woman, an youi 
Lordship comprehends j bnfc in truth a witch, as we all do know : 
—Kate of Warrington, of whom your Lordship has heard. She 
it was who come suddenly down upon the wold. How she came," 
here Garret shook his head, " and what came with her, — ^it was a 
mght to look upon 1" 

" The vintner affirms to sundry fantastic shapes of imps and 
spectres in company with the woman of Warrington," said Daun. 
trees. " We saw nothing of the hag, having left Master Weasel 
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some distance in our rear when we visited t!ie Chape!. He was 
cold, and required comfort. What he recounts, my Lord, you 
have his own avouch for." 

" And what say jou, Art.old E" inquired his Lordship, smiling. 

"These ghosts and goblins keep a hot house, and tlie less wo 
have to do with tliem the better," replied the forester, gravely. 

" Tiiey fired upoti you, Captain ?" said the Proprietary ; 
"with what weapons I" 

" They had the sharp crack of the mustet and pistol," replied 
Dauiitrecs, " or what seemed to be Knch : yet I would not swear 
that I saw carnal weapons in the strife, though in the flash I 
thought I noted fire-arms. This may tell better than guess of 
mine, my Lord," he added, as he held up his cloak and pointed to 
a rent in one of its folds ; " this hole was made by some missive 
from the house : whether it be a bullet mark or an elf-shot, I will 
not say." 

" Body o' me !" exclaimed Garret Weasel, as the Captain 
pointed to the damage he had sustained, " I knew not this before. 
Tliere was hot work, I warrant." 

" There is knavery in alliance with this sorcery," said the Pro- 
prietary, as he examined the cloak. " These wicked spirits ever 
find kindred amongst men. They have profligate companions of 
flesh to profit by their devilish arts. I thank you, friends, kindly, 
for this exploit, and will tarn it to wholesome account liereafter. 
Fare you well." 

The party left the room, and now shaping their course towards 
the Crow and Archer, soon descended below the bank and took 
Uie road along the beach. 

Whilst they trudged tl ongh the san 1 an 1 g el m Iway 
between the fort and the to«n Daunt look n 1 el 1 a 

(igare descending on ho back f om tl m n ^ t of tl ft 
down to the road upon 1 1 tl ej w t fl d It tl t 
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of a womac, whose gestures, at the distance of half a mile, were 
sufBciently observable to show that she urged her horse forwariJ 
with impatient earn^tness. As soon as she arrived at the level 
of the beach, her speed was mcreased nearly to the utmost of the 
faculty of the anima! which bore her, and she now came flying over 
the Band, with her garments and loose tresses floating in this 

" In the devil's name, what have we here ?" exclaimed Daun- 
trees. " As I live, it is our qaeen of the hostel ! Oh, GaiTet, 
Garret, here is a volcano ! Here is an out-come with a conclnsion 
at hand 1 Stand, masters, firmly on your legs, and brace up for 
the onset I" 

"Alack, alack !" groaned the publican ; " the woman is be- 
reft. She has my nag from the fort." 

" Ay, and rides upon yoUr saddle, as if it were made for her,'' 
ejaculated the Captain. " Take post behind me. Garret : I will 
answer her speech." 

" It were no more than the luck she deserves," said Garret, 
pettishly, "if she should fall from the nag and break her little 
finger, or at the least sprain an ankle joint." 

" Hold, runagates I varlets I out upon you for a filthy Cap- 
tain 1" shonted the darae, in a shrill voice, as she came within cal 
of the party, and now galloped up to the spot at which they hac 
halted. " Give me that idiot from yonr beastly company. Gar 
ret Weasel, Garret 'Weasel I yon have been the death of me 1" 

" Good lack. Mistress Dorothy, wife, why do you hear your 
self in such a sort as this ?" 

" I will bare you to the buff, driveller, for this. Are you no- 
steeped in wickedness and abomination by evil- consorting witi 
this copper Captain, and this most horrid wood ranger ? Havt 
you no eye for your family ; no regard for good name, that yoi 
mnst be strolling o' nights with evei-y pot-guK^.Ier and foul-breathei 
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and cankered cast-off of the wars ? I am ashamed of you, Tou 
have been in yonr caps, I warrant, the live-long night." 

" Dame, I must speali, now," said Dauntrees. 

" Thon, thou I" interrupted the hostess, with her face scarlet 
'rora anger, " Never in a Christian land should snch as you be 
jermitted to lift your head before honest people. His Lordship 
vould do but justice to the province to chain you up in a dark 
itable, as a bull which may not be trusted at large. Did yon 
lot beguile me last night with a base lie ? Did you not practise 
ipou me, you faithless, false-hearted coward?" here tears fell 
rom the flashing eyes of the voluble landlady, " Did you not 
iteal that lob, my husband, from me, thief?" 

" Appearances, dame," replied the Captain, with a gra.ve com- 
josure, " if they might be trusted, were certainly to my disfavor 
ast night. But, then, I knew that when this matter was all over, 
had a most sufBcient and excellent reason, which a considerate, 
irtuous, and tender-hearted woman hke jour^elf would fnlly 
.pprove, when she came to hear it There was matter m hand 
if great import and urgency ; no reveihng, dame — no not— but 
irave service, enjoined by his Lordship, and which it was his 
jordship's most earnest desire should be committed in part to 
our husband. It wag an action of pith alid brave^ he had o i 
land ; and his Lordship being well aware, dame, that Garret's 
^ife was a woman of a loving heart, and gentle withal in her 
atnre, and not fitted to endure the wringing of her affection by 
uch a trial as the adventure imposed upon Garret, he charged 
le to make some light pretext for withdrawing your husband 
torn yonr eye, which, by fraud, I confess, I did, and am now-— 
ince Garret hath worthily achieved his most perilous duty— here 
avow my own treachery. There is promotion and great 
(dvantage at hand for this which wil! set up your head, dame, 
he highest amongst them that wear hoods." 
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"We have barely escaped witli oar lives, Mistress Dorotby," 
said Weasel, in a wliining accent of deprecation ; " we should be 
made mach of and praised for our duty, not be set upon with 
taunts and foul rebukes ; and when you know all, wife, jou will 
be sorry for this wounding of our good name." 

"This IS but another trick," said the landlady. 

" Nay, g«od Mistress," interrupted the Captain, " I will 
agi'ee to be gibbeted by your own fair hand, if I do not satisfy 
you that in this adventure we are deserving of all applause. The 
Lieutenant at the fort, doubtless, told you that we were absent 
last night on special duty at his Lordship's command V 

" The varlet did feign such a story, when I thought to catch 
this fool in your company. And he would deny me, too, tht 
nag ; but I brought such coil about his ears that he was glad t{ 
give m th b t d set all gates open. Where do yon say yoi 
hav I tth ht?" 

At t\ Ei k Chapel, mistress," said Weasel, witli a mos 
port t Q 1 m ty of speech : " at th« Black Chapel, by hi. 
Lord 1 p I nd, oh, the sights we have seen I and tin 

time we ba^e had of it, wife I it would make your blood freeZ' 
to hear it." 

" On the honor of a soldier, dame 1 by the faith of this righ 
hand !" said Dauntrees, as he offered it to the hostess and tool 
hers, "I swear this is true. We have had a night of wonders 
which you shall hear in full when the time suite. We are on ou 
way now to the Crow and Archer, for your especial gratiflcf 
Hon." 

" Can this be true, Arnold ?" inquired the mollified and bi 
wildered landlady. " I will believe what yon say," 

" You may trust in every word of it, as I am a Cliristian mai 
There be marvellous doings at the Black Chapel. We have see 
spirits and devils in company." 
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" It is grayer matter, wife, tliau jou wot of," said Weasel. 
" Ride forward, dame," added Dauntrees ; " you shall see na 
soon at the hostel. And I promise yon shall have the story, 
too, of tiie Mercer's Wife from beginning to end ; jou shall, 
daiue." 

" You are a wheedling, cogging cheat. Captain ; tiiy roguery 
ivill haye a melancholy end yet," replied tlie dame, as she now 
■ode forward with a sunshiny smile playing upon features which 
>ut a few momenta Ijefore were dark with storm. 

When they reached the Crow and Archer they foand a group 
)f traders assembled on the qaay, gajing with a busy speculation 
owards the mouth of the riyer. By degrees the crowd increased, 
,nd the rumor soon spread about that the Olive Branch was in 
ight. A vessel was, indeed, discernible across the long flat of 
it. Inigoe's, just entering the river, and those who professed a 
nowledge of nautical affairs had no scruple in announcing her 
s the brigantine of Cocklescraffc. She was apparently an active 
raft, belonging to the smaller class of sea-vessels, and manifestly 
faster sailer than was ordinarily to be seen at that period. A 
lir and fresh breeze impelled her steadily towards her haven, 
nd as she bounded over the glittering waters, the good folks of 
le little city were seen clustering in knots on every prominent 
■iff along the high bank, and counting the minutes which brought 
lis messenger from the old world nearer to their salutation. 

Meantime the Olive Branch began to show the sparkling 
lani which broke upon her bow : then to give forth voices from 
3r deck, audible to the crowd ; presently to lower sail ; and at 
,st, being stripped to her bare poles and naked rising, she 
lided with lessening speed, slower and slower, until her ex- 
snded cable showed that her anchor was dropped and her voy- 
;c at an end. 
It was past noon when the brig came to her mooring, opposite 
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the Town House wharf, aad after a brief interval, Cocklescraft, 
arrayed as we have before seen him, except that he had changed 
hia sombrero for a tasseled cap of cloth, landed on the quay, and 
soon became, the lion of the Crow and Archer. 
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The birth-day festival at the Rose Croft might be said appro- 
priately to belong to the eminent dominion of the Lady Maria. 
It therefore lacked nothing of her zealous supervision. With the 
aid of Father Pierre and some female auxiliaries she had per- 
suaded the Collector — a taSt of no gi'eat difBculty — to sanction 
the proceeding, and she was now intent upon the due ordering 
and setting out of the preparations. The day was still a week 
off when, early after breakfast, oa a pleasant morning the 
business-fraught lady was seen in the hall, arrayed in riding hood 
and mantle, ready to moant a quiet black-and-white pony that, in 
the charge of a groom, awaited her pleasure at the door. Watta, 
the little Indian girl, stood by entrusted with the care of a work- 
bag or wallet apparently well stuffed with the materials for 
future occupation — the parcel-fragments which thrifty housewives 
and idleness-hating dames, down to this day, are accustomed to 
carry with them, for the sake of the appearance, at least, of 
industry. Just at this moment the Proprietary came into the 
hall, and seeing that his worthy sister was bound on some 
enterprise gf more than usual earnestness, he added to hia 
customary morning salutation a playful inquiry into the purport 
of her e 
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' Al Charles <iheiepli J there aie doing in t! e province 
wliicii are above the rule of y ni Vur^fe ses ind conic N I hold 
a, convocition at the Rise Cioft to day tou hu g mafteis moio 
earnebt Wan joar state affaiis We hare a ineriy making in 
the wind and I im looked to both foi counteuanc and advice 
It is my prerogative brothei to be mistress of all itveU 

God bless thine age Maiia ! wis the affectionate re\ ly of 
the Propnetaiy — itweiis a pleasant verdnr and betokens a 
life of ini o cnt tlion^ht^ and kind actions Mxy the sainte bear 
thee gently (nudrd to tin rest 1 Come I will serve as joar 
cavaher ai d htlp yon to your hoise s stei — ^ee naw my aim 
has pith in it Hither jS itti — theie ib the viench on the plion 
— who could ser^e thee with a better arace than that ' 

Thanks — thanl s gool brother I ejicuhted the lidy as 
the Proprietary lifted her to her seat, and then swung the Indian 
girl upon the pillion behind her. " Your arm is a valiant arm, 
and is blessed by more than one in this province. It has ever 
been stretched forth in acts of charity and protection," 

"Nay, Maria, yon are too old to flatter. Fie I I have no 
advancement to offer you. In truth you are sovereign here — 
though you go through your realm with but scant attendance for 
one so magnified. Why is not Albert in your train ? I may 
well spare him~as he has a liking for such service." 

" Brother, I would not tax the Secretary. He has a free foot 
for his own pleasure ; and, methinks, he finds his way to the Rose 
Croft easily en ngh thout n y teaci g It s an an ent caut o 
of mine in sucl aff rs ne tl er to mar nor make 

" Heaven I elp thee f a cons lerate sp nsf er ! a 1 tl e 
Proprietary w th a be gna t s n le as he la sed h s hands and 
shook them sport y Ij to ards Is fc r Go yo r ways w th 
your whimsies an 1 your sc j les — ind a 1 les. nn- o t e ! I 
wish yours w r our o ly c — t ^ n j c, 1 1 he 
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added, as the lady set fortli ou lier journey, and he withdrew 
from the lo 

At tie Rose Croft tie \\ oa 1 u g n errj maL. j,lialsuie 
seded all other ft,B Ij t j c? both m pa lo and k t 1 en Tl e 
larder wq'! alrealy leg n ^ to e\l b t the p!e tful accumah 
tioiie wl cl n a place of stre tl n gl t p rtend a s ege tl e 
stable I oys were eyer on the alert y th tl e r ctvilry to do 
rapid e rauds to tl e town a d M hael Mo sbank the girdenc 
was sec 1 f eq lent and earn st consultat on v th Jol Poucl 
a river le cotte toncl ag auppl es of fish a I v 11 font 

Wh 1st the elder sister Al e despatehel the giaver lut e of 
the bons 1 ee; ng sle lal con g ed to Bla che the not 1 sa 
inipoi ta t a e of s mmo g tl e gne ts and tl e m dea w^a 
now seated ^t the table t! [ en n 1 an 1 reg stei n^ tl e u mes 
of those V. ho had bt,cn, or were to be, invited to the least, — or, m 
other words, making a census of pretty nearly the whole titheable 
population of St. Mary's and its dependencies. 

"A plague upon it for a weary labor !" she exclaimed as she 
threw down tlie pen and rested her chin upoQ the palm of her hand. 
"I know 1 shall forget somebody I ought not to forget — and 
shall be well rated for it. And then again I shall be chid for 
being too free with my fellowship. — What a world of names ia 
nere ! I did not think the whole province had so many. There 
is Winnefred Hay, the viewer's sister, — they have tales about 
ner which, if they be true, it is not fit she should be a crony of 
mine — and yet I don't believe them, though many do. — Truly the 
viewer will be in a grand passion if I slight her ! Sister Alice, 
ftive me your advice." 

" Bid her to the feast, Blanche. We should be slow to believe 
inese rumors to the injury of a neighbor. Wiiinefred Hay is not 
over discreet — and gives more semblance to an evil opinion than, 
in truth, her faults deserve : but the townspeople are scarce 
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better in this quickness to censui-e — especi;*l!y sach as look to 
the tobacco viewiog. Lawrence Hay's pla',« has something to do 
with that scandal." 

" I am glad, sister Alice, yon ^ve me an argument to indulge 
my own secret wish," replied Blanche ; " for I like not to believe 
harsh reports against any of onr proyince. And so, that is at an 
end. Xlaek ! — here is another matter for counsel : Grace Black- 
iston says Helen Clements is too young to he at my gathering :— 
she haa two years before her yet at school, and has only begun 
embroidering. Oh, but I would as soon do a barefoot penance 
for a month as disappoint her 1 — she is the wildest of all for a 
dance, and looks for it, I know, — though she says never a word, 
and has her eyes on the ground when we talk about it, — Ha, let 
Grace Blackiston prate as she will, Helen shall be here ! Fairly, 
my gossip, — I will be misti-ess in my oivn house, I promise you 1" 

"There is room for all yonr friends, young and old," said 
Alice ; " and you should not stint to ask them for the difference 
of a span or so in height. Yoa are not quite a woman yourself, 
Elanehej^ — no, nor Grace neither,— although you perk yourselves 
op so daintily." 

" Would you have the gauger's wife, sister ?" inquired Elanohe, 
with a face of renewed perplexity. " I think my dear Lady Maria 
would be pleased if I bid the dame — for the crauger is a good 
friend of his Lordship — hot-headed, they say, but that does not 
make him the worse— and his dame takes it kiiid'y to be noticed." 

"Even 05 you will, Blanche, — it is a mark of gentle nurtnre 
not to be too scrupulous with your questions of quality— a kind 
neighbor will never disgrace your com-tesy. Bi't one thing, child, 
your father will look to : — see that yon avoid these Coodes and 
Fendalls and cyen the Chiseldines. There is a feud between them 
and the Proprietary,^ and my Lord's friends are warm in the 
matter, — your father amongst the rest." 
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I p oteat they get no \ d from me sa i Bla be as tl e 
col r n antled her cl eek I hate then stock and braach — yes 
SB my t,ool lady 1 ates them 

Blaocbe bid sc rcely uttered these words 1 f re the good 
hdy 1 e self ro le past the w n low Tl e ma leu 1 uuu 1 1 f rtl 
to re e c ! er and Al ce w th 1 s, i rec i tat on followed 

I come ^v tb p j anl ] Hon sa d tl e is to aa she nas 
as stel to the g on 1 and b stl d to the i arlo I coild 

not rest nt 1 1 a v Blanche to kno v f all her b id „s ere 
abroid My pretty b rd piay look yon to your ta k — i oa hive 
no t me to lo e t! ero tre the famil es 1 cyon 1 Patuxent— and 
our fr ends across the bay — bes des many at hone th'\t 1 1 now 
have not heard from you yet. And here, sweet, I have brought 
you some triaketry which yon shall wear at the feast : a part ia 
for Grace Elackiston, and a part for you. You shall have the 
choice, Blanche: — but whisht! not a 'word of it to Grace, 
because I think she has a conceit to be jealous of your favor." 

Whilst the two sisters welcomed the lady and responded to 
her voluble comrauiiicationa in a tone of affectionate intimacy, 
the contents of the work-bag were thrown open to view, and sue- 
ce B vely ga e rise to sunlry d 'cusaio s relat ng nut o ly to the 
ol leets piesented bnt also collaterally to tie thonsanl m tier 
f deta 1 con ected n tl the fe t vol thns engro^ ng the first 
ho r of ther nterve until the a Iject vaa changed by an 
exclin at on f om Bl ncl e as she looked tl rooG;li the w ndow 
upon the nvui — 

" Oh, but here is a gallant sight 1 — see yonder hawk following 
a heron. He will strike presently — the heron cannot get away. 
Poor bird 1 how he doubles and drops in his flight to escape tlie 
swift hawk ; — bnt it is of no avail. I should almost say it was 
sinful,- — if it was not approved and followed by those I love best 
— I should hold it sinful to frighten and torture a harmless heron 
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by snch pnrsait. There, the hawk lias struck, and down comes 
bawk and quarry to fche water," 

"It is his Lordship's liawk," said the Lady Maria, as she 
looked out upon the river. "Derrick the falconer must be 
abroad to-day with his birds : — and now whilst I speak, there 
he is walking along the beach. And he is not alone neither : — 
by that short mantle and that feather, Blanche, yoa may know a 
friend." 

The color rose on the maiden's cheek as she said, "It is 
Albert, his Lordship's secretary." 

"His eyes are turned this way," said the sister of the Pro- 
prietary. "A wager he comes to the house in tiie next ten 
minutes I — He would fain find some business with the Collector 
—I know Master Albert's occasions : uay, do not flurry thyself, 
my sweet Blanche." 

" I wish the Secretary would come," returned the maiden ; 
" we have need of him ; he promised to show me how it were 
best to arrange my flower vases." 

"Then you would do well to despateh a iripsseuscr to him," 
interrupted the Lady Maria, playfully ; " do you nut think he 
might foi^et?" 

"Oh no, my dear lady," replied Blanche, "Master Albert 
never forgets a promise to me," 

" Indeed I Well, I should have thought that having occasion 
to make you so many promises — for he is here at the Bose Oroft 
thrice a week at least — and every visit has its promise, or I mis- 
take—he would forget full one half." 

" I deal but scantily in promises with the Secretary," replied 
Blanche. " Master Albert's errands here are for pastime mostly." 

" Ah, he does not forget," exclaimed the Lady Maria ; " for 
there I see the feather of his bonnet as he climbs np the bank, — 
and now we have his head and shoiilders ; we shall get the whole 
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man adon, — and Master Benedict Leonard in the bargain, for I 
see him trudging in the Secretary's footsteps, as !ie is wOQt to do ; 
his yonng Lordship has become the Secretary's shadow. And 
there is Derrick behind. They are all bound for this haven," 

As the lady spoke, the Secretary was seen from the window 
with the heir, apparent and the falconer on the yerge of the hank 
which they had just ascended. Benedict Leonard had a hooded 
hawk upon his fist ; and Derrick, waving a light rod to which a 
small streamer or flag was attached, was busy in luring down the 
l)ird that had just flown at tlie heron. Whilst the falconer con- 
tinued hia occupation tlie Secretary and his young companion 
entered the mansion. 

Albert Verb ey den's accost to the ladies was characterized by 
a familiarity not unmixed with dif&dcnee, and a momentary flush 
passed across his cheek as, after saluting Mistress Alice, and turn- 
ing to Blanche, his eye fell upon the sister of the Proprietary. " I 
did not expect to find my honored lady so early at the Rose 
Croft," he said with a profound reverence. " It should have 
been my duty, madam, to attend yon, but I knew not of your 
purpose; and the falconer being bent to Hy the cast of lanerets 
which Colonel Talbot lately sent to my Lord, would have me 
witness the trial, and so I came with Master Benedict to see 
this sport." 

" Kay, Albert," replied the lady, "you should not have been 
of my company even if you had sought permission. I come to- 
day on no idle errand which might allow your loitering paces and 
customary delays to gaze on headlands and meadows, whereby 
you are wont to inteiTupt the course of your journey. The mat- 
ter of our present meeting has need of stirring fpet, which go 
direct to their work,— yours are not such. Still, Master Albert, 
yon shall not be useless to-day : — here is occupation to jonr 
hand ; Blanche is in much waiit of a penman, and as yon are of 
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the writing craft, she would gladly enlist jou in her Borvice — that 
is, if yon have not been already marshalled and sworn uncter her 

" Master Albert, oar dear lady does but jest," said Blanche, 
" She knows I had at first no need of better penman than my- 
self, and now have need of none, — for, in trnth, my work was fin- 
ished ere she came. But your service I may command in a better 
task. Tou did promise to bring me some device for my flower 
stands," 

"The joiner will have them here to^iay," replied the Secre- 
tary, " I have not failed to spar Lis industry as well as my own 
invention to do your wish." 

" Then all is done but the rendering of thanks," said Blanche, 
" which yet I am not in the humor to do, having matt«r of quar- 
rel with you for that followiu'' of the poor heron which, but novr, 
we saw th 1 L t k 1 w whilst you were a looker-on, and, 
as we p t g f t'le act. It was a cruel thing to 

assail th t f 1 h 1 being native here, has ever found 

friend h — y 1 has daily fed upon the flat below 

the g d Tl h ce fly when I walk by them on the 

beach Iw h th fl h d sought his quarry elsewhere than 

amon t my harml b 1 Tou sliould have controlled him," 

"I m d ily <T d plied the Secretary, "Indeed, I 
knew t f th b d wh ncc he came : nor thought of it, 
in truth A f th f h g should not have come to harm 

had I been aware that he had ever pleased your eye. I am all 
unskilled in these out-door sports, and have scarce worn out the 
complexion of my school at Antwerp, where worldly pastimes were 
a forbidden thought, A poor scholar of tlie cloister might go free 
of blame if, in this sunny and gallant world, the transport of a 
noble game should rob him of his circumspection. I thought of 
naught but the glorious circling of the hawk and his swift and 
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imperious assniilt. I crave jour pariloii for my inconsiderafe 

" You spealt more lilte a practised eavalier tlian a scholar of 
tliec]oister,"saidtbesist«r of the Proprietary ; " jouhave acava 
lier's love of tlie sport, Albert." 

" It does not beseeia me, niadaro," was the Secretary's reply 
" to affect a pastime which belongs neither to my rank nor hum 
ble means ; but, in truth, dear lady, I do love hawk, and hound, 
and steed. And when in my sequestered study — where, bein^. 
as I thought, destined to the service of the altar, I read mostly 
of holy men and holy things, little dreaming that I should ever 
see the world — it sometimes chanced, in my stray reading, I fel! 
upon a lay wherein deeds of cliivalry were told ; and then I was 
conscious of a wish, I am now almost ashamed to confess, that 
fortune might some day bring mo better acquainted with that 
world to which such deeds belonged. Oh I it has befallen now ; 
- — —that is, — I mean to say," continued the Secretary, checking 
himself, as his flashing eye fell to the floor and a blush flitted 
across his brow — " it has pleased Heaven to give me a kind mas- 
ter in my good Lord, who does not deny me to look on when 
these sports are afield." 

"And if we did strike down the heron, Blanche Warden," 
said Benedict Leonard, saucily accosting the maiden, and showing 
the hawk that was bound to his wrist — " what is a heron good 
for but to be brought down ? Herons were made for hawks- 
yes, and for the hawks of the Proprietary above all others ; for I 
hare heard soy that every heron on the Chesapeake, within my 
father's boundary, is his own bird : so Derrick has said a hundred 
times. And there is my uncle Talbot, who flies a hawk better 
than any other in the province — I don't care if Derrick hears me — 
and has the best mews, — he says that these fire-arms have broken 
up hawking in the old country : and he told me I must not let it 
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fali tlirouarh wlien I come to the province ; for my father, he 
thinks, doesn't care mncli for it. I promise you in my time wc 
sliail have hawking enough— chide as jou lilie, Mistress Blanche. 
It was partly for me that my uncle Talbot sent us this cast of 
birds. Look at that laneret, Blanche, — look at her 1 Isn't that 
a bird? Talk to me of a goshawk after that !" 

" Benedict — nephew," interposed the Lady Maria, " why dost 
thon fling thy bird so rudely ? She brushes Blanche's check with 
her wing. Pray, not so bold : Blanche will DOt liKe thee for 
it." f 

" Blanche will never quarrel with me for loving my hawk 
aunt," replied the hoy playfully. " Will you, mistress ? A 
laneret^s wing and Blanche Warden's cheek are both accounted 
beautiful in this province, and will not grow angry with cacli 
other upon acquaintance." 

" I know not that, Benedict," replied the maiden ; " my cheek 
may grow jealous of your praise of the wing, and mischief might 
follow. She is but a savage bird, and has a vicious appetite." 

'' I will away to the falconer," said the hoy. " It is but 
wasting good things to talk with women about hawks. You 
will find me. Master Albert, along the bank with Derrick, if you 
have need of me." 

" That hoy has more of the Talbot in him than the Calvert," 
said the Lady Mavia, after he had left the room. " His father 
was ever grave from youth upwards, and cared but little for these 
exercises. Benedict Leonard lives in the open at", and has a 
light heart. — You have a book under your mantle, Master 
Albert," continued the lady. " Is yonr breviary needful wlien 
you go forth to practise a laneret 1" 

" It is a volume I have hroi^ht for Mistress Blanche," replied 
the Secretary, as, with so)ne evident confusion, he produced a 
gilded quarto with clasps, froin beneath his dress. ■ " It is a 
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deliffhtful h'Ktni'y of a brave cavalier that I thought would 
J lea. p i e 

Al 1 excl mod the s ter of the Propretary, taking the 
look flnl ead ^ the ttlepa^c — L i es ^oyease et plaUanie 
Mil, o e c njo ee }.a.r k Loyal Ser te r desfa'ts, gesies et proii- 
esses d ho Clfval er sais pe r et ans q roche.' Ay, aad a 
rght |leass,nt h to y t % tl s of the good Knight Bayard, 
w thout fear ■t 1 w tl out reproach But Albert, you know 
Blanel e does not ead French 

I le i^ned to render t mjself t M t o s BlauchG, in her 
nat Te tongue repl ed the '^eeretarv 

Blanche, said the lady, shaking her liead, " this comes of 
not taking my counsel to learn this language of chivalry long ago. 
See what peril yon will suffer now in journeying through this huge 
book alone with Master Albert." 

" I see no peril," replied the maiden, unconscious of the rail- 
lery. " Master Albert will teach me, ere he be done, to read 
Prench for myself." 

" When you have such a master, and the Secretary such a 
pupil," said the lady, smiling, " Heaven speed us ! I will eat all 
the French you learn in a month. But, Master Albert, if Blanche 
can not understand your legend, in the tongue in which it is writ, 
she can fully comprehend your music — and so can we. It is 
parcel of your duty at the Rose Croft to do minstrel's service. 
Tou have so many songs — and I saw you stealing a glance at 
yon lute, as if you would greet an old acquaintance." 

" If it were not for Master Albert," said Alice, " Blanche's 
lute would bs unstrung. She scarce keeps it, one would think, 
but for the Secretary's occupation." 

" Ah, sister Alice, and my dear lady," said Blanche, " the 
Secretary has such a touch of the lute, that I but shame my own 
ears to play upon it, after hearing his ditties. Sing, Master 
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Albert, I jiraj you," she added, as sl)o presented him the in- 
Btniment. 

" I will sing to tie beet of my skill," replied Albert, " which 
has been magnified beyond ray deservinga. With yonr leave, I 
will try a canzonet I learned in London. It was much liked by 
the gallants there, and I confess a favor for it because it has a 
stirring relish. It rans thns ; 
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" Well done I Well touched late — well trolled ditty I Brave 
song for a bird of thy feather, Master Verheyden I" exclaimed the 
Collector, who, when the song was finished, entered the room with 

Cocklescraft. " That's as good a song. Master Cockleacraft 

the skipper, ladies— my friend of the Olive Branch, who has been 
with me this hour past docketing his cargo : I may call him 
especially your friend — he is no enemy to the vanities of this 
world. Ha, Master Cocklescraft, you have wherewith to win a 
world of grace with the petticoats ! — yon have an eye for tho 
trickery of the sex ! Sit down, sir— I pray yon, without further 
reverence, sit down." 

The skipper, during this introduction, stood near the door, 
bowing to the company, and then advanced into the room with a 
careless and somewhat overbold step, such as denotes a man who, 
in the endeavor to appear at his ease in society, carries his acting 
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ti the pout of familiaiity btiU Ins fieedom \ is noi nitbont 
cracL and h s demeanor \ery soon after the si gl t pertuibation 
of his firat acuoat became iiatuial and appropriate to 1 s l^ i 
a tei 

Siie JO! milan Je &ail adilre smg the sistei of i\a 
Proprittiry aad bo^iift io« and yjn 'Nlistiess Ahci, ind 
you, my young lady of the Rose Croft. It is a twelvemonth since 
I left the port, and I am glad to meet the worshipful ladies of 
the province once agaui, and to see that good friends thrive. 
The salt water whets a sailor's eye for friendly faces. Mistress 
Blanche, I would take upon me to say, without being thought 
too free, that yon have grown some trifle taller than before I 
sailed. I did not then think yon. conid be bettered in figure." 
The maiden bowed without answering the skipper's compli- 

" Richard Coeklescraft," said the Collector, " I know not if 
you ever saw Albert Verheyden. Had he come hitlier before 
you sailed ? His Loi-dship's secretary." 

" I was not so lucky as to fall into his company," replied 
Coeklescraft, turning towards the Secretary, and eyeing him from 
head to foot " I think I heard that his Lordship brought new 
comers with him. We shall not lack acquaintance. Your hand, 
Master Verdun — I think so you said ?" he added, as he looked 
inquiringly at the Collector. 

The Collector again pronounced the name of the Secretary 
with more piecision. 

" ITearly the same thing," continued the skipper. " Master 
Yerbeyden, your hand ; mine is something rougher, but it shall 
be the hand of a comrade, if you be in the service of worshipful 
Master Anthony Warden, the good Collector of St. Mary's. I 
know how to value a friend, Master Secretary, and a friend's 
friend. You have a rare voice for a ballad — I pretend to have 
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an opinion iu sncli matters— an escelleiit voice and a free finger 
for the lute." 

" I am flattered by your liking, sir," returned Albert Verliey- 
den, coldly, as he retired towards a window, somewhat repelled 
by tlie too freely proffered acquaintance of the skipper, and the 
rather lond voice and obtrusive manner with which he addressed 
those around him. 

" Oh, this craft of singing is the toaehstone of gentility 
now-Brdays," said CockJescraft, twirling his velvet bonuet by the 
gold tassel appended to the crown. " A man is accounted uu- 
farnished who has no skill in that joyous art. Sea-bred as I am. 
Collector — worshipful Master Warden — yon would scarce believe 
me, but I have touched lute and guitar myseif, and passably 
well. I learned this trick in Milan, whither I have twice gone in 
my voyages, and dwelt there with these Italians, some good 
summer months. That is your climate for dark eyes and bright 
nights — balconies, and damsels behind the lattice, listening 
to thrummers and singers upon the pavements helow. And 
upon occasion, we wear the short cloak and dagger. I have 
worn cloak and stiletto in my tj-avels. Master Collector, and 
trolled a catch in the true tongue of Tuscany, when tuck and 
rapier rung in the burden. The hot blood there is a commodity 
which the breeze from the Alps has no virtue to cool, as it does 
in Switzerland." 

" We will try your singing craft ere it be long," replied the 
Collector. "We will put yon to catch and glee, witli a jig to the 
heel of it, Richard Coekleseraft. Yon must know, Blanche is 
eighteen on the festival of St. Therese, and we have a junketing 
forward which has set the whole province astir. You shall take 
part in the sport with the townspeople, Master Skipper ; and I 
warrant yon find no rest of limb until you show us some new 
antics of the fashion which you have picked up abroad. You 
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filiall daiire and sing with witnesses — or a good leg and a topping 
voice shall have no Tirtiie ! I pray jon, do not forget to make 
one of our eompdny on the festival of St. Thereso. Your gew 
gaws, Kichard, and woman's gear, could not be more in season 
every Tveuch in the port is like to be your debtor." 

"Thanks, Mastei Collector, I have a foot and voice, ay, and 
hand, ever at the service of yonr good company. I will be first 
to come and last to depart. — I have been mindful of the Rose of 
St. Mary's in ray voyaging," he said, in a respectful and loivered 
tone, as he approached the maiden. " Mistress Blanche is never 
60 far ont of my thoughts that I might come back to the port 
without some token for her. I would crave your acceptance of a 
pretty mantle of crimson silk lined with minever. I found it in 
Dort, and being taken with its beauty, and thinking how well it 
would become the gay figure of my pretty mistress of the Rose 
Croft, 1 brought it away, and now make bold to ask — that is, if 
it be agreeable to Mistress Blanche, and if I do not venture too 
far — that I may be allowed to bring it hither." 

"You may find a worthier hand for such a favor," said 
Blanche, with a tone and look that somewhat eagerly repelled 
the proffered gift, and manifested dislike at the liberty which the 
skipper had taken — a liberty which was in no degree lessened to 
her apprehension by the unaccustomed gentleness of his voice, 
and the hnmblo and faltering manner in which he had asked her 
consent to the present. " I am unused to such gaudy trappings, 
and should not be content to wear the cloak ;" then perceiving 
some reproof, as she fancied, in the eonntenance of her sister 
Alice and the Lady Maria, she added, in a kindlier voice, " I 
dare not accept it at yoar hand, Master Skipper." 

"Kay," replied Cocklescraft, presmning upon the mildness 
of the maiden's last speech, and pressing the matter with that 
obtrasiveness which marked his character and nurture, " I shall 
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not take it kindly if you do not ;" and as a flasli overspread hia 
cheek, he added, " I connted to a certainty tliat you would do 
Eie this courtesy." 

" Men sometimes count rasbly, Master Cockiescraft," inter- 
posed the Lady Maria, " who presume upon a maiden's willing- 
ness to incur sucli debts." 

"Save you, madam," replied the skipper ; "I should be sorry 
Mistress Blanche should deem it to be incurring a debt." 

"I have not been trained," said Blanche, with perfect self- 
possession and firmness of manner, which she intended should put 
an end to the skipper's importunity, " to receive such favors 
from the hand of a stranger." 

"Ton will, perehance, think better of it, when you see the 
mantle," replied the skipper, carelessly ; and then added with 
a saucy smile, " Women are changeful. Master Collector ; I will 
bring the gewgaw for Mistress Blanche's inspection — a chapman 
may have that privilege." 

" Yon may spare yourself the trouble," said the maiden. 

"Nay, mistress, think it not a trouble, I beseech yon ; I 
count nothing a trouble which shall allow me to please your 
fancy." As the skipper uftered this he came still nearer to the 
chair on which Blanclie was seated, and, almost in a whisper, 
said, " I pray you, mistress, think not so lightly of my wi^li 
to serve you. I have set ny heart upon ynnr tnkin;^ the 
mantle." 

" Master Skipper, a word with you," interrupted the Secre- 
tary, who had watched the whole scene ; and aware of the an- 
noyance which Cocklescraft's rudeness inflicted upon the maiden, 
had quietly approached him and now beckoned him to a recess of 
tne window, where they might converse without being heard by 
tne company. " It is not civil to importune the lady in this 
fashion. Yon must be satisfied with her nniner as she has given 
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it to JOQ. It yexes the danghtcr of Master Wai-den to be tliua 
besought. I pray jou, sir, no more of it." 

Cocklescraft eyed tlie Secretary for a moment witli a glance 
of scornful resentment, and then replied in a voice inaudible to 
all but the person to whom it was addrijs^ed. " Right ! perhaps 
you are right, sir ; but when I would be tutored for my behavior, 
he shall be a man who takes that duty on him, and shall wear a 
beard and sword both. I needed not thy schooling, master 
crotchet-monger I" Then leaving the Secretary, he strode towards 
the maiden, and assuming a laughing face, which but awkwardly 
concealed his vexation, he said, "Well, mistress Blanche, since 
you are resolved that you will not take my mantle off my hands, 
I mast give it over as a venture lost, and so an end of it. I were 
a fool to be vexed because I could not read the riddle of a 
maiden's fancy : how should such fish of the sea be learned In so 
gentle a study ? So, viaggio, it shall break no leg of mine I I 
wilt dance none the less merrily for it at the feast : and as for the 
mantle, why it may find other shoulders in the port, though it 
shall never find them so fit to wear it withal, as tie pretty 
shoulders of Mistress Ulanche. Master Warden, I must take my 
leave ; my people wait me at the quay. Fair weather for the 
feast, and a merry time of it, ladies 1 A Dios, Master Collector I" 

The gaiety of bis leave-taking was dashed with a sternness of 
manner which all the skipper's acting could not conceal, and as 
he walked towards the door, he paused a moment to tonch 
Albert Verheyden's cloak and whispered in his ear, " We shall 
be better acquaiiited, sir ;" then leavicg the house lie rapidly 
shaped his course towards the town. 

He had scarcely got out of sight before Blanche sprang from 
her chair and ran towards her father, pouring out upon him 
a volley of reproof for his unadvised and especially unanthorized 
invitation of the skipper to the festival. The maiden was joined 
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in this assault by her auxiliaries, the Proprietary's sister and 
Mistress Alice, who concurred in reading the simple-minded and 
nnconsciooaly offending old gentleman a lecture upon his improvi- 
dent interference in this delicate matter. They insisted that 
Cocklescraft's associations in the port gave him no claim to such 
a favor, and that, at all events, it was Blanche's prerogative to 
be consulted in regard to the admission of the younger and gayer 
portions of her company. 

" Have you not had your will, my dear father," was the sum- 
ming up ot Blanche's playful attack, " to your full content, in 
summoning ill the old humdrum folks of the province, even to 
the Duminie and his wife, who have never been known to go 
a mmy making anywhere, and who are both so deaf that they 
have not heard each other speak this many a day ? and now you 
must needs be brmgin^ the skipper hither." 

" Lackaday, w ench 1 what have I done to redden thy brow ?" 
interrupted Mr Warden, with a face of perplexed good humor, 
nnsble longer to he'll the storm of rebuke, or to parry the argu- 
ments whiih were so eagerly thrust at him ; "I have made mis- 
chief without knowing how I The skipper is a free blade, of 
good metal, and ot a figure, too, which, metidnks, might please a 
damsfl in a dance, and spare us all this coil ; his leg has not its 
fello« in the province. You take me to task roundly, when all 
the while I was so foolish as to believe I was doing you regardful 
service ." 

" He has a wicked look, father," was Blanche's reply ; " and 
a saucy freedom which I like not. He is ever too bold in his 
greeting, and lacks gentle breeding. He must come to me, for- 
sooth, with his mantle, aa an especial token, and set upon rao 
with so much constancy to take it 1 Take a mantle from him I 
I have never even seen him but twice before, and then it was in 
church, where he claimed to speak to me aa if he were an old 
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acquaintance ! I will none of liira nor bis mantle, if he were fifty 
times a properer man than he is 1" 

" Be it so, iJiy daughter," replied the Collector. " But wo 
most bear this mishap cheerily. I will not offend ag'ain. You 
women," he said, as he walked to and fro through the parlor, 
with his hands behind his back, and a good-natured smile playing 
over his features, "you women are more shrewd to read the 
qualities of men, especially in matters of behavior, than such old 
pock-puddings as I am. I will be better counselled before I tres- 
pass in tills sort again. But remember, Blanche, the skipper has 
his summons, and our hospitality must not suffer reproach ; so we 
will e'en make the best we can of this blundering misadventure 
of mine. For our own honor, we must be courteous, Blanche, to 
the skipper ; and, therefore, do thou take heed that he have no 
cause to say we slight him. As 1 get old I shall grow wise." 

Blanche threw her arms around her father's neck and imprint- 
ing a kiss upon his brow, said in a tone of affectionate playfulness, 
" For your sake, dear father, I wiil not chide : the skipper shall 
not want due observance from me. I did bat speak to give you 
a caution, by which yon shall learn that the maidens of this prov- 
ince are so foolish as to stand to it, and I amongst the rest, that 
they are better able to choose their gallants than their fathers, 
— though their fathers be amongst his Lordship's most trusty ad- 

" Sow a thousand benisons upon thy head, my child !" said 
the Collector, as he laid his hand upon Blanche's glossy locks, and 
then left the apartment. 
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CHAPTER XT. 



CLsllci' and plate from otiutcli! 



As the skipper strode towards the towo, liis dogged air and 
lowering brow evinced the disquiet of his spirit at what had just 
occurred. He was nettled hy the maiden's rejection of iiis prof- 
fered gift, and a still deeper feeling of resentment agitated hia 
mind against the Secretary. Far other man was he than he was 
deemed by the burghers of St. Mary's. In truth, they knew but 
little more of him than might be gained from his few occasional 
visits to the port in a calling which, as it brought him a fair har- 
vest of profit, laid him nnder a necessity to cultivate, for the nonce, 
the good opinion of his customera by such address as he was mas- 
ter of 

Cocklescraft belonged to that tribe of desperate men. until 
near this period in the full career of their bloody successes, known 
as " The Brethren of the Coast." Ilis first breath was drawn 
upon the billows of the ocean, and his infancy was nursed in the 
haunts of the buccaneers, amongst the Keys of the Baliamas. 
When but a lad, attending upon these wild bands in their expe- 
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dilions against the commerce of the Gulf, he chanced to attract 
the notice of the famons Captain Morgan, whilst that most rapa- 
cious of all the pirate leaders was preparing, at Jamaica, for his 
incursion against Maracaibo. The freebooter was charmed with 
llie precocious relish for rapine conspicuous iu the character of 
tlie boy ; and, with an affectionate interest, took liira. under his 
tutelage, a^igaing to him a post near his person, rather of page- 
antry than seryice— that of a page or armor-bearer, according 
to the yet lingering forma of chivalry. The incredible bravery 
of the buccaneers in this exploit, and their detestable cruelties, 
were witnessed by this callow imp of the sea, with a delight and 
a shrewdness of apprehension which gave to his youthful nature 
the full benefit of the lesson. He was scarce two years older 
when, in the due succession of his hopeful experience, he again at- 
tended his patron upon that unmatched adventure of plunder and 
outrage, the leaguer of Panama ; and it was remarked that 
amidst the perils of the cruise upon the Costa Eica, the toils of 
the inland march over moor and mountain, and the desperate 
hazards of the storming of the city, the page, graceful and active 
as the minion of a lady's bower, and fierce as a young sea-wolf, 
was seen every where, like an elfish sprite, tracking the footsteps 
of his ruthless master. The Llstorj of human wickedness has not 
a more appalling chapter than that which records the fate of the 
wretched inhabitants of Panama in this assault ; and yet, in the 
midst of its shocking enormities, the gay and tasseled familiar of 
the ruifian pirate chief tripped daintily through the carnage, with 
the light step of a reveller, and pursued the flying virgins and 
affrighted matrons, from house to house, as the flames enveloped 
their roof trees, with the mockery and prankishness of an actor 
ill a masquerade. Thia espedition terminated not without adding 
another item to the experience of the young freebooter — the only 
one, perhaps, yet wsiiting to his perfect accomplishment. — The 
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Welsh Captain, laden with spoils of mitolil value, plnyetl false to 
his comrades, by stealing off with the lion's share of the booty ; 
thoa, by a gainful act of perfidy, inculcating upon the eager sus- 
ceptibility of the page an imposing moral, of which it may be sup- 
posed he would not be slow to profit. 

Such was the school in which Cocklescraft received the rudi- 
ments of his education. These harsher traits of his character, 
however, it is but justice to say, were, in some degree, mitigated 
by a tolerably feir amount of scholastic accomplishment, picked up 
in the intervals of his busy life amongst the scant teaching afforded 
by the islands, of which the protection and care of his patrou en- 
abled him to profit. To this was added no mean skill in music, 
dancing, and the use of his weapon ; whilst a certain enthusiasm 
of temperament stimulated his courage and even whetted the 
fierceness of his nature, 

Morgan, having run his career, returned to EnglaTid, a man 
of wealth, and was knighted by the monarch, in one of those pro- 
fligate revels by which Charles disgraced his kingly state ; the 
page was, in consequence, turned adrift upon the world, as it is 
usual to say of heroes, " with no fortune hut his talente, and no 
fi'iend but his sword." Riot soon exhausted his stock of plunder, 
and the prodigal licentiousness of " The Brethren of the Coast," 
forbade the gathering of a future hoard. About this date the 
European powers began to deal more resolutely with the banditti 
of the islands, and their trade consequently became more preca- 
rious. They were compelled, in pursuit of new fields for robbery, 
to cross the isthmus and try their fortunes on the coast of the 
pacific — whither Cocklescraft followed and reaped his harvest in 
the ravage of Peru : but in turn, the Brethren found themselves 
tracked into these remoter seas, and our adventurer was fain, 
with many of his comrades, to find his way back to the coves and 
secret harbors of Tortuga and the Keys, whence he contrived to 
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win a suljsistciice, by an occasional stoop upon sacli defenceiesa 
wanderers of tiic ocean as chance threw within his gi'asp. The 
Olive Branch was a beautiful light vessel, which, in one of his sea- 
foraya, he had wrested from a luckless merchant ; and this acqui- 
sition suggested to him the thought that, with such necessary 
alterations os should disguise her figure and equipment, he might 
drive a more secure, and, perchance, more profitable trade between 
the Atlantic colonies and the old countries ; so, with a mougrel 
crew of trusty cut-throats, carefully selected from the companions 
of Ins former fortunes, and a secret armament well bestowed for 
sudden emergency, he set himself np for an occasional trader 
between the Chesapeake and the coast of Holland. A lucky 
acquaintance with the Cripple of St. Jerome's gave him a useful 
al]y in his vocation as a smuggler ; the fisherman's Lnt, long 
believed to be the haunt of evil spirits, admirably favored his 
design, and under the management of Eob, soon became a spot 
of peculiar desecration in popular report ; and thus, in no long 
space of time, the gay, swashing cavalier, master of the Olive 
Branch, began to find good account in his change of character 
from the flibustier of the Keys into that of smuggler and trader 
of tlie Chesapeake. He had now made several voyages from St, 
Mary's to the various marts of Holland and England, taking out 
cargoes of tobacco and bringing back such merchandise as was 
likely to find a ready sale in the colonics. His absence from port 
was often mysteriously prolonged, and on his return it not unfre- 
quently happened tliat there were found amongst his cargo com- 
^dlties such as might scarce be conjectured to have been brought 
from the ports of Europe, — consisting some times of tropical 
fraits, ingots of gold and silver, and sundry rich furniture of 
Indian aspect, better fitted for the cabinet of the virtuoso thati 
.the trade of a new province. Then, also, there were occasionally 
costly stuffs, and tissues of exceeding richness, such as cloth of 
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gold, Telvets of Genoa, arras tapestiy, and even pictures which 
might have Imng in chnrches. These coramoditics were in- 
variably landed at St. Jerome's Bay before the OUve Branch 
east her anchor in the harbor of St. Mary's, and were reshipped 
an the outward voyage. The Cripple of St. Jerome's had a few 
customers who were privileged ^at certain periods to trafSc with 
him in a species of merchandise of which he was seldom without 
a supply at his command — chiefly wines and strong waters, and 
coarser household goods, which were charily exhibited in small 
parcels at the hut, and when the bargain was made, supplied in 
greater bulk by unseen hands from secret magaaiiies, concerning 
which the customer was not so rash as even to inquire— for Rob 
wa.<( a man Viho, the country people most dcvotitly believed, had 
immediate commerce with the Evil One, and who, it was known, 
would use his dagger before he gave warning by words. 

The open ind lawful dealing of the skipper, in the port of St. 
Mary s, hid brought him into an acquaintance with most of the 
inhabitants, and as his arrival was always a subject of agreeable 
expectation, he w^s by a natural consequence, looked upon with 
a friendly rcgaid His address, gaiety of demeanor, and flue 
figuie— which last wna studiously set off to great advantage by a. 
rich and giateful costume— heightened this sentiment of personal 
favor, and s^a^e liira privileges in the society of the town which, 
in that age of scrupulous regard to rank, would have been denied 
him if he hid been a constant sojourner. Emboldened by this 
reception he had essayed to oiTer some gallant civilities to the 
maiden of the Rose Croft, which were instantly repelled, however, 
by the most formal coldness. The skipper was not so practised 
an observer as to perceive in this repugnance the actual aversion 
which the maiden felt against his advances to acquaintance ; and 
he was content to account it a merely girlish reserve which im- 
portunity and assiduous devotion might overcome. His vanity 
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suggested the resolve to conquer the damsel's iDdiffereocc ; and 
as that thought grew upon his fancy, it, by degrees, ripened into 
a settled purpose, which in the end completely engrossed his mind. 
As he brooded over the subject, and permitted his imagination to 
Imger around that form of beauty and tovclin ess,— cherished, as it 
wj,s. dnring the long weeks of his lonely tracking of the sea, and 
in the solitary musings and silent night-watches of his deck, — a 
romantic ardor was kindled ia liis breast, and he hastened back 
to the port of St, Mary's, strangely wrought upon by new 
impulses, which seemed to have humanized and mellowed even, 
hib rude nature ; the shrewder observers were aware of more 
gentleness in his bearing, though they found him more wayward 
in his temper ; — he wa? prouder of heart, yet with humbler 
speech, and often more stern than before. The awakening of 
a new passion had over-mastered both the ferocity and the levity 
of his character. He was, in truth, the nndivulged, anxious, and 
almost worshipping lover of Blanche Warden. 

When such a nature as I have described chances to fall into 
the loving vein, it will be admitted to be a somewhat fearful 
category botli for the lady and the lover's rival. Such men are 
not apt to mince matters in the course of their wooing. 

This was tiio person wiio now plied his way towards the port, 
in solitary rumination over two distinct topics of private grief, 
each of a nature to roiLse the angry devil of his bosom. He could 
not but see that his first approach towards the favor of his mis- 
tress had been promptly repelled. That alone would have filled 
his mind with bitterness, and given a harsh complexion to his 
thoughts ; — but this cause of complaint was almost stifled by the 
more engrossing sentiment of hostility against the Secretary. 
That he should have been rebuked for his behavior by a man, — 
and a man, too, who evidently stood well with the lady of his 
iove ; taken to task and chid in the very presence of his mistress, 
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— was an offence that called immediately to his manhood and de- 
manded redress. Such redress was more to his hand than the 
nicer subtleties of weighing the maiden's displeasure, and he turned 
to it with a natural alacrity, as to a comfort in his perplexity. It 
is the instinct of a rude nature to refer all cases of wounded sen- 
sibility to the relief of battle. A rejected lover, like a child who 
has lost a toy, finds consolation in his distress by fighting any one 
tJiat lie can persuade himself has stood in his way, and lie is made 
happy when there chances to be some plausible ground for such a 
proceeding. The skipper thought the subject over in every as- 
pect which his offended pride could fancy. At one moment the 
idea of quarrel with the Secretary pleased him, and almost recon- 
ciled him to the maiden's coldness ; at the next he doulitcd 
whether, after all, she had in fact designed to repel his friendship. 
He vibrated between these considerations for a ^pace in silence • 
h s I ide quelled the espres on of 1 s anger B 1 1 y le^, ees his 
]u kcned pice nd sttt d er step a d no and then that si ght 
si ake of tl e 1 ead by wh ch men somet mes exj ess leterm nat on 
n ade t pla n tt at t! e fie y element n h t> bo om ivas r s g i 
tumult At length unal le to upprets h feel n^ tl e a 1 
commute fo nd tte anco n nords 

Who and %1 at s tl is M ater Se retar tl at 1 a et tl 
ma den of tl e Ro e Croft to look npo ne v th an ev 1 p r t I 
%\ollf n k ow f letl nk h n Ifairojere nantlinl Does 
he stand po h finger ng of a 1 te an I 1 s sli II to ianoe ^ — 
Why even in this chamber-craft T will put it to a wager he is no 
'Jiaster of mine. Is he more personable in shape or fignre ? — goes 
ho in better apparel ? or is that broken English of his more nat^ 
ural to the province than my plain speech, that he should claim 
the right to chide mo for ray behavior ? Is it that he has a place 
in the train of his Lordship ? Hare not I served as near to a 
tielted knight — lord of a thousand stout hearts and master of a 



i.y Google 



BOB OF IHE BOWL. Ill 

fleet of thirty sail ? — ay, and in straits where you should as soon 
expect to meet a hare as that crotchet-monger. A bookish clerk 
with no manly calling that should soil his ruff in the space of a 
moon ! By St. lago, but I will put him to his books to learn how 
he shall heal the stroke of a choleric hand, when the time shall 
scrre to give him the taste of it ! — Mistress Blanche ivonld not 
be importuned— indeed ! And he must be uiy tntor to teach me 
wliat pleaseth Mistress Blanche. He lied — the maiden did not 
mislike my qaestion ; — she hut hung her head to have it so open- 
ly spoken. I know she does not set at nanght my favors, but as 
damsels from custom do a too public tender of a token. Old An- 
thony Warden counts his friends by their manhood, and he has 
shown me grace : — his daughter in the end will follow his likings, 
and as the father's choice approves, so will hers incline. Am I 
less worthy in old Master Warden's eyes than yonder parchment 
bearer — that pen-and-ink slave of his Lordship's occasions ? — he 
that durst not raise his eye above his Lordship's shoe, nor speak 
out of a whisper when his betters are in presence ? What is he, 
to put me from the following of my own will when it pleases me 
to speak to any maiden of this province ?— I am of the sea — the 
broad, deep sea ! she hath iinrsed me in her bosom, — and hath 
given me my birth-right to be as proudly borne as the honors of 
any lord of the land. I have a brave deck for my foot, a good 
blade for my belt, the bountiful ocean before me, and a score of 
merry men at my back. Are these conditions so mean that I 
nmst brook the Secretary's displeasure or fashion my speech to suit 
his liking? — We shall understand each other better, in good 
time, or I shall lack opportunity to speak my mind : — I shall, 
good Master Verheyden, — yoa have the word of a 'Brother of 
the Bloody Coast' for that !" 

Before the skipper had ceased this petulant and resentful self- 
communion, he found himself in the neighborhood of the Catholic 
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cliapel, nearly ia front of the dwelling of Father Pierre, when the 
good priest, who was at this moment returning from noon-day 
service, took him at unawares with the salutation, — 

" Peace be with you, son ! — you reclion up the snra of your 
Tentures with a carefnl brow, and speak load enough to make the 
town acquainted with your gains, if perchance some of the chap- 
men with whom you have dealing should be in your path. How 
fares it with you, Master Skipper ?" 

" Ila, Mi Padre !" exclaimed Cocklescraft, instantly throwing 
aside his graver thoughts and assuming a jocular tone. " Wei! 
met ; — I was on my way 'o visit you : that would I have done 
yestei-day upon my arrival, but that the press of jny business would 
not allow it. You grow old, Pather, so evenly that, although I 
see you but after long partings, I can count no fresh touch of time 
upon your head." 

" Men of your calling should not flatter," said the. priest smil- 
ing. "What news do yon bring us from the old world ?" 

" Oh, much and merry. Father Pierre. Tlie old world pUea 
her old trade and thrives by it. Knavery has got somewhat of the 
upper hand since they have quit crossing swords in this new peace 
of Nimeguen. The Hogan Morgans are looking a httle surly at the 
Frenchman for cocking his beaver so hravcly ; and oar jobber- 
nowl English, now that they can find no more reason to throttle 
each other, have gone back to their old sport of pricking the side 
of our poor church. You shall find as many plots in London, 
made out of hand and ready for use in one month, as would servo 
all the stage plays of the kingdom for the next hundred years— 
and every plot shall have a vile Papist at the bottom of it,- — if 
you may believe Gates and Bedloe. I w^ there when my Lord 
Stafford was made a head shorter on Tower Hill Ton heard 
of this. Father ?" 

" Alack ! in eoitow we heard of this violence," replied the 



i.y Google 



BOB OF THE BOWL. 173 

priest ; "and deeply did it grieve my Lord ti> lose so good a 
friend. Even m you have found it in England, so is it here. 
The discontents against the holy church are nursed by many who 
seek thereby to command the province. "VTe have plotters here 
who do not scruple to contrive against the life of his Lordship 
and his Lordship's brother the Chancellor. Besides, the govern- 
ment at home is unfriendly to us." 

" Ton have late news from England V inquired the skip- 
per. 

" We have, — and which, but that you are true in your creed, 
I might scarce mention to yonr ear— the royal order has come to 
my Lord to dismiss his Catholic servants from office — every one. 
His Lordship scruples to obey. This, Master Skipper, T confide 
to you in private, as not to be told again." 

"To remove all!" said Cocklescraft. " Wliy it will sweep 
off' his nearest friends — Anthony Warden and all." 

"Even so." 

"There is fighting matter in that, upon the spot," exclaimed 
the skipper, " I hope it may come up while I am in port I The 
Collector, old as he is, will buckle on his toledo in that quarrel. 
He has mettle for it ; and I conld wish no better play than to 
stand by his side. Who is this Secretary of ray Lord's privatfl 
chamber ? I met him at the Collector's to-day." 

" Master Albert Verheyden," replied the priest. 

" I know his name — they told it to me there — but his quality 
and condition, father ?" 

" You may be proud of h^ fellowship," said Father Pierre ; 
" he was once a scholar of the Jesuit school at Antwerp, of the 
class inscribed ' Princeps Diligentise,' and brought thence by my 
Lord. A youth. Master Cocklescraft, of promise and discretion 
— a model to such as would learn good manners and cherish 
virtuous uiclinations. You may scarcely fail to see him at the 
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Collector's : the townspeople do say he has an eye somewhat 
dazzled there." 

" Craving pardon for mj freedom, I say, Father Pierre, a flg'a 
end for such a model 1" exclaimed the skipper, pettisMy ; " you 
may have such by the score, wherever lazy, bookish men eat their 
bread. I like him not, with his laced band and feather, his book 
and lute : harquebuas and whinyard are tiie tools for these days. 
I hear the Fendalls have been at mischief again. We shall come 
to bilbo and buff before long. Your Secretary will do maryellous 
eervice in these straits. Father," 

"Son, yon are somewhat Binful in yoor scorn," said 
the priest, mildly; "the Secretary does not deserve thia 

" By the holy hermits. Father, I speak of the Secretary but aa 
I think He does not iwe me with Ii!s greatness I vail no top- 
sa 1 to h n I g ve you my vord for t 

Tl e sau ts y rese ve s from h rm I sa d the chu chman 
We know not vhat niy 1 efall us from the n ght of o r 
nem es when tl s hot bl o 1 si all s de our f e 1 In sob r 
cuu sel o and not rash Iviso s si all we fnd our lafety 
It does not 1 ecome you Mast r Co kles raft to let your tetchy 
h m r rouse you aga nst the Se retary It m ght warrant my 
1 si lea re 

Mea culpa 1 oly father — I do confess my f alt " ^a 1 tl e 
seaman n a to e of a med self onstra nt — I will not aga n 
offend a d for n y pres nt ato eraent II off r a ce fe of [ uro 
s Iver wl ch n ray travel I i ked up a d tr th iid the 
des gn to g re to the Chapel of bt Mary s I w 11 1 r ng t to the 
chapel. Father Pierre, as soon as my vessel is unladen 

"You should offer up your anger, too, to mike this gift 
acceptable," returned the priest. " Let thy dedication be with a 
cleansed heart" 
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" Ha, Father Pierre," said the skipper, jocularly ; " my con- 
science does easily cast off a burden : so it shall be as you com- 
mand. I did not tell you that whilst my brigantine lay in the 
Holder, I made a land flight to Louvaine, where a certain Abbot 
of Andoyne — a pious, somewhat aged, and, thanks to a wholesome 
refectory ! a good jolly priest, — hearing I came from the profince, 
must ueeds send for me to ask If I knew Father Pierre de la Maise, 
and upon my answerj that I did right well, he begs me to bring 
his remembrance back to you." 

"I knew Father Gervase," replied the priest with a counte- 
nance full of benignity, " sorao forty years ago, when he was 
a reader in the Chair of St, Isidore at Rome, He remembers 
me ? — a blessing on his head 1 — and he wears well. Master 
Skipper V 

" Quite as well as yourself," replied Cocklescraft, " Father, 
a cap of your coo! water, and I will depart," he said, as he 
helped himself to the draught. " I will take heed to what you 
have said touching the royal order — and by St, lago, I will be a 
friend in need to the Collector, Master Verheyden shall not bo 
a better one. Now fare you well. Father. Peregrine Cadger 
shall hare order to cut you off & cassock from the best cloth I 
have brought him, and little Abbot the tailor shall put it in 
fashion for you " 

"You are lavish of yoar bounties, son," replied the priest, 
taking Cocklescraft by both hands as he was now about to with- 
draw. "You have a poor churchman's thanks. It gives me 
comfort to be so considered, anil I prize your kindness more 
than the cassock. A blessing on thy ways, Master Cockles- 
craft !" 

The ibipper once more set forth on his way towards the port ; 
and with a temper somewhat allayed by the acting of the scene I 
have jnst described, though with no abatement of the n 
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which ranliled at the bottom of his heart, even nnder the smiling 
face and gay ontside which he could assume with the skill of a 
consummate dissembler, he soon reached the Crow and Archer. 
From thence he meditated, as soon as his occasions would permit, 
a visit to the Cripple of St, Jerome's. 
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unCsbEnk. Did v< 



The council had been summoned to meet on tlie morning follow- 
ing that of the incidents related in the last chapter, and the mem- 
bers were now accordingly assembling at the Proprietary mansion. 
Tiie arrival of one or two gentlemen on horseback with their ser- 
vants, added somewhat to the bustle of the stable yard, which 
was already the scene of that kind of busy idleness and lounging 
occupation so agreeable to the menials of a large establishment. 
Here, in one quarter, a few noisy grooms were collected around 
the watering troughs, administering the discipline of the curry- 
comb or the wash-bucket to some haif score of horses. In a cor- 
ner of the yard Dick Pagan the courier and Willy o' the Flats, 
with the zeal of amateur vagrants, were striving to cozen ea«h 
other out of their coppers at the old game of Cross and Pile ; 
whilst, in an opposite direction, Derrick was exhibiting to a group 
o( spectators, amongst whom the yonng heir apparent was a 
prominent personage, a new set of hawk bells just brought by the 
Olive Branch from Dort, and lecturing, with a learned gravity, 
8* 
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upon tlieir qualities, to the iiifiDite ediBcation aiid deliglit of liia 
yoathful pupil. Fox hoanda, mastiffs, and terriers, mingled indis- 
criminately amongst these groaps, as if confident of that favorit- 
ism which is the universal privilege of the canine race amount 
good tempered persons and contented idlers all the world over. 
"Whilst the inhabitants of the yard v^ere engrossed with these occu- 
pations, a trumpet was heard at a distance in the direction of the 
town. The blast came so feebly npon the ear as, at first, to pass 
unregarded, but being repeated at short intervals, and at every 
repetition growing louder, it soon arrested the general attention, 
and caused an inquiry from all quarters into the meaning of so 
nnusnal an incident. 

" I think that there be au alarm of Indians in the town !" ex- 
claimed the falconer, as he spread his hand behind his ear and 
listened for some moments, with a solemn and portentous visage. 
" Look to it, lads — there may be harm afoot. Put up your half- 
pence, Dick Pagan, and run forward to seek out the cause of this 
trumpeting, I will wager it means mischief, masters." 

" Indiana !" said Willy ; " Derrick's five wits have gone on a 
fool's errand ever since the murder of that family at the Zachaiali 
fort by the salvages. If the Indians were coming you should hear 
three guns from Master Randolph Brandt's look-out oa the l^fotley 
road. It is more likely there may be trouble at the gaol with 
the townspeople, for there was a whisper afloat yesterday concern- 
ing a rescue of the prisoners. Truth, the fellow has a lusty breath 
who blows that trumpet 1" 

" Ay, and the trumpet," said Derrick, " is not made to dance 
with, masters : there is war and throat-cutting in it, or I ara no 
true man," 

During this short exchange of conjectures, Dick Pagan liad 
hastened to the gate which opened towards the town, and mount- 
ing the post, for the sake of a more extensive view, soon discerned 
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the object of alarm, wlien, turning towards his companions, he 
shouted, 

" Wounds, — bat here's a sight I Pike and mushet, helt and 
Baddle, boys I To it quiclily ; — yon eliall hare rare worlr anon. 
Wake up the ban dogs of the fort and get into your liarnesa. 
Here comes the Dutcli Doctor with liis trumpeter as fierce as the 
Dragon of Wantley. Buckle to and stand your ground 1" 

" Ho, ho !" roared the fiddler with an impudent, swaggering 
laugh. " Here ia a pretty upshot to jour yalors I Much cry and 
little wool, like the Devil's hog-shearing at Christmas. You 
dullards, couldn't I have told jou it was the Dutch Doctor,— if 
your fright had left you but a handful of sense to ask a question ? 
Didn't I see both, him and his trumpeter last night at the Crow 
and Archer, with all their jiugumbobs in a pair of panniers ? Oh, 
but he is a rare doctor, and makes such cures, I warrant you, as 
Itave never been seen, known or heard of since the days of St. 
Byno, who built up his own serving man again, sound as a pip- 
kin, after the wild beasts had him for supper." 

The trumpet now sent forth a blast which terminated in 
a long flourish, indicating the approach of the party to the verge 
within which it might not be allowable to coutinne such a clamor; 
and in. a few momenta afterwards the Doctor with his attendant 
entered the stable yard. He was a little, sharp-featured, portly 
man, of a brown, dry complexion, in white periwig, cream-colored 
coat, and scai'let small clotlies : of a brisk gait, and consequential 
air, which was heightened by the pompous gesture with which 
he swayed a gold-mounted cane full as tall as himself. His 
attendant, a bluff, burly, red-eyed man, with a singularly stolid 
conntenance, tricked ont in a grotesque costume, of which a 
short cloak, steeple-crowned hat and feather, and enormous nether 
garments, all of striking colors, were the most notable components, 
bore a brass trumpet suspended on one side, and a box of no 
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inconsiderable dimensions in front of hia person; and thus fur 
nislied, followed close at the heels of the important individual 
whose coming had been so authentically announced. 

No sooner had the Doctor got fairly within the gate than he 
was met by Derrick Brown, who, being the most authoritative 
personage in the yard, took upon himself the office of giving the 
stranger welcome. 

" Frents, how do you do ?" was the Doctor's accost in a strong, 
Low Dntch method of pronouncing English. " I pelieve dis is 
not de gate I should have entered to see h s Lords! p de Loid 
Proprietary," he added, look ng al out h m v tb so ne u pr e to 
find where he was. 

"If it was my Lord voi ^n e to ee sad tie fal o cr 
"you should have turned to joir r ^1 1 ind gone b tl e roTl 
which leads to the front of the house Bnt tl e way yon have 
come is no whit the longer we can take you throngl Mister 
Doctor, by the back door 

Veil veil lere % nod g lost by peing acquainted at once 
w d le peoj le of de house epl ed the man of medicine ; " dere 
s luck to u ike \our first cntrince by de pack door, as do old 
saj ng I vas sum no d ! s morning to appear before de 

con c 1 I y y Lord order and so, I thought I might trive a 
little pusmesa, at de same time, wid de family." 

" I told you all," said Willy, with an air of self-importance at 
his own penetration, " that this was a rare doctor. The council 
hath sent for him ! my Lord hath made it a state matter to see 
him. It isn't every doctor that comes before the worshipful 
council, I trow. Give him welcome, boys, doff your heavers." 

At this command several of the domestics touched their hats, 
with a gesture partly in earnest and partly in sport, as if expect- 
ing some diversion to follow. 

"No capping to me, my frents !" exclaimed the Dortor, with 
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a bow, greatly pleased at these tokcDs of respect ; " no capping 
to me I Pnsiness is pusinesa, aTid Ten I come to sell you tings 
dat shall do you goot, I tanli you for your custom and yout 
money, widout asliing you to touch your cap." 

"There is sense in that," said John Alward ; "and since you 
come to trade in the yard, Doctor, you can show us yonr wares. 
There is a penny to be piclted up here." 

" Open your box, Doctor ; bring out your pennyworths ; 
show us the inside I" demanded several voices at once. 

" Ha, ha I" exclaimed the vender of drags, " you are wise, 
goot frents ; you know somewhat t Tou would have a peep at 
my aurum potabiles in dat little casket-^my mnltum in parvo ? 
Yes, you shall see, and you shall hear what you have never seen 
pefore, and shall not in your long lives again." 

" Have you e'er a good cleansing purge for a moulting hawk 1" 
inquired Derrick Brown, whilst the Doctor was unlocking the box. 

" Or a nostrum that shall be sure work on a horse with a 
farcy ?" asked one of the grooms. 

" Have you an elixir that shall e.xpel a lumbago ?" demanded 
John Alward : all three speaking at the same instant. 

" Tib, the cook," said a fourth, " has been so sore beset with 
cramps, that only this morning she was saying, in her heart she 
believed she would not stop to give the paste buckle that Tom 
Oxcart gave her for a token at Whitsuntide, for a cordial that 
would touch a cold stomaeli. I will persuade her into a trade 
with the Doctor." 

" Oh, as for the women," replied a fifth, " there isn't a wench 
in my Lord's service that hasn't a bad tooth, or a cold stomach, 
or a tingling in the ears, or some such ailing : it is their nature — 
they would swallow the Doctor's pack in a week, if they had 
license." 

The man of nostrums was too much employed in opening out 



i.y Google 



Ilia commodities to heed the volley of qaestions wliicli were poured 
upon liim all round, but having now put himself in position for 
action, lie addressed himself to his auditors : 

" I vill answer all jour questions in goofc time ; but I must 
crave jour leave, frents, to pegiu in de order of my pasinesa. 
Dobel," he said, taming to his attendant, who stood some paces 
in the rear, "come forward and pegin." 

The adjutant at this command stepped into the middle of the 
ring, and after making several strange grimaces, of which at iirst 
view liis countenance would have been deemed altogether incapa- 
ble, and bowing in three distinct qnarters to the comimny, com- 
menced the following speech : 

"Goot beoplish !" — this was accompanied with a comic leer 
that set the whole yard in a roar — "dish ish de drice renowned 
und ingomprbl Doctor Closh Tebor"~an other grimmace, and an- 
other volley of laughter — " what ish de grand pheseeshan of de 
greate gofernor of New York, Antony Prockolls, und lives in Al- 
pany in de gof rnor's own palhsh wid doo t usand gmldets al 
lowed him py de gofernor eveiich jpern und a goach to rite und 
a body cart to gopefore him m de sthieeta ven he valka to take 
de air All tish to keepe de gofernor und his vrouw de Laty 
Katenua Prockolls m goot heilf — nod ng elsc^o i me n onor 
This was ^aid with gieat empha'iis the opeal ei lajmg h s 1 and 
on his heart and making a how accompanied with a st 11 mote 
ludicrous grimace than anj he 1 id yet e'^hibited whicli brought 
forth 1 still louler peal from h s aaditoii 

He was about to proceed with his commendatory harangue 
when he was mtenuptcd liy Benedict Leonard It leamf that 
upon the first annoincement bj the Doctor of the purport of hia 
visit, the jouth, fearful lest his mother who waa con titntionally 
subject to alarm m ^Iit h^ve been d sturbed by the trumpet ran 
off to ajprsc her of «hftt he hal jn^t iMtnc p 1 an 1 --i ig h r 
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l!ie full advantage of Willj''s exaggerated estimate of the travel- 
ling healer of disease, returned, by the ladj's command, to con- 
duct tins worthy iato lier presence. He accordingly now deliv- 
ered his message, and forthwith master and man moved towards 
the mansion, with the whole troop of the stable yard at their 
heels. 

The itinerant was introdaced into Lady Baltimore's presence 
in a small parlor, where she was attended by two little girls, her 
only children beside the boy we have noticed, and the sister of 
the Piopr'etiiy Ilei pale and emaciated fiame and circ won 
visage dsdosed t) tlie pia^-tised gUnoe of the tis tor a fatile 
suhje<-t for his dtluaive art — a ready >otarj of tlot cieduloua 
c\perimentali3ra which has tilled the world with victims to med 
ical imposture In the piofessjr of meUiunes reverence to the 
leisons befoie him there was in ovei'itiaincd obaequiousncs' 
but at the same time in expression of imperturbible confi. 
dence fnlly according with the ostentations piettnsion wh r h 
nnrted his demeanor "vmongst the menials of the 1 jusehoid 
!NotHithstandmg hi6 broad iccent he fpoke with a leidy fluency 
that showed him well '-kilkd in that \oluble art by whn,li at 
that day, the workers of wonderful cures and the possessors of in- 
fallible elisers advertised the astonishing virtues of their coin- 
pounds^an art which has in our time only changed its manner of 
utterance, and now anaoances its ridiculous pretensions in every 
newspaper of every part of our land, in whole columns of mounte- 
bank lies and quack puffery," 

"This is the great Doctor," said yoang Benedict, who was 
eager to introduce him, " and he has come I can't tell how far, 
to see who was ailing in our parts. I just whispered to him, 
dear mother, what a famous good friend yon were to all sorts 
of new cares. And oh, it would do you good to see what a box 
of crankums he has in the hall ! Yes, and a man to carry it, 
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with 9 trampet ! Blowing and physicking a plenty now, to them 
that like it ! How the man bears snch a load, I can't gness." 

" Dobel has a strong back and a steady mule for hia occa- 
Bions, my pretty poy," said the Doctor, patting the heir apparent 
on the kead, with a fondness of manner that sensibly flattered the 
mother. "When we would do goot, master, we mast not heed 
de trouble to seek dem dat stand in need of oar miuistrations over 
de world." 

The lady's feeble countenance lit up with a sickly smile, as 
she remonstrated with the boy. " Bridle thy tongue, Benedict, 
nor suffer it to run so nimbly. We haye heard. Doctor, some- 
thing of your fame, and gladly give yoa welcome." 

"Koble lady," replied the pharmacopolist, "I am but a sim- 
ple and poor doctor, wid such little fame as it has pleased Got to 
pestow for mine enteavors to miticate de distemperatui-es and 
maladies and infirmities which de fall of man, in de days of Adam, 
de august progenitor of de human races, has prought upon all his 
children. And de great happiness I have had to make many 
most wonderful cures in de provinces of America, made me more 
pold to hope I might pring some assuagement and relief to jour 
ladyship, who, I have pecn told, has peen grievously tormented 
wid perturbations and melancholies ; a very common affection wid 
honorable ladies." 

" Alack, Doctor, my affections come from causes which are 
beyond the reach of your art," said the lady with a sigh. " Still, 
it would please me to hear the cares yon speak of You have, 
doubtless, had great experience ?" 

"You shall hear, my lady. I am not one of dat rabble of 
pretenders what travel apout do world to cry up and magnify 
dere own praises. De Hemel is mij getuige, — Heaven is my 
chndge, and your ladyship's far renowned excellent wisdom for- 
bids dat yon should be imposed upon by dcse cheats and impos- 
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ters denorainated^andmosi justly, on my wort 1 — charlatans and 
empirical scaramouches. De veritable merit in dis world is hum- 
ble, my lady. I creep rader in de dust, dau soar iu de clouts : it 
is ill my nature. Oders shall speak for me — not myself." 

"But you have seen de world, Doctor, and studied, and served 
in good families f" 

" Your ladyship has great penetration. I have always lived in 
friendship wid worshipful peoples. De honorable Captain Gen- 
eral Anthony Brockholls, de gofernor of de great province of 
New York,— hah ! dere was nopody could please him but Doctor 
Dehor. Night and day, my lady, for two years, have I peen 
physicking his excellency and all his family : — de gOYcrnor is sub- 
ject to de malady of a pad digestion and crudities which gives 
him troublesome dreams. I have studied in de school of Leyden 
— dree conrsea, until I could find no more to learn ; and den I 
have travelled in Prance, Germany, and Italy, where I took a seat 
in de great University of Padua, for de penefit of de lectures of 
dat very famous doctor, Veslingius, de prefect, yonr ladyship 
shall understand, and professor of botany, a most rare herbalist. 
And dere also I much increased and enriched my learning under 
dc wing of dat astonishing man, de grave and profound Doctor 
Athelsteinus Leonenas, de expounder of do great secrets of de 
veins and nerves. Yon shall chudge, honorable ladies, what wag 
my merit, when I tell you de University would make me Syndicus 
Artistarum, only dat I refused so great honor, pecause I would 
not make de envy of my compeers. Did I not say true when I 
tell you it is not my nature to soar in de clouts ?" 

"Truly the Doctor has greatly slighted his fame," said the 
Lady Mai ia apart to her kinswoman. "I would like to know 
what you have in your pack." 

" Worshipful madam, you shall soon see," replied the Doctor, 
who now ordered Dobel, his man, into the room. " Here," lie 
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Baid, as he pointecl to the difFerent parcels, "are halsamuma, 
penaceas, and elixirs. Dis is a most noted alexipiiarmacum 
against quartan agae"!, composed of many roots, lirrps, and 
spices ; dis I call de lampas vitse, an astonishing exhilirator 
and promoter of do goot humors of de mind, and most valnable 
for de rare gift of clear sight to de old, wid many oder virtues I 
will not stop to mention. Dese arc confections, electoaries, sirups, 
conserves, ointments, odoraraents, cerates, and gargarisms, for de 
skin, for de stomach, for de pruises and wounds, for de troat, and 
every ting pesides. Ah I here, my lady, is de great lapor of my 
life, de felicity and royal reward— as I may say— of all my stu- 
dies ; it is de most renowned and admired and neverto-bc esti- 
mated Medicamentnm Promethci, which has done more pcnefac- 
tions dan all de oder simples and compounds in de whole phar- 
macopeia of medicine. Your ladyship shall take but one half of 
dis little phial, when you will say more for its praise dan I could 
speak widoat peiug accounted a most windy, hyperbolical and 
monstrous poaster — ha, waarachtig 1 I will speak noting. Dat 
wise and sagacious and sapient man, dc great governor and 
captain, Antony Brockholls, has given me in my hand so mucli 
as five ducatoons, — yes, my lady, five ducatoons for dat little 
glass, two hours after a dinner of cold endives — Ik spreek a 
waarachtiglik — I speak yon truly, my lady : and now I give it 
away for de goot of de world and mine own glory, at no more 
dan one rix; dollar, — live shillings. I do not soar in dc clouts ?" 

" Can yoa describe its virtues, Doctor V inquired the lady. 

" Mine honored madam, dey are apundant, and I shall not lie 
if I say countless and widout number. First, it is a great enemy 
to plack ciioler, and to all de affections of de spleen, giving sweet 
sleep to de eyelids dat have peen kept open py de cares and snf- 
ferings and anxieties of de world. It will dispel de charms of 
witchcraft, magic and sorcery, and turn away de stroke of de evil 
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eye. It corroborates de stomach py driving off de sour Immors 
of de pjlorns, and cleansing de diapliram from de oppilatioiis 
ivliicli fill up and torpefy de pipes of de nerves. And your lady- 
ship shall observe dat, as Nature has supplied and adapted par- 
ticular plants and herps to de maladies of de several parts of de 
anima\ pody, as, — not to bo tedious, — aniseeds and calamint for 
de head, hjsop and liquorice for de lungs, borate for de heart, 
betony for de spleen, and so on wid de whole pody— dis wonder- 
ful medicament contains and possesses in itself soaieting of all, 
peing de great remedy, antidote and expeller of all diseases, 
sQch as vertigine, falling sickuesa, cramps, catalepsies, Inmbagos, 
rheums, inspissations, agitations, hypocondrics, and tremorcordics, 
whedder dey come of de head de heart de liver de vena cava de 
me'ientery or de pericardium making no difference if dey be hot 
or cold dry or moist or prccccdmg from terrestrial or geneth 
lacil mfiuences evil gem tares or vicious aspects of de stars^it 
13 no matter — dey ail ■vanish pefore dc grcit medicamentum 
"iou must know my lady dis precious mixture was de great 
seLret— de aicanum mmficabile — of dat wonderful Aribian pliy 
snan Hamech whuh Paracelsus went mad wid cndgplling his 
priins to find out , and Aviceuna ind Galen and Triamegistns 
and Modentus Columelli all proke down in den search to dis- 
cover de meaning of de learned worts m ithith Hamech SMote de 
signification. De great Swammerdam, hoch ! what would he not 
givG Doctor Dehor for dat secret 1 I got it, my lady, from a. 
learned Egyptian doctor, who took it from an eremite of Arabia 
Felix. It was not my merit, so much as my goot fortune, I am 
humble, my lady, and do not poast, but speak op't woord van een 
eerlyk man." 

" Ho discourses beyond our depth," said Ijady Baltimore, 
greatly puzzled to keep pace with the learned pretensions of the 
quack ; " and yet I dare say there is virtue in these medicines. 
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What call you your great compound, Doctor ? I iave foreottet 
its name 

De Me licamentum PrometliPi repl e i the ow ler of thi 
wonderful trea',ure pleased with the interest tikei iii his dis 
course Your ladjbhp will comprehend fron ^oar readiig 
learned pook dat Prometheus wa a great hcadcn god whit 
stole de fire from Heaven wherebj he was tble to t Ticate and 
reluminitc de deeajed and worn out podies of de human faraili s 
and in a mannei even to give lite to de images of clay , which is 

U y gdldyhpl fbl t p 

tfll dhl nstAd dpt 

dphloslplrs ydt mhad glw yl d 

d k wl dj, f d t fil t dh p wh hy 1 dy 

hiwll k 1 T t ddtfit fd 

bl t f ph m J W !1 1 1 P m th my 1 dy— 
h h !— m 1 ttl b t f J ggl i w y f I f 

llyghlgdm wddgdtU dydgt 

JptjgoTyihjlt lltk d 

Iratobh dt kwlh ylt 1> w 

ghl , dd hw dfe tm y, tllhply 

pined away so small dat his chain would not hold him, and den, 
aha ! he showed Jupiter a goot pair of heels, like an honest 
fellow, and set apout to find de medicines what should renovate 
and patch up his liver, which you may be sure he did, my lady, 
lu a very little while. Dis again is anoder fable, to signify dat he 
was troubled wid a great sickness in dat part of his pody. K'ow, 
my lady, see how well de name sigiiificates de great virtues of my 
medicament, which, in de first place, is a miraculous restorer of 
health and vigor and life to de feeble spirits of do pody ; dero's 
de fire. Second, it is composed of more dan one hundred plants, 
roots, and seeds, most delicately distilled, sublimed and snffumi- 
gatcd in a limbeck of pure virgin silver, and according to de most 
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subtle projections of alchemy ; and dere jour ladyship shall see 
de knowledge of de virtues of plants and de most consummate 
art of de concoctions. And now for de last significance of de 
Tabic ; dis medicament is a specific of de highest exaltation for 
iic cure, which never fails, of all distemperatnres of de liver ; not 
Lo say dat it is less potent to overcome and destroy all de oder 
3isBasca I have mentioned, and many more. Dere yon see de 
whole Medicamentum Promothei, which I sell to worshipful 
ueoples for one ris dollar de vial. Is it not well named, my 
iady, and snperlatlye clieap ? I give it away : de projection 
ilone costs me more dan I ask for de compound." 

" The name is curiously made out," said the lady, " and 
worthily, if the virtue of the compound answer the description. 
But your cures, you have not yet touched upon them. I long to 
lear what notable feats jou have acfomplished in that sort." 

My man Dobel shall 'jpeak rcpl ed the professor D 
'reat Heaven foipid I should pe a poaster to de ears of such 
lui orable ladies 1 Dobcl rehearse de great penefa<,t on of de 
nFdic^raent upon de excellent and discreet anl ^ntuonsvrouw 
jf Goveri or Brockholls — fe} reek op eene verstaanbare wijze ' 

" Hicr b'en ik," answered Dobel to his summons, stepping at 
;he same time into the middle of the room and erecting his person 
IS stiffly as a grenadier on parade ; " Goot bcoplish 1 dish isJt 

le.drice renowned und ingomprbl Doctor Closh Tebor " 

" Stop, stop, hou sfil 1 halt — volslagen gek 1" exclaimed the 
Doctor, horrified at the nature of the harangue his stupid servi- 
;or had commenced, and which foi a moment threatened to con- 
,inue, in spite of the violent remonstrance of the master Dobel 
jersevering' like a thing spoken from rather than a thi ig that 
(peaks.—" Fool, jack-pudding I you peiieve yourself on a bank, 
ip on a stage before de rabble rout ? You woild lii.^raee me 
lefore honorable and noble ladies, wid your tavern bowlings, and 
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your parkings and your pellowings ! Out of de door, pegoae I" 
The imperturbable and stolid trumpeter, having tlins unfor- 
tunately incurred iiis patron's ire, slunk from the parlor, utterly 
at a loss to comprehend n herein he had offended. The Doctor 
in the meanwhile, overwhelmed with confusion and mortified 
vanity, bastled towanfe the door and there continued to vent 
imprecations upon the unconscious Dobel, which, as they were 
uttered in Low Dutch, were altogether incomprehensible to the 
company, but at the same time were sufBciently ludicrous to pro- 
duce a hearty laugh from the Lady Maria, and even to excite a 
partial show of merriment in her companion. Fortunately for 
the Doctor, in the midst of hia embarrassment, a messenger 
arrived to inform him that his presence was required before the 
council, in another part of the house, which order, although it 
deprived the ladies of the present opportunity of learning the 
great efficacy of the Medicamentnm Promcthei in the case of the 
wife of Governor Brockholls, gave the Doctor a chance of recov- 
ering his self-possession by a retreat from the apartment. 80, 
after an earnest entreaty to be forgiven for the inexpert address 
of liis man, a«d a promise to resume his discourse on a future 
occasion, he betook himself, nnder tiie guidance of the messenger, 
to the chamber in which the council were convened. 

Here sat the Proprietary and Philip Calvert, the Chancellor, 
who were now with five or six other gentlemen, engaged in the 
transaction of huiinees of grave import. 

Some depreditons had been recently committed upon the 
Lnglish by the Indians inhabiting the upper regions of tha 
busquehanna — especially by the Sinniquoes, who, in an incumon 
aga nst the Piacattaways a friendly tribe in the vicinity of St, 
Mary s had advanced 11 1) the low country, where they had phm- 
deied the d^\clling> of the settlera and even murdered two or 
three fimilie'- The victims of these outrages happened to ba 
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Protestants, and Feiidall's party availed themselves of the cir- 
';urustance, to excite the popular jealousy against Lord Baltimore 
by circulating the report that these murders were committed by 
Papi3l« in disgaise. 

What was therefore but an ordinary thoagh frightful incident 
)f Indian hostility, was thus exaggerated into a crime of deep 
nalignity, peculiarly calculated still more to embitter the party 
exasperations of the day. This consideration rendered it a sub- 
ject ot eager anxiety, on the part of the council, to procure the 
'uUest evidence of the hostile designs of the Indians, and thus not 
)nly to enable the province to adopt the proper measure for Its 
iwu safety, but also confnte the false report which had imputed 
•> the Catholics so absurd and atrocions a design. A traveller, 
jy the name of Launcelot Sake], happened, but two or three 
lays before the present meeting of the council, to arrive at 
he port, where he put afloat the story of an intended invasion 
if the province by certain Indians of New York, belonging to 
he tribes of the Five Katinns, and gave as his authority for this 
liece of news a Dutch doctor, whom he had fallen in with on 
he Delaware, where he left him selling nostrums, and who, he 
ifErmed, was in a short space to appear at St. Mary's. Tlii.-i 
tory, with many particulars, was communicated to the Propric- 
ary, which induced the order to summon the doctor to attend 
he eouneil as soon after his arriial as posslhle. In obedience to 
his summons, our worthy was now in the presence of the high 
lowers of the province not a little elated with the personal con- 
equeuLO attached to his coming as well as the very favorable 
ccept on he had obtamed from the ladies of the household. 
This cons quence was even enham,ed by the suite of inquisitive 
lomestics who followed at i respect lul d stance his movements 
owarda the council ehambrr ind \vho eicn there, though not 
entunng to enter were gathered into a group which from the 
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outside nf the door commaniled a view of tbe party within : in 
tlie midst of tliese Willy of the Flats was by no means an 
nnconspicuouB personage. 

Lord Daltimore received tlie itiaeraDt physician with that 
bland and benignant accost which was habitual to him, and pro- 
ceeded with brief ceremony to interrogate him as to the purport 
of his visit. The answers were given with a solemn self-com- 
placency, not unmixed with that shrewdness which was an essen- 
tial attribnte to the success of the ancient quack-salver. He 
deswibed himself as Doctor Clans Dehor, a nativt, of Holland a 
man of travel, enjoying no mean renown in New York and foi 
two years past, a resident of Albany. His chief design in his 
present journey, he represented to be to disseminate the blessings 
of his (^eat medicament ; wherenpon he was about to lanach 
foilh in'.o an exuberant tone of panegyric, and h'ld m fact 
already produced a smile at the council board by some hi^l 
wrought phrases expressive of his incredible labor in the queit of 
his great secret, when tbe Proprietary cheeked his career by a 
timely admonition. 

" Ay, we do not seek to know thy merits as a physician, not 
doubt the great virtue of thy drags, worthy Doctor ; but ir 
regard thereto, give you free permission to make wliat profit of 
them you reasonably may in the province. Still, touching thi; 
license, I must entreat you, in consideration that my Lady Balti 
more has weak nerves, and cannot endure rude noises, to refrair 
from blowing your trumpet within hearing of this mansion 
besides, our people," he added, looking archly ton ards tbe grouj 
of domestics, some of whom "lad now edged into the apartment 
" are somewhat faint-hearted at such martial sounds." 

" By my hand !" said Willy, in a half whisper to his com 
panions in the entry ; " My Lord has put it to him for want oi 
manners I — I thought as much would come from Iii^j lantararas 



i.y Google 



ROB OF THE BOWL. 193 

Listen, you shall hear more anon. Whist 1— the Doctor puts on 
tt face — and will have his say, in turn." 

" Tour very goot and admirable Lordsliip mistranalatea de 
signifieance of my visit," said the Doctor, in his ambitious phrase; 
" for although I most heartily tank yonr Lordship's bounty for de 
permission to sell my inestimable medicament, and which — Got 
gere het — I do hope shall much advantage my lady vrid her wealc 
nerfs and her ailments, — still, I come to opey your moat honorable 
Lordship's summons, which I make pold to pelieve is concerned 
wid state matters pefore de high and noble council." 

" Well, and bravely spoken," said Willy ; " and with a good 
face I- — the Doctor holds his own, masters." 

" We would hear what you can tell touching a rumor brobght 
to us by one Master Launcelot Sakel, whom you saw at Christian 
Fort," said the Proprietary. 

"There is the point of the ma-tler," whispered Willy, "all in 
an egg shell." 

" Dere is weighty news, my Lord," replied the Doctor. " I 
have goot reason to pe!ieve dat de Nordern Indians of New York 
are meditating and concocting mischief against yoar Lordship'a 
province." 

" Have a care to the truth of your report," said Colonel Tal- 
bot, rising from his seat : " it may be worse for you if you be 
found to trifle with us by passing current a counterfeit story, 
cbarned into consistence in your own brain, out of the froth of 
idle, way-side gossipings. We have a statute against the spread- 
ers of false news." 

" Heigh, heigh ! — listen to that," said Willy, nnd^ng one of 
the crowd over whose shoulders he was peering into the room. 
" There's an outcome with a witness I — there's a flanconade that 
shall make the Doctor flutter 1" 

" If I am mendacious," replied the Doctor, " dat is, if I am 
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forgetful of mine reapcct for trute, dese honorable gentlemeas 
Bhall teal wid me as a lying pusj pody and pragmatical tale- 
bearer. Your Lordship shall hear. It is put a fortnight ago, 
when I was making readj for dis journey, in Alpany, I chanced 
to see in de town so many as two score, perhaps fifty Indians 
who were dcre trading skins for powder and shot. Dey reported 
demseivea to he Sinniquoes, and said dey came to talk wid de 
tribes furder back, to get their help to fight against de Piseatta- 

" Indeed ? — there is probability in that report," said the 
Proprietary : " well, and how had they sped ? what was their 
success ?" 

" Some of de Five Nations, — I forget de name of de tribe, 
my Lord— it might pe de Oneidas — dey told us, promised to 
march early de next season ; in dcre own worts, when de aap pe- 
gin to rise.'* 

"In what force, did they say V 

" Tu large force, my Lord. De Piscattawaya, dey said, were 
fronts to my Lord and de English, — and so dey should make clea» 
work wid red and white." 

" What more ?" 

" Dey signified dat dey should have great help from de Dela- 
wares and Susquehannocks, who, as I could make it out, wanted 
to go to war wid your Lordship's peoples at once." 

"True ; and they have done so. The insolencies of these 
tribes are already as much as we can endure. Did they find it 
easy to purchase their powder and lead iu Albany ? I should 
hope that traffic would not be allowed." 

"My Lord,de traders do not much stop, when dey would tura 
a penny, to reckon who shall get de loss, so dey get de profit. 
Dese same Indians I saw afterwards in de town of "Naw York, 
trading in de same way wid Master Grimes, a merchant." 
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" Mischief will come of tlib," said tlie Proprietary, " unless it 
be speedily taken in hand. What reasoo was given by the Korth- 
era Indians for joining ia this scheme ?" 

"I tink it was said," replied tlie Doctor, " dat year Lordship 
had not made your treaties wid dem, nor sent dem presents, desc. 
two years past." 

" True," interposed the Chancellor ; " we ha^e failed Id that 
—although I have more than once reminded your Lordship of its 
necessity." 

",It shall not be longer delayed," replied the Proprietary. 
" You are sure, Doctor Dehor, these were Sinniquoes yon saw ?" 

" I only linow dem hy dcre own report — I never lieard de 
name pefore. My man Dohel heard dem as well as me ; wid 
your Lordship's permission I shall ask him," said the Doctor, as 
he went to the door and directed some of the domestics to call 
the man Dobel. 

It happened that Dohel, after his disgrace, had kept apart 
from the servants of the houseliold, and was now lamenting his 
misfortune in a voluntary exile on the green at the fi'oiit door, 
where Willy of the Flats having hastened to seek him, gave him 
the order to appear before the council. 

"Dobel, you are a made man," he said by way of encourage- 
ment ; " your master wants you to speak to their honors : and 
the honorable council want to hear you, Dobel ; and so docs hia 
Lordship. Hold up your head, Dobel, and speak for your man- 
hood — boldly and out, like a buckler man," 

"Ta, ya," replied Dobel, whoso acquirements in the English 
tongue were limited to his professional advertisement of Doctor 
Debor's fame, and a few slender fragments of phrases in common 
use. Thus admonished by Willy, he proceeded doggedly to the 
council chamber, where as soon as he entered, the Proprietary 
made a motion to him with his hand to approach the tabic, — 
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which Dobel interpreting into an order to delirer his sentiments, 
he forthwith began in a load voice — 

" Goot beoplish ! dish is de drice renowned nnd ingomprbl 
Doctor " 

Before he had uttered the Dame, the Doctor's hand was thrust 
across Dobel's mouth, and a volley of Dutch oaths rapped into his 
ears, at a rate which utterly confounded the poor trumpeter, who 
was forcibly expelled fVom the room, almost by a general order. 
When qniet was restored, — for it may be imagined the scene was 
not barren of laughter,— the Doctor made a thousand apologies 
for the stupidity of his servant, and in doe time received permis- 
sion to retire, having delivered all that he was able to say touch- 
ing the matter in agitation before the Proprietary. 

The council were for some time after this incident engaged in 
the consideration of the conspiracy against the Proprietary, of 
which new evidences were every day coming to light ; and it was 
now resolved that the matter should be brought unto the notice 
of the judicial authority at an early day. 

The only circumstance which I have farther occasion to notice, 
related to a diversion which was not unusual at that day amongst 
the inhabitants of the province, aud which required the permission 
of the council. It was brought into debate by Colonel Talbot. 

"Staric Whittle, the swordsman," he said, "has challenged 
Sergeant Ti'avers to play a prize at such weapons as they may 
select^ — aud tlie Sergeant accepts the challenge, provided it meet 
the pleasure of his Lordship and the council. I promised to be 
a patron to the play." 

"It shall be as you choose," said the Proprietary. "This 
martial sport has won favor with our people. Let it be so 
ordered that it shall not tend to the breach of tlie peace. We 
commit it to your hands. Colonel Talbot." The council assented, 
and the necessary order was recorded on the journal. 
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The skipper's necessary affairs in tlie port engaged liim all the 
day succeeding tliat of his interview with Father Pierre, »nd 
therefore prevented him. from making his intended visit to the 
Cripple of St. Jerome's. When tlie next morning broke upon 
him, the early bell of St. Mary's Chapel informed him of the 
Sabbath,- — -a day seldom distinguished in his calendar from the 
rest of the week. It was, however, not unheeded now, as it 
suggested the thought that an opportunity might be afforded 
him to gain a sight of Blanche Warden— and even, perchance, 
on interview— at the service of the Chojiel. In this hope he at 
once relinquished his design of going to St Jerome's, at least 
until after the morning offices of the church were performed. 
Accordingly, at an hour somewhat in advance of the general 
attendance of the congregation, the skipper was seen loitering in 
tlie purlieus of the Chapel, where he marked with an inquisiti>e 
but cautious watchfulness the various groups that were coming 
to their devotions. When at length his strained vision was able 
to descry a cavalcade approaching from the direction of St. 
Inigoe's, and he discerned the figures of Albert Terheyden and 
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Bl li W den dallying far la the rear of the Collector it d his 
] ^ht Alee then honei almost at a wilk aad thpm dve-, 
man f tly grossed in an earnest conference he turned hastily 
t w d th Iinrth and with a corapieestd 1 p ai d knitted brnvr 
aK ndwl th sttir and thiew himself into an obscnre corner of 
th Ittl g llery whidi looked npon the iltir Heieheiemamel 
a sullen and coDcealed observer of the rit*s of the temple, — his 
bosom rankling with uncharitable thoughts, and his countenance 
clouded with feelings the most ungenial to the lowly self- 
abasement and contrition of heart which breathed in erery word 
of the solemn ritual that addressed his ear. 

The Collector's family entered the place of worship. The 
Secretary still accompanied Blanche, knelt beside her in prayer, 
opened her missaJ to the various services of the day, and tendered 
the customary offices of familiar gallantry common to such an 
occasion, with an nnrebuked freedom ; all this in the view of the 
skipper, whose eye flashed with a vengeful fire, as he gazed upon 
the man to whom he attributed the wrong ho deemed Iiimself to 
have suffered in his recent interview with the maiden. The ser- 
vice ended and the throng was retiring, when Cocklescraft planted 
himself on the outside of the door. His purpose was to exchange 
even but a word with the daughter of the Collector — at least to 
win a recognition of his presence by a smile, a nod, the smallest 
courtesy, — so dear to the heart of a lover. She came at last, 
loiteringly with Father Pierre and Albert Verheydcn. Perhaps 
she did not see Cocklescraft in the shade of the big elm, even 
although her father's weaker sight had recognized Lim, and tlie 
old man had stepped aside to shake his hand. She passed on to 
her horse without once turning her head towards him. The 
skipper abruptly sprang from the Collector to help her into her 
saddle, but Blanche had already Albert's hand, and in a moment 
was in her seat. Cocklescraft's proffered service was acknow- 
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;ed bv a bow and only a casml word Tht Sei'ietiry ii ai 
Bitaiit moantfid liif> stee^i ind with tbe maidei set forth on 
ride at i br sk gallop The Britl er of the Coast forgetful 
of ha usual circumspection stood with foldcl arms and moody 
i.^e look ng dirkly upoi them is they liifippeired and mut 
;enng balfiulble ejiculationa of wrath He nas alti»r an 
internal, roused from his abstraction by the lid,nd of Fathei 
Pierre gently laid upon his shoulder : 

"Yon have foi^otten the censer of virgin silver you promised 
offer at this shrine," said the priest in a grave voice. " It was 
,0 be an offering for the sin of a wayward spirit of anger. Be- 
ware, son, that thou dost no wrong to a brother." 

" I hare not forgotten the censer, holy Father," returned the 

skipper, with an ineffectaai effort to assume his usual equanimity, 

I have only deferred the offering^ — until I may give it," he added 

I a stern voice, " with an honest conscience. You shall have it 

anon. 1 have business now that stands in the way ; — good morn- 

you, Father." And with these words he walked rapidly 

In the afternoon Cocklescraft was seen plying his way from 
;he quay in a small boat, attended by two seamen who rowed 
lim to a point some five or sis miles below the town, where he 
landed, and set out on foot for St. Jerome's. 

On the following morning, whilst the dawn yet cast its gray 
hue over the face of the land, two men, in shaggy frize dresses, 
arrived at the hut of Tlie Cripple. They rode on rough, little 
beach-ponies, each provided with a sack. The mastiff bitch eyed 
the visitors with a malign aspect from her station beneath the 
door sill, and by her low mutterings warned them against a too 
near approach. They accordingly stood at bay. 

" Curse on the slut !" said one ; " she has the eye of a very 
flevil ; — it might not be safe to defy her. JSTot a monse- is stir- 
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ring ;— the old Trencherman is as still as liis bowl. Weio it 
safe, think you, to wike him ' ' 

" Why not ?" demanded the other. " He will be ia a passion 
and threaten, at farst, with his weapon ; — but when he knows we 
come to trade with him, I wd! warrant he butters his wrinkles as 
smoothly with a smde as you conld desire. Strike your staff, 
Nichol, against the door." 

" The fiend fetch me, if I venture so near as to strike, with 
that blt«h at the step. Try it yourself, Perry Cadger." 

"Nay, and it conies to that, I wilt ronse him in another 
fashion," said the other, 

" Master Swale— Master Robert Swale — -HalJoo — halloo I" 

" Rob, man, awake,— turn out for friends I" exclaimed the 
first. The growl of the mastiff bitch was now changed into a 
hoarse bark. Some stir was heard from the inside of the hut, 
and, in a moment afterwards, the door was unbolted and brought 
sufficiently open to allow the uncouth head and half dressed figure 
of The Cripple to be seen. A short blunderbuss was leyelled 
directly in the face of the visitors, whilst an nngracious repulse 
was screamed out in a voice husky with rage. 

" Begone, yon misbegotten thieves 1 What makes you here f 
Do you think I am an ale draper to take in every strolling runa- 
gate of the night. Begone, or I will baptize jnu with a sprin- 
kling of lead 1" 

" 1 beseech you, Robert Swale," exclaimed the first speaker, 
" turn your weapon asknt ! Yon may do a deed of mischief 
upon your friends. We are Nichol Upstake, and Peregrine 
Gather — friends, Rub, — ^friends, who have come to drive bar- 
gains to your profit. Open your eyes. Master — put i.n your 
glasses — we have gold ia pocket, man." 

" Ha, ha, ha !" chuckled the tenant of the hut ; " thou art 
astir, cronies ! Ha, ha ! I took ye for land loupers — sharks. 
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By the Five Wonnds, I knew ye not 1 Have patience a space 
and I will open." 

Wlien Tlie Cripple had dressed himself he came swinging forth 
in his bowl and passing beyond the curtilage of his dwelling went 
to the beach, whither he wa-i followed by his two visitors, wJjo 
had now dismounted from their ponies Hero he halted and 
taking off hi'! Lip exposed his biic head and loose white tresses 
to the moining breeze which cdme somewhat sharply from the 
water. 

" Soh 1" he exclaimed, " there is refreshmeut in that ! It is 
my custom to espe! these night-cap vapors with the good salt 
water breeze : that is a commodity that may reach the province 
without paying duty to his Lordship I a cheap physic, masters. 
Now what scent are you upon, Nichol TJpstJike ? Perry Cadger, 
man of sarsnet and grogram, I guess your errand." 

" In truth, Robert Swale," said Upstake 

" No Eobert Swale, nor Master Robert Swale," testily inter- 
rupted the owner of the cabin ; " none of your worshipful phrase 
for me 1 Yon are but a shallow hypocrite to affect this rever- 
ence. Rob of the Bowl is the best I get from you when your 
longings are satisfied ; ay, and it is said with a curl of your lip ; 
and you make merry over my uii worthiness with your pot-fellows. 
So, be honest, and give me plain Rob ; I seek no flattery." 

" You do us wrong, good Master Rob," interposed Peregrine 
Cadger 

"To your needs," said Rob, sternly ; "speak in the way of 
your trade I You have no voice, nor I car, for aught else." 

"Then, in brief," said Nichol Upstake, "I would know if 
you could supply me with Antigua to-day, or aqua vitse, I care 
not which ?" 

" If such a thing might be, where would you take it, Kichol ?'■ 
inquired Rob. 



i.y Google 



" To Warriiigkm on the Cliffs." 

" Ay, to Warringtua on tlie Cliffs ; good ! — and warily to be 
borne ? no hauks e\e upon ysnr path V 

" It sliall be In night if jou like it," said the dealer. 

" Well, welt ' replied The Cripple ; " I e&u give you a little 
of both, master a ftagjn or -lO ; some three or fonr. My hutis 
small, and has t fcant celhr But the money in hand, Nichol 
Upstake I Good gold— full weight— and a fair price, too, mark 
you 1 I must hate a tiifle above my last market — ten shillings 
the gallon on the brandy and two more for the Antigua. Leave 
your kegs, and 'iec me agiin at snnset. The money in hand ! the 
money in hand I theie ib no trust in my commonwealth." 

" It shall be so," said Kichol. 

" And now, Master Cadger, what wilt ? You have a schoniG 
to cozen dame and weuch with gewgaws ■ I see it in yonr eye ■ 
and yon will swear npon book and cross f n d 1 tl j h 
stood you a wondrous hard purchase, even at th f II tl 1 
dred per cent, excess you purpose to esact ab th t n 1 

all the while it has come out of Rob's h ah] 

beggars' alms : ha, ha, ha I Tliis world tl 1 ty I t 

grows fat on virtue ! knavery only starve \ «> 

what has he but his deserts ? Let him re| t d tu t 

like you and me. Perry, and his torn cloak a d th db d n 
blet shall be fenced and lined to defy all tl H k y a 

master, I have camblets, satins, and velvets ami d I n — 

choice commodities all. You shall see th n n th hut 

" How came yoa by so rich an iuvento y R I 

The Cripple turned a fierce eye upo th I th 

one glance conveyed his meaning, as he ton I d tl h 11 f 1 
dagger and said in a low tone, 

" Do you forget the covenant between as ? Peregrine Cadger, 
you know 1 brook no such qnestion." 
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The mercer stood for a moment abashed, and then rephed : 
" All idle word, Master Rob, whicfi meant do harm ; as yoa 
say, honesty will only thrive. You shall find never a knave 
that ia not some part fool. I will into the hut to look at the 
wares." 

"Do so," said The Cripple, "You will find them in the box 
behind the door. There is need that you leave me, so follow him, 
Kichol. I have sadden business, masters, which it does not con- 
cern you to witness. When you have seen what you desire, de- 
part quickly ; leave your sacks aud come hack at sunset. I charge 
you, have a care that your eyes do not wander towards my mo- 
tions. You know me, and know that I have sentinels upon your 
steps who have power to sear your eye-bails if you but steal one 
orbidden glance ; away I" 

The dealers withdrew into the hut, wondering at the abrupt 
termination of their interview, and implicitly confiding in the 
power of The Cripple to make good his threat; 

" The Lord have mercy upon us !" said the mercer, in a smoth- 
ered voice, after they had entered the door ; " The Cripple has 
matters on hand which it were not for our good to pry into. 
Pray you, Nichol, let us make our survey and do his bidding, by 
setting forth at once. I am not the mau to give him offence." 

The cause of this unexpected dismissal of the visitors was the 
appirition of Cocklescraft, whose figure, in the doubtful light of 
the mornmg, was seen by Rob at a distance, on the profile of the 
bank in the neighborhood of the Wizard's Chapel. He had 
halted upon ob?ervmg The Cripple in company with strangers, 
and had made a signal which was sufficiently intelligible to the 
person to whom it was addressed, to explain his wish to meet 

Rob, having thus promptly rid himself of his company, now 
swung on his short crutches, almost as rapidly as a good walker 



i.y Google 



could liave got over the ground, towards tlie sipot where the buc- 
caneer had halted. 

" Steer jour cockleshell there to the right, oM worm !" said the 
freebooter, as Rob came opposite to the bank on which he stood. 
" You shall find it easier to come up by the hollow." 

" The plague of a foni conscience light on you 1" replied The 
Cripple, desisting from further motion, and wiping the perspira- 
tion from his brow. " Is it more seemly I should waste my 
strength on the fruitless labor to clamber up that rough slope, or 
you come down to me ? Tou mock me, sirrah 1" he added, with 
an expression of sudden anger ; " you know I cannot mount the 
bank." 

" You know I can drag yoa up, reverend fragment of a sinful 
man !" returned Cocklescraft, jocularly ; "yes, and with all jour 
pack of evil passions at youi" back, besides. Would jou hold onr 
meeting in sight from the window of the hut, where jou have just 
lodged a pair of jour busj meddlers — your bumpkin cronies in the 
way of trade ? It was such as these that, but a few nights ago, 
set his Lordship's hounds upon our tracks. Come up, man, with- 
out further parley." 

The Cripple's fleeting anger changed, as usual, to that bitter 
Fmile and chuckle with which he was wont to return into a tract- 
able mood, as he said, — 

" A provident rogne 1 a shrewd imp I He has his instinct of 
mischief so keen that his forecast never sleeps. The devil has 
mide h'm a perfect scholar. There, Dickon, give me your hand," 
he added when he came to the steep ascent which his machine of 
locomotion \*is utterly inadequate to surmount. " Give me your 
hand f,ood cut-throat. Help me to the top," 

The muscular seaman, instead of extending his hand to his 
compan on descended the bank, and taking" the bowl and its oc- 
"upant u] on I is shoulder, strode upward to the even ground, and 
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deposited liis load with as little apparent effort as if he lind been 
dealing with o, truss of tiay. 

" Bravely 1" ejaculated Rob, when lie was set down. "I 
scarce could have done better in my best day. Now what set 
yoti to jogginji; so early, Dickon ? Where do yon come from f" 

"Prom the Chapel," replied the other. " I came there from 
the port last night, express to see you ; and having no special 
favor for the bed I slept oa, I left it at the first streak of light to 
go and ronse you from your dreams, and lo ! there jou ore at one 
of your dog and wolf bargains with the countryside clowjis." 

" Discreet knaves, Dickon, who have come to ease tis of some- 
what of our charge of contraband ; stout jerkins — stont and well 
lined ; rogues of substance— Nichol Upstake, the ordinary keeper 
of Warrington, and Perry Cadger, the mercer of St. Mary's. 
Seeing you hero, I dismissed them until sunset. That Peregrine 
Cadger is somewhat leaky as a gossip, and might tell tales if he 
were aware that I consorted with yon." 

" 1 see them taking the road on their ponies," said Cockles- 
craft ; " we may venture to the hut. I ara eharp set for break- 
fast, and when I have a contented stomach, I will hold discourse 
with you, Rob, touching matters of some concern to as both." 

The Cripple and liLs guest, upon this hint, repaired to the 
hut, and in due time the morning meal was supplied and des- 
patched. Cockleseraft then opened the purport of his vibit. 

" Has it ever come into your wise brain. Master Kob," he 
asked, "that you are gcttmg somewhat old ; and that it might 
l)ehoove you to make a shrift at the confessional, hy way of 
settling yonr account? I take it, it will not be a very clean 
reckoning without a good swashing penance." 

" How now, tlioa malignant kite !" exclaimed The Cripple ; 
" what's in the wind V 

"Simply, Hob, that the time lias come when, peradventure, 



i.y Google 



we must part. I am tired of tbia wicked life. I slmll amend ; 
and I come to counsel you to the like virtuous resolution. I will 
be married, Robert Swale, Mau of the Bowl I" 

" Grammercy 1 yoa will be married ! you ! I spit upon yon 
for a fool. Wtia.t crotchet is this?" 

" I will be married, as I say, neither more nor less. Now to 
what wench, ask you ? Why to the very fairest and primest 
flower of this province — the Boss of St. Mary's — the Collector's 
own daughter. I mark that devil's sneer of nnbelicf of yours, 
old buckler man : truer word was never spoke by son of the sea 
or land, than I speak now." 

" To the Collector's daughter !" ejaculated The Cripple in a 
tone of derision. "Your carriage is bold in the port, bat no 
measure of audacity will ever bring you-to that favor. WouM 
you play at your old game, and sack the town, and take the dain- 
tiest in it for ransom? You know no other trick of wooing, 
Dickon." 

" By my hand, Rob, I am specially besought by the Collector 
to make one at a choice meiTy-making which his daughter has on 
foot for next Thursday. Ay, and I am going, on his set com- 
mand, to dance a galliard with Mistress Blanche Oh, she shall 
be the very bird of the sea^the girl of the billow, Rob I She 
shall be empress of the green wave that nursed me, and the blue 
sky, and the wide waste. Her throne shall be on the deck of 
my gay bark : and my merry men shall spruig at her beck as 
deftly as at the boatswain's pipe I" 

" You shall sooner meet your deservings," said Rob, " on the 
foal of the acorn, with & hempen string, than find grace with the 
Collector's child. Your whole life has been adversary to the good 
will of the father." 

" I know it," replied Oocklescraft. " I was born iu natural 
warfare with the customs and all who gather them ; the more 
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praise for my exploit I I shall change my ways and forsake evil 
company. I shall be a man of worship. We shall shut np the 
Chapel, Rob ; expel oar devils ; pack off our witclies to Korway, 
and establish an honest vocation. Therefore, Rob, go to Father 
Pierre, repent of your misdeeds, and live upon your past gains. 
You are rich and may afford to entertain henceforth a reputable 
conscience." 

" Do not palter with me, sirrah I but teil me what this im- 
ports." 

" Then truly, Rob, I am much disturbed in my fancies. I 
Jove the wench, and mean to have her — f^rly if I can— but after 
the fashion of the Coast if I most. She does not consent as yet 
— mainly because she has a toy of delight in that silken Secretary 
of my Lord— a bookish, pale-cheeked, sickly strummer of stringed 
instruments— one Master Verheyden, I think they call him." 

" Ha I" exclaimed The Cripple, as a frown gathered on his 
brow ; " what is he ? Whence comes he ?' 

" His Lordship's chamber secretary," replied Cocklescraft ; 
" brought hither I know not when, nor whence. A silent-paced, 
priestly pattern of modesty, who feeds on the favor of his betters, 
as a lady's dog, that being allowed to lick the hand of liis mis- 
tress, takes the privilege to snarl on all who approach her. I 
shall make light work with him by whipping him out of my way. 
Why are yon angry, that you scowl so, Master Rob ?" 

" I needs must be angry to see thee make a fool of thyself," 
replied the master of the hat. " Verheyden — his Lordship's 
secretary I" he muttered to himself. " No, no I it would be a 
folly to think it." 

" Mutter as you will, Rob," said Cocklescraft ; " by St. lago, 
I will try conclusions with the Secretary— folly or no folly I He 
has taught the maiden," he added, with a bitter emphasis, " to 
affect a scorn for me, and he shali smart for it." 



i.y Google 



" Ha 1 thy spirit is ever for undoing '." exclaimed Rob, sud- 
denly changing his mood, and forcing a havsh laugh of derision. 
" Misciiief is joqf proper element — joar food, your repose, jour 
luxury. Well, if you must take on a new life, and strive to be 
worshipfal, I would counsel you to begin it with some deed of 
charity, not strife. I had as well make my lecture to a young 
wolf 1 Ha, Dickon, you will be a prospering pupil to the master 
that teaches you the virtue of charity 1 Sneb rede will be wel- 
come to yon as water to yonr shoes ! I have scanned you in all 
your humors 1" 

"I spurn npoa your advice, and will not be scorned, old 
man I" said Cockleseraft, angrily. "The maiden shall be mine, 
though I pluck her from beneath her father's blazing roof-tree ; 
and then farewell to the proyince, and to you 1 Mark you that 1 
I come not to be taunted with your ill-favored speech 1 My men 
shall be withdrawn from the Chapel. I will pat tlieni on worthier 
service than to minister to yonr greediness." 

" Hot-brained, silly idiot — thou drivelling fool I" shouted Eob. 
"Do you not know that I can put you in the dust and trample 
on you as a caitiff? that I can drive you from the province as a 
vile outlaw ? Are you such a dizzard as to tempt my anger ? If 
you would thrive even in your villainous wooing, have a care not 
to provoke my displeasure I One word from me, and not a man 
paces your deck : you go abroad unattended, stiverless — a fugi- 
tive, with hue and cry at your heels. How dar'st thou reprove 
•ae, boy ?" 

" Your hand, Rob," said Cockleseraft, relenting. " You say 
no more than my folly warrants : I am a wanton foo! ; your par- 
don — let there be peace between us." 

" Art reasonable again 1 Bravely confessed, Dickon ! I for- 
give your rash speech. Now go your ways, and the Foul One 
speed thee 1 I have naught to counsel, either for strife or peace. 
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?iin,e you have lieillier n it n I'ldnm hoi pat ence for sober advioe 
again'it the curreiiu of yom will It will not be long befoie this 
maimed trmili =hali snk into its iiatuidl resting pUce — and it 
matters not to me liuw my remnant of time be spcnt^— w hether 
in hoarding oi keeping The world will find me in heir to 
siqaaiidpr what ! ttle store it hath pleised my fortune to gather 
So go your w aj a " 

' I will see yon again fnend Rob," said the buccaneer " I 
have matter to look after at the Chapel, and then shall get back 
to the port, to dnve my suit to a speedy issue I cime here but 
in honest deihiig with you to give yoQ friendly notKC of my 
design, and perchance, to get your aid. Tou have no counsel for 
me ? It is well ; my own head and arm shall befriend me ; they 
have stood me instead in straits more doabtfui than this : fare- 
well — farewell I" 

As the skipper stepped along the beach. Bob planted himself 
in the door of the hut and looked after him for some moments, 
nodding his head significantly towards him, and muttering in a 
cynical undertone, " Go thy ways, snake of the sea, spawn of a. 
water devil 1 Tou married 1 ha, ha ! Your lady gay shall have 
a, sweetened cup in yoa : and yonr wooing shall be tender and 
gentle — yea, as the appetite of the sword-fish. It shall be festi- 
Tal wooing— al! in the light — in the light— of the bride's own 
blazing roof : a dainty wolf ! a most tractable shark ] 0!i, I 
cannot choose but laugh 1" 
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Their bounding ulastlcU; of heol. 
iroliing, u thoy trip it whlrHiigly, 
Tbe oieny uaias uf the enlangleil r? cI. 



The festival of St. Thercse, Blanche's birth-day, so niixiously 
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It must not be supposed from this account that the luxury of 
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the coach vii? altogether unknown to tbe good people of tlid 
pro^mcfi Two of these Tehicles were already within tlie domin- 
ions of the Lord Pioprietary; one belonging to his Lordship 
himself in1 the other to Master Thomas Notley, of Notley Hall, 
ni a ijfi of the council, and sometime, during the Proprietary's 
late ^ sit to London the Lientenant-General of the province. 
They were both of the same fashion, stiff, lumbering, square old 
machines whieh had been imported some twenty years past, and 
were often paraded in the street of St. Mary's with their bedizened 
postillions and footmen, to the no inconsiderable enhancement, in 
the eyes of the bnrghera, of the dignity and state of their pos- 
sessors. The bountifnl foresight anil supreme authority, it may 
be said, of the Lady Maria had procured the aid of both of these 
accommodations for the service of the evening, and they were, 
accordingly, now piying backward and forward between the port 
and the Collector's, for the especial ease and delectation of sundry 
worshipful matrons whose infirmities rather inclined them to avoid 
the saddle, and also for the gratification of such favorites of the 
good lady, amongst the younger members of the population, as 
she vottclisafed to honor by this tokea of Jicr regard. By the 
help of these conveniences a, considerable number of guests had 
been set down, at the scone of festivity, a full hour before sun- 
set — this early convocation being in conformity with the social 
usages by which our ancestors were accustomed, on occasions of 
jollity, to take time by the forelock. 

The fame of the preparations at the Rose Croft had attracted, 
in addition to the invited gaests, all snth mere idlers as the 
humbler ranks of tlie townspeople supplied. These were chiefly 
congregated about the principal gateway, drawn thither by their 
desire to witness the coming of the visitors and to feast their eyes 
with the display of holiday finery, which famishes so large a fund 
of interest to persons of this class. The crowd was composed of 
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serving-men and maids, idle appreotices and vagrant strollers, of 
both sexes, witli a diie admixtHve of ragged, bare-legged boys, 
who drove a business of some little gain, by taking charge of tlio 
horses of such as dismounted at the vei^e of the enelosure that 
surrounded the dwelling. Willy of the Flats, ordinarily but a 
comrade of these groups, was now elevated into a character d[ 
fiome importance on a theatre of higher honor, and having be- 
come a personage, in their estimation, of no mean mark, did not 
fail to lot his consequence be seen and felt by his old compeers. 
Jlia rough shoes were greased to give them a more comely 
exterior, his linen, new-washed, was ambitiously displayeii upon 
his breast, and his dilapidated garments, put in the best condition 
their weather-stricken service would allow, were ostentatiously 
freshened np with knots of party-colored ribbons, which, especially 
upon his veteran beaver, flared in streamers, and audibly fluttered 
in the zephyr that played across his brow. His fiddle, which was 
soon to be called into active employment, was as yet suspended 
to the kitchen wall in its green bag, and he strutted, in vacant 
leisure, across the lawn in the presence of his envying cronies at 
the gateway, with a vain-glorious and self-gratulating step, that 
showed, at least, how complacently he viewed his own exaltation, 
even if he did not win as much worship from the spectators. 

" Michael Mossbank," he said witli a significant twinkle of 
the eye ; " we will make dainty work of it to-night — our janketing 
shall be spoken of on both sides of the bay this many a long year. 
The quality themselves do not often see the like, — and the simple 
folks that have had the luck to be let in, will not forget it, or I 
am mistaken, til! the young down turns into old bristles. It is 
like to be a most capersome and I may say melodious merry- 
making. Yon had no hght hand, Michael, in the ordering of 
it." 

" You may make Bible oath to that," replied the gardener ; 



i.y Google 



KOB OP THE 1501VL. 213 

"and you would never ije forsworn. Order it, I did, — tte out- 
door work, tho kitchen-work, and the hall-work. Here was the 
trimming of hedges to make all smooth at the bank side, and tho 
netting out of the lawn— not a stra,ggiing leaf shall yon see upon 
it ; then the herbs for the kitchen, and the flowers for the hall 1 
Faith it was a handful of work for a week past. If it had not 
been for Michael there would have been bat tame sport to-night." 
" Oh, but you have a great head, for such monstrous contri- 
vances, Michael : you are a gardener of gardeners 1 Adam was 
of the trade before yon, — but he had no jig-mnster to set out in 
his time :— his noddle could never have compassed it— or his live 
wits wOiUd have buzzed till he grew blind, — and then all his 
children would have given np the trade forever after. Oh, was 
it not lucky for us that Father Adam was not put to the order- 
ing of a jig-muster?" 

" Out, you beet-face," eselairaed the gardener, half angrily ; 
" Go put your gibes upon them that have an ear for such cracks I 
Why do you staud grinning there with jour flaunting riboiis, 
when there is work for you elsewhere ? Look to yon gaping 
beggars at the gate — they will presently so crowd the way that 
no one may enter. Look to it, until you are wanted in the half, 
and you shall earn your penny-fee and broken victual the better 
for it." 

" Out upon you, Michael, yourself, for a churl, a cockle-weed ! 
I eat no broken victual at your hands : he would have small fare 
who waited on your charity. A fiddler has as much worship as 
a spade-lifter any day in the year^so, cock your nose at some 
one below yon 1" 

"A jest for a gibe, Willy," returned the gardener good- 
hnmoredly ; " a jest for a gibe 1 Play turkey-cock and swell to 
your heart's content I— and when you have let off yonr spite go 
to the gate where you are wanted." 
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The fiddler, after this short and raffl ng eiicountpr having 
regained his equanimity, and not displea=:ed it the (,hancL of 
showing his importance to the loiterers about the gite went to 
the post assigned to him ; where, with a self-complacent tone of 
admonition, he addressed the assemblage, consisting of fome 
dozen auditors, with a diseonrse npon the behavior expected of 
them on this interesting occasion both by himself and the uia->ter 
of the feast. 

Prominent amongst those upon whom this instiuction was 
bestowed, was one who regarded Willy with ■lingular defi.rence 
this was a lean and freckled lad, just on the verge of manhood, 
whose raimeaning eye, relaxed fibre ind e\ei present imile 
denoted a stinted intellect, whilst hi& unoffending mqnisitne- 
Bess gained him admission to the skirts of all gatherings whether 
festive or sad. Ilis restless foot and charactinstic thiist for 
knowledge haijitnally impelled him to seek the most conspicuons 
post of observation, and he was now accordingly m the fore- 
most rank of Willy's hearers. Wise Watkin, (for by this name 
he was familiarly greeted by young and old,) notwithstanding 
the parsimony with which Natare had doled oat to him the gift 
of wit, was remarkable for his acquaintance with all classes of 
persons, and for a certain share of cunning in picking up the 
shreds of whatever rumor might chance, for the time, to agitate 
the gossip of the town : he was stiil more remarkable for his 
inordinate admiration of the fiddler. 

Willy liad just concluded his lecture at tlie gate, when his 
attention was arrested by the rnmhie of wheels heard at a dis- 
tance, and by a cloud of dust whicli was seen rising in tlie neigh- 
boring wood through which the road lay from the town. 

" Hearken, neighbore, — his Lordship's coach 1" he cried out. 
" We shall have it here presently, stuffed with people of worship. 
Take ranks on each side of the road — quickly, I beseech you ! 
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Now remember, at my signal, t!ias,^hands to your caps, lads, — 
and wencSies, sink : — do it comeiy and altogether." 

"Ranks, ranks !" exclaimed Wise Watkin, wlio, with officions 
alacrity, began to push tbe crowd into the array indicated by the 
fiddler. " Heed Willy, and do as he bids. He knows what will 
please the gentle-folks— hands to your caps 1" 

The motley ranks being formed according to the fiddler's 
direction, awaited the arrival of those for whom this formal salu- 
tation was designed. 

Instead of the Proprietary's coach, a few moments disclosed 
a cart with a little thick-set, shaggy pony attached to it, coming 
at high gallop upon the road. On the bench above the shafts 
was desci'ied the jolly figure of the landlady of the Crow and 
Archer, in the snit of green and scarlet in which we have hereto- 
fore noticed her, playing the part of charioteer. Beside her sat 
the terrified Garret Weasel, who, of too light bnlk to maintain a 
solid seat, jolted fearfully to and fro at every spring of the 
vehicle. The pony had manifestly taken the speed of his journey 
into his own discretion, and, with the shank of the bit gripped 
between his teeth, and head curved sidewjse, set his course dog- 
gedly for the gate, ia obstinate resistance of the dame, who, with 
both arms at stretch, reddened brow and clenched teeth, tugged 
at the reins, to turn him into a road that led, by a circuit, 
towards the rear of the dwelling, whither she was now conveying 
sundry articles of provision which she had undertaken to supply 
for the feast, 

" Friends, stop the beast !" shouted the treble voice of the 
vintner as soon as he perceived Willy's corps — " stop us for the 
love of mercy I" 

As the crowd gathered to arrest the runaways, a wave of 
the hand from the dame suspended their purpose. Her mettle 
was roused by the contumacy of the pony ; whereupon, in disdain 
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of the proflered aid she gave loose rem to her lle^st, and at the 
Eame time pijing her ■whip a<.TO% his flanks, whiht hei forlorn 
helpmate, with eyes startrng from their sockets, shonted aloud 
for help, flew threw the gnteway with mcieased veloeitv, — a 
broad smilt pHying upoa the face of the dame as she cned out 
to the lookers on,- — "Ne^ei liped the babe, a gay ride iviU mend 
his health " 

The address of the landlady in safely passing through the 
nanow way, elicited a general burst of applause, whirb rang in 
shouts until she had fairly got the better of the self will of her 
four-footed antagonist, and had halted hiia, p^ntmg, at the back 
of the house. 

" By my head," exclaimed Willy, " it was no such great 
mistake to set down Dame Dorothy's tumbrel for my Lord's 
coach 1 If it had been a coach and six it could not have made 
more dust or better speed." 

" By my head, it could not 1" shouted Wise Watkin, in a shrill 
response to Willy's laugh.—" There's a tickle to the ribs ! — that 
fiddler Willy should take Dame Dorothy's cart and bow-necked 
Bogle for my Lord's coach I" — and with this reflection he joined 
in the chorus which echoed the general merriment 

Meantime the company contmued to arrive The coaches 
came with new freights, and fre'ih parties on horseback alighted 
at the gate. The Collector, more than usually prtcise in appa 
rcl, stood at the door receiving the frequent comers with that par 
ticularity of observance which so strongly marked the manners of 
the past century ; and group after group was ushtred into the 
hall Here Mistress Alice, in sad-colored, silken attire plain and 
becoming in its fashion, gave n ekome to her \ isitors , whilst the 
Lady Maria, in cliaracter of what might he termed the pitroncss 
of the revel, took post by her side The neat little figuie of the 
Proprietary's sister Teceived a surprising accession of bulk from 
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the style of her dress, which was according to a mode yet new in 
tlie province. Her hair, laid flat and smooth upon the crown of 
the head, was tortured into a sea of cnrls that fell over either ear 
to the point of the shoulder, and to the same depth upon tho 
back, fringing her brow with light and fleecy flakes— the whole 
powdered to a pearly, brownish hue, and inlaid with jewelled 
bands. Her gown, both body and skirt, was of rich, flowered 
tabby, whose coruscating folds rustled with portentous dignity, as 
the lady moved slowly from place to plaee. This derived still 
greater increment of stateliuess from a stomacher and huge far- 
thingale, or hoop, made after a fashion which the queen of Charles 
the Second, nearly twenty years before, had brought from Portu- 
gal and introduced to the wondering eyes of the merry court 
dames of England. The glory of this array gave a world of con- 
descension to the deep and awfully formal courtesy with which tho 
benevolent spinster made her salutations to tho arriving troops ; 
who, in their turn, did full homage to the claims of the lady as the 
presiding genius of the ball. 

Blanche Warden, with a playfulness that vibrated between 
the woman and the girl, abandoned the reception of the guests to 
the elders of the family, and gave herself up to the guidunce of 
her prevailing humor, as she appeared, at one moment, in the hall 
smiling amidst the congratulations of friends, and at another, 
skimming across the lawn with a dozen of her school-mates in tho 
random flight of their wild fancies. Her dress was characterized 
by the simplicity of a maiden as yet unambitious to assume the 
privileges of womanhood. It consisted of a bodice of scarlet 
velvet accurately fitted to her shape, and laeed across the bosom 
with silken cords, the tasseled extremities of which depended 
almost to the ground ; short white sleeves looped to the shoulder 
by bands of the color of the boddice ; a skirt of white lawn, and 
a white slipper disclosing a foot and ankle of faultless proportions. 
20 
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Hei neck and shoaldtrs of matchless beauty weie given uucot 
ered t) the evening brteze and hor glossy hair (.onsttained 
above her brow by a fillet ot rbbon fell m ricli volune down 
her back ^o lewel or jam contiibuted its lustre to grace her 
person but a biqaet of choice floncrs planted on the ufper 
verge of the boddite and a white rose nestling amongst tho 
braided tresses on her forehead better than carcanet or cliam of 
gcll diamoiid clasp or eii iin^ consorted with the virgin purity 
and aitless (haractHr of the weaier 

For a time until the thickening' shades of twil^ht and the 
keenness of the evening air beg-in to admonish them of the com 
fort of the hou e mmy of the £,uesti attracted by the nnuinal 
mildness of the season loitered ihout the doir or stioUfd across 
the grounds hear the brink uf the cliff which overlooked the 
river might have been seen Captain Dauntiees amusing a group 
of idle comrades. Here and there a priest from the Jeb ut Houae 
of St. Inigoe's, in his long cassock diversified the geneial aspect 
of gay costumes, with a contrast grateful to the eje The Pru- 
prietary, with the buxom old host Mi VTirden and the aged 
Chancellor, essayed to make merry with some venerable matrons, 
who, with a sagacious presentiment of rheumatic visitatiuns, were 
effecting a retreat towards the chimney-corner of the parlor. 
Talbot played the gallant amongst a half-score maidens, who 
flitted along the margin of the cliff with a clamor that almost 
amounted to riot, whilst in his wake, Master Benedict Leonard, 
as gaudy as a jay, strutted swag^eringly along, apparently but to 
indulge his admiration of his kinsman or to discharge some shot 
of saucy freedom amongst the maidens. 

With the lighting of candles the first notes of Willy's fiddle 
were heard in a bravura flourish summoning the dancers to the 
hall ; and here the ball was opened, according to prescriptive 
custom, with the country-dance, which was led off by no less a per- 
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BODage than the Lady Maria, attended by tlie worsliipful CoUeetoi 
himself as bcr partner, the couple affording, both in costume and 
moYcment, the richest imaginable portraiture of that " ancientry 
and state" which so pleased the fancy of our progenitors. Other 
diitices of the same character, mingled with jigs and reels, suc- 
ceeded, and the company soon rose into that tone of enjoyment 
which the contagious merriment of the dance diffuses OFer all such 
assemblies. Cards, at that day, even more than at present, con- 
stituted the sober resource of the elder and graver portions of 
society of both sexes ; and accordingly, by degrees, the Collector 
had drawn off to the parlor a respectable corps of yeterans, who, 
grouped around the small tables, pursued this ancient pastime with 
that e^erness which it has always inspired among its Totaries, 
leaving the hall to the unchecked mirth of the dancers. 

" We Iieard it said that Master Cocklescraft, of the Olive 
Branch, was to be here to-night," said Grace BIa<:kistoii, as she 
encountered Blanche in the dance. " He told Father Pierre that 
he was coming : and I have heard it whispered too, that he has 
brought some pretty presents with him from abroad. I do not 
behold him jet, and here is the evening half gone. Oh, I do 
long to see him, for they say he dances so well. Is he not 
coining ?" 

" He has been bidden," replied Blanche, " though not much 
with my will ; I care not whether he comes or stays away." 

" Ha, Blanche has no eye but for Master Albert," said the 
merry maiden, as she turned off and addressed herself to a school- 
mate who stood near ; " yet a good dancer is not to be scorned 
now-a^days, even if the Secretary were a better. And if he were 
a better, he doesn't dance so much that we should content our- 
selves with him. The Secretary has not been on the floor to- 
night, but must be tracking and trailing Father Pierre about the 
room. I do believe he does so for no purpose but to get sights 
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of BlaDclie Warden. I wonder if tlie dullard can be in love ? 
It looks hugely like it." 

The Secretary had, in trath, not yet mingled iu the dance, but 
from the beginoing of the eyening had loitered in the hall, ap- 
parently watching the sports, and, now and then, communing with 
Father Pierre, who, though a priestly, was far from being a silent 
or grave looker-on. The benevolent churchman enjoyed a com- 
manding popularity with the younger portions of, the society of 
tlie proTince, and took so much pleasure in the manifestation of 
it, that he was seldom absent from such of their gatherings as the 
course of his duty would allow him to attend. For the same 
reason he was generally to be found amongst the assemblages of 
his children, as he called them, rather than mingling in the graver 
coteries of those of his own period of life. On the present occa- 
sion he had scarcely quitted the dancing apartment during the 
evening, but stood by, a delighted spectator of the mirth that spark- 
led in the faces of the happy groups, and heard with glee, almost 
equal to their own, the wild laughter that echoed through the hall. 

" They will presently begin to think Master Albert Terheyden 
intends to set himself up for a philosopher," he said, as the Secre- 
tary encountered him on the skirts of the dancers, the eye of the 
priest beaming with a good-natured playfulness, " It is not usual 
for a squire of dames to bo so contemplative. My son, have you 
given over the company of damsels to consort with an old priest 
in so gay a scene as this ?" 

" Father, I would dance if there were need ; but there is not 
often an empty space upon the floor, nor want of those who seek 
to fill it. It pleases me as well to discourse with you." 

" Ah, benedictus ! my son, it is not at your time of life that 
you may be believed for sucli self-denial. More than one of the 
maidens has put the question to me to-night, how this should come 
to pass." 
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"Reverend father, though I will not deny I love tlic dance, 
yet my nurture long made me a stranger to it ; and now, since 
my foi'tane has brought me into the world, I can scarcely conquer 
the diffidence I feel to exhibit myself in such exereise." 

" It is an innocent pleasure, son Albert, and a graceful. 
There is healthful virtue in these laughing faces and active limbs. 
St. Ignatius forbid that I should commend an unseemly sjjort 1 
but it has ever been my belief that the young men can find no 
better instructors in the gentle perfections of charity and good 
will than in their sport-mates amongst the msudens, — and so I 
preach in my ofEce : nor truly, may the maidens better learn how 
to temper their behavior with the grace of pleasing — which has 
in it a summary of many escellences, Master Albert — than in the 
fellowship of our sons. Now, away with you ! Tliere is Blanche 
Warden, who has sent her eye hither a dozen timns, since we 
have been speaking, to ask the question why I detain 3 on from 
jour duty. Ah, blessed Thercse I daughtei Blanche does not 
suspect I am chiding you for that very fault. Go, my son ; it is 
a shame to see you so little dainty in your company as to prefer 
tlie cassock to the petticoat. Go, go !" 

The lively gesture of the priest and his laughing face, as he 
dnmiised the Secretary from his side, attracted the notice of 
Blanche, who, as Albert Terheyden approached her, saluted him 

' I am glad, Mister Albert, that Father Pierre has seen fit to 
bestow upon you such chiding as I would have given you myself. 
I looked to you to help me through my ball to-night, and made 
sure of it that you would lead out some of the maidens to dance ; 
for there are many here that have not yet had their turn : — there's 
Mistress Hay, the viewer's sister,— she has sat there all night, 
unregarded by mortal man. Ah, you are no true friend to desert 
me in my need." 
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"Fair Mistress Blanche," replied the Secretary witli a dbwft 
cast look, "I stand under your displeasure, and acknowledge mj 
fault. Indeed, ray dull brain did not perceiye your straits. I 
waited for your bidding. You will pardon me that, waiting foi 
your command, I did not now presume to move without it. I will 
go and lead forth the viewer's sister on the instant." 

" Nay, stay now : I have saved you that errand. Captain 
Dauntrees, upon my request, has proffered his hand, and, you may 
see, they are now standing on the floor ready to begin. Ton 
shall find other dnty." 

" To dance with you, gentle mistress, if it like you." 

" How can it but like me. Master Albert ? Oh, but I love 
this dancing ! And yet I much better like it as we have danced 
many a time at the Hose Croft, on a winter's night, with our 
household friends, and sister Alice to tonch the spinnet to a gay 
tune, and you to teach us these new over-sea dances. These 
were pleasant hours, and worth a world of these birtli-day junk- 
etings. Was it not so ?" 

"I love not the crowd," returned the Secretary with a lively 
emotion. " But these fireside pastimes 1 you may praise them 
with your most prodigal speech, and still fall short. We had no 
holiday finery there to make proud the eye, nor globing speech 
to set up perfections which we did not own, nor studied behavior 
to win opinion by ; but what we were we seemed, and what we 
felt we said. There is more virtue in these hearthside commun- 
ings than you may find in a hemisphere of sbowi " 

"Ah, Master Albert, you have seen the gaudv world on tlie 
other side of the sea, and can speak of it nith assurance. Our 
little, unfurnished provinoe has but small pleasures for j on : Lt is 
a make-believe to praise oar homely hearths " 

" I speak, Mistress Blanche, the very breathings of my secret 
heart, and tell you, though little I can boast of acquaintance with 
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that gaudy noild nothm„ ha\e I ^ccq, dreamed or ta'^ttd ot 
woildly pleasure, nor ever fancied ot hnmaii happioess that 
miglif exceed the nch delight of those household w-cnes you 
^pe^k of ' 

' Weie they not happy?" ex Uimel Blau he k 11 n^, ntc 
a laptuie excited by the fervor of tie Secret.rys earnest avA 
ekquent manner We owe so mu h of t to y Muter 
Albert. Until you came into the j ov nee we omet mes had a 
weary hour at the Hoso Croft : n w my fati er fi d t vea y 
when you are away, I do not, — he a se I mav su ely count 
that it shall never be long uutil you are he e ag Mercy I 

did we not stand here to dance ? an I iee ou turn has pa t all 
unheeded. We will to the foot ag'* n and take a other t 

It was as the maiden had said. In tl e e grossment of tl e 
conversation they had been passed by the count T-d ce As 
they now went to the foot to br ti" tl em elve nto plwe 
Blanche whispered, "Irejoicc theskppe s not cone t>n ght 
his shrewdness has taught him, nctw tl tanl ng my fathe s j;,ool 
will, that there Is but little relish fo h s co ci a j it the Ro e 
Croft." 

" You reckon without your h t M st e s Bla he rei 1 ed 
the Secretary. " There is the sk j j er o ts de of the v ndow 
and not well pleased with his own rum nat ons f I miyjn^^e 1 y 
his folded arms and earnest eye." 

Cockleseraft had been in the porch look ng n upon the scene 
some moments before he was observed a crowd of domest c 
having so pre-oceupied the same station as almost to shield him 
from the notice of those within. Whilst Blanche and Albert 
now danced, he had planted himself in the door. His counte- 
nance was grave, his attitude statue-like, and his eye sharply 
followed the motions of the m^den. His dress, somewhat out- 
landish, but still within the license of that period, was of a 
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Spanish fashion, profusely decorated with embroidery and sel 
off by jewels of exceeding richness. It was too ambilions of 
ornament to be compatible with good taste, and manifested that 
love of finery which is the infallible index of a tawdry and sensual 
nature. The thbughtfuluess of his countenance denoted an ab- 
straction, of which he was obviously not conscious at the moment, 
for he no sooner canght the glance of Blanche than his whole 
bearing underwent a sudden change ; his eye sparkled, his lip 
assumed a smile, and he became at once, in appearance, the gay 
and careless reveller. 

" God save the Hose of St, Mary's, the beautiful flower of 
our New World I" he said, as he approached the maiden with 
what she could not fail to note as an over-acted effort to assume 
the cavalier. " Yiva la Padrona I The damsels of Portugal will 
teach you the meaning of that speech, pretty mistress. You have 
a gallant company to-night," he added, as he cast bis eyes around ; 
in doing which he recognized Albert Verheyden with a scarcely 
perceptible nod of the head, and then turned his back upon him. 
"By your leave. Mistress Blanche, I would dance with you at 
yoar first leisure : the next dance, or the nest, — I am your hum- 
ble servant for as long as you will. Shall it not be the next 
dance t" 

"I will tell you presently: I know not whether I may 
dance again to-night, Master Coeklescraft," replied the maiden 
coldly. 

"There spoke the same tongne that refused my mantlet 
Your cruelty, mistress, exceeds that beauty which all men so 
boast of in this province, I wish I could bring you to look upon 
me with compassion. Not even a dance with the queen of our 
feast ! A poor, rough-spoken sailor meets but little grace in a 
lady's favor, when white-handed lute-players and ballad-singing 
pages stand ready at her call. It is even as you will 1 damsels 
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have the privilege of denial all tlie world over, and I am too 
much of a gallant to trouble you mth an un relconie s t-— 

" I will dance with you, Master Cocklescraft sa 1 Blan he 
anxiously as ehe saw the chafed sp r t of the bk p[ er vo k ng in 
h face notwith tand ng his effort to d u se it whilst at tho 
same t me he f a e 1 that his j ee sh lln o to tl Secret ry 

ht 1 avf been overheard : " call on oe for tl e t & t an 1 I 
w 11 la ce w tl yo 

I tlouglt jou goodness woull ele 1 1 Ts nnt n jo r 
nat re t be u km I Grac a ! I am at your feet Senora — I 
1 all be on the is atch beotch j g reel o count y dan e they 
all eon e pat to me I ca i da ce the 1 ansle c qne[ ace or 
nnuet — the corant fandan^-o o ^ailarl \o si 11 find me 
at home mist e^ n e eiy clime Mean h le I 11 s ek our 
host, tlie worshipful Collector : I have not seen 1 m jet 

This familiarity in the address of tl e &k pper an] tl e mpor 
tuue and even offensive freedom of 1 s manner ere the res It f 
an endeavor to conceal a diaconte ted teuper under tie maali. 
of gaiety. He had brooded over the ne dent onne telwtl 1 s 
late visit to tlie Rose Croft, unt 1 he 1 ad vroUoht h ms If nto a 
tone of feeling that might engender inj citravaganc of 1 1 av o 
The coldness of the maiden, we have seen 1 e pnted t cans a 
altogether independent of her goo.l will or aversion , and he waa, 
therefore, determined to persevere in his aim to win her favor — 
an enterprise which, in his harsh and rude estimate of the propri- 
eties of conduct, he did not deem in any respect hopeless. He 
made sure, iu his reckoning, of the friendship of the Collector, 
from whom he had experienced those manifestations of good-feel- 
ing which a hospitable and kind-hearted man flings around him 
almost at random, but which Cocklescraft's self-flattering temper 
magnified into indications of special regard. 

The agitation of these topics hnd thrown him into a [lerplexcd 
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s which alone was the cause of his tardy appearanca 
at the ball ; and now that he had arrived, the same rnmination 
kept him vibrating, in a moody abstraction, between total silence 
at one period, and an unnatural exhibition of mirth at the next, 
giving to the latter that gairish flippancy of manner \Yhich was 
so annoying to the maiden. 

The cordial and frauk civility with which the Collector recog- 
nized tlie skipper amongst the guests, nnfortunately contributed 
to confirm him in the opinioa of Master Warden's favor. 

" Why, Richard Cocklescraft," said the host, upon looking up 
from the cards which had been absorbing his attention, aud dis- 
covering the skipper, " are you hero among the gray-beards ? 
Why should you flock to the old fowl when the yonng are 
gathered in the hall ? There is no gout in your toe. Get thee 
back, man^we will have no deserters here 1 You promised to 
brinjj a blithe foot for a jig, Itfaster Cocklescraft ; are yon tired 
of the sport already ?" 

" In truth, worshipful Master Warden," replied the skipper, 
" I have, bat within this half hour, arrived at the honae ; 'tis not 
long since I left my brigantine, where matters on board detained 

" Ha, and you have not danced to-night. Then yon owe 
Blanche a turn of duty. Go quickly back, Richard, and foot it 
with my girl. I have praised your leg, man, and said enough to 
put you on your mettle. Back to the hall. Master Cocklescraft, 
and say to Blanche I sent you for a straight-backed comrade to 
hold her to the pledge of a reel." 

" I am already bound to that pledge, and the time is at hand 
to make it good. I but stole away for an instant to pay my duty 
here," replied the skipper ; and taking heart from the familiar 
greeting of his host, returned to the dancing apartment with 
lighter step and more cheerful face 
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Blanche took the earliest moment to perform her engagement, 
hoping by tliis alaerity to acquit herself of her obligation in a 
manner Jeast calculated to occasion remark, and soonest to dis- 
embarrass herself of her partner's importunity. The dance, on 
her part, was a reluctant courtesy, and was accordingly so mani- 
fested in her demeanor, in spite of her resolution to the contrary. 
Cocklescraft, however, was too much elated to perceive how ill 
he stood in the maiden's grace. Scant encouragement will suffice 
to feed the hopes of a lover ; still move scant in a lover of such a 
temperament as that of the heady seaman. His vanity was quick 
to interpret favorably every word of civility that fell from Blanche's 
lips ; and the little that escaped her during the dance seemed 
anew to lirighten his hopes and inspire the zeal of his pursuit. 

When the eng^;eraent was accomplished the maiden quickly 
escaped from her distastefnl suitor, by retiring from the hall and 
mingling with other companions. 

The guests were now summoned to supper. In a wing of the 
dweUicg-house the tables ^ere loaded with dainty cheer, more to 
be remarked for its capacity to please the palate, than for the 
enticements which modern epicurism has invented to gratify the 
eye. An orderly division of matrons, escorted by the Collector 
and the elders of the provmce, moved forward at a measured 
pace to make the first onslaught. These were followed, after an 
interval, by active bevies of youthful revellers who thronged ia 
noisier array to the scene of assault. 

In the housekeeper's apartment which looked into the supper- 
room, snndry women mtent upon snppljing the tables were seen 
ministering their office with scaicely less climoi thtn that nhich 
echoed from the consumers of the feast Here m a post of 
usurped control over the domestics busy m rmimg glasses 
cleansing platter adjostmg pasties and despatching comfita 
was the roerry landlady of thi. Crow and Aicher whose saucy 
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laughing, and not unhandsoine faco, gi'ew Instrous w\tli th* 
delight affordt-d by her occupation. Fnll as she was of the 
appropriate bnainesa of her station, she still had time to watcli 
the banquet and make her comments u]ion tlie incidents ^^hich 
transpired there. 

" Ho, Bridget Coldcale I Bridget, this way look you !" she 
exclaimed, as, with napkin in iiand, ami eye glistening with 
delight, sbe beckoned to the thin and busy housekeeper. "If 
yon would live and laugh, pray come this way and take a peep 
at the table. "Who slioald we have here, as pert and proud as 
if she was the lady of my Lord, hut our gossip, Dolly Cadger ? 
Think of it, — the dame herself, in her own true flesh and blood, 
amongst all these gentlefolk. Jlarry 1 Master Anthony Warden 
was in straits to choose comers when be went to the mercer's 
shop to find them What a precious figure the sea-tortoise 
makes with her yellow camblet, blue sarsnet, and green satin 1 
And that lace pinner stuck upon her Iiead, with great lappets 
flaunting down like hnund's ears 1 I cannot bat laugh my sides 
into a stitch — it is such a dainty tire for a mercer's wife. It all 
comes, yon may swear, bran new out of the mercer's pack — for 
the poor man had never the soul to deny her ; there will bo a 
twel>remontb's bragging on the top of this. Good lack ! yonder 
is Dauntrees, like an humble bee, beside the viewer's sister 1 
The old pot-gazzler is never a man to flinch from his trencher. 
Master Ginger, I know the measure of your stomach of old 1 I 
have warmed your insides for you I" 

" For the blessing of charity and the love of good works. 
Dame Dorothy, some drink !" cried Willy, the fiddler, who had 
just stolen from his post and elbowed his way into the housekeep- 
er's room. " Some drink, beautiful mistress ; my throat is as dry 
as a midsummer chimney ; swallows are building nests in it : my 
lips are dusty from long drought, and my elbow is not Jil)le ta 
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wag for want of oil, Qnick, good dams, or I shall crisp ! Ha, 
that is smooth and to the purpose," he exclaimed, after tossing 
off a glass which the dame presented him. " Now, worthy hostess, 
a bone to gnaw, for I am fearfully empty and like to cave in 1 
speed, dame : tho dancers will be calling before I am filled," 

" So, — Willy, set you down and comfort your stomach at your 
leisure ; there will be no haste to leave the supper-table this half 
hour," replied the landlady, as she laid a plate before the fiddler, 
furnished with good store of pasty ; " take yonr time and make 
a belly full of it, child — you have earned your provender. I 
warrant, Willy, you never had a merrier paw of legs to ' Hunt the 
Squirrel,' than our old Captain gave you to-niglit." 

" Haw, haw !" shouted Willy ; " Captain Dauntrees is a king 
of Captains, dame. He has put a new spring in Master War- 
den's old floor. I would have given a piece of eight out of my 
own pocket. Mistress Dorothy — that is if I had so much— to have 
seen you on the plank to-night footing it to 'Hunt the Squirrel' 
with the Captain, or to ' Moll Pately,' or some such^ther merry 
frisk as I could have made for you : it would have been as good 
as a month's schooling to some of oar gentlefolks." 

" Me on the floor, indeed !" ejaculated the dame with an aifec- 
ted laugh. " Faith, I might be there as well as some that crow 
under a hood, and the ball suffer no shame neither. But Master 
Warden does not drop his favor so low as a vintner's wife ; he 
stops short with the mercer. Willy, did you think before, that 
the publican was of less worship than the peddler ? Has Dame 
Cadger better reason to hold up her head than Dame Weasel ? 
Speak the truth, man, honestly." 

" Master Perry Cadger has done with peddling more than a 
year past,'' replied Willy ; " ho is now a 'stablished mercer, with 
freehold in the town and trade in the common, And they do say. 
Mistress Dorothy, that he makes money over hand ; he will be 
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worshipful anon ; money makes worship, dame, all the world 

" Maybe it docs ; but I would like to know, has not Garret 
Weasel as goodly a freehold in the town, as old a trade in the 
common, and as full a pouch, as Perry Cadger ? better, older, and 
fuller, on my word I Now, whero is that same mortal, my hus- 
band ?" inquired the dame, looking around her ; " as I live, there 
he is at the cliimney-cheek, fast asleep in the midst of all this up- 
roar 1 The noddipeake \s of too dull a spirit for such a place as 
this. Wake him up, WiOy ! Garret, man !" she screaraed, in a 
tone which instantly brought him to his feet ; " if you are weary, 
put Bogle in the cart and get you home to bed : Matty will bring 
the cart back and wait for me." 

" I sleepy 1" returned the husband, in a husky voice, and with 
a bewildered drowsy eye which he endeavored to light up with a 
laugh ; " good woman, if you wait here until I grow sleeky, you 
will be a weary loiterer,— that's all I have to say. Sleepy, dame ! 
If a man but wink his eye in the light, you would swear to a snore. 
Adsheartlikena ! I have been in many a rouse, wife, as yon well 
know ; day-dawn is my twelve o'clock ; chanticleer has crowed 
himself hoarse many a time before he could get me to bed. I'll 
see you out." 

" Oh, chops, chops 1 here's an honest night's work for you !" 
drawled out Wise Watkin, who had, ever since dark, occupied a 
station at a window as a spectator of the dancing, and now had 
pryingly thrust his head into the housekeeper's apartment ; " here 
are eatables and drinkables, wet and dry, to set any stomach a 
laughing ! Why, how now, Willy 1" he ejaculated, with a chuckle, 
as he discovered the fiddler regaling himself in the room, and ad- 
vanced towards him with the skulking step of a dog that is doubt- 
ful of his reception ; " you know where the fat and the sweet are. 
Oh, Master Willy, you are a wise fiddler 1 their worships do well 
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to make much of you. Have yon never a crust for poor 
Watkin ?" 

" Out, you dottrel !" shouted Mistress Coldcalc, ia a key that 
thrilled through the frame of the simpleton, and turned him pre- 
cipitately towards the door. " Havn't we idlers enough in our 
way without you ? Here, take this and begone," she continued, 
as relenting she gave the witless intruder a p!ate of provisions. 
And as for you, Willy, the young folks are gathering again in the 
hall, there will be a message for you presently." 

" I stay for no message," replied the fiddler, aa he rose and 
shook the crumbs from hira, and, with jaws still occupied, with- 
drew from the apartment, followed by the admiring Watkin, 

Upon the lawn in front of the house, Albert Verheydeu had 
erected a bower, which sheltered a rustic altar dedicated to St. 
Therese, over which the name of Blanche had been wrought in 
large letters, formed by a number of suspended lamps, which threw 
a softened light for a considerable space around. Hither, after 
supper, Mr. Warden, with a small party of his guests, had strolled 
in the interval before the sports of the evening were resumed. 
Cocklescraft had watched the opportunity, and now, somewhat 
elated with wine as well as bnoyed up with hope, had tracked the 
Collector's footsteps until he found him separated some little space 
from his company. 

" Well met, Master Warden !" was the skipper's accost, so 
familiarly whispered in the ear of his host as to produce a slight 
movement of surprise. "Well met, Caballero ! I have a word for 
your private ear ; this way if you please. It is somewhat cool, so 
I will to my purpose roundly, in seaman's fashion." 

" Speak, but quickly. Master Cocklescraft, and in plain phra-se: 
I shall like it the better." 

" Master Warden, then, without mincing the matter, I would 
have your leave to woo our beautiful maiden your daughter." 
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" Who, — what, — how ?" interraptcd the Collector, in a Toic« 
that spoke his astonishment. 

"Your daughter, Mistress Blanehe : ay, and liave yonr good 
word to the suit ; I love her like a true son of the saa — heartily, 
and in that sort would woo her." 

" What is it you ask 1" again spoke tlie host with increased 
surjirise. 

" I have gear enough, Master Warden ; no man may tarn his 
heel on mo for lack of gold." 

" How now, sirrah !" inlerrupte 1 the Colle tor, as in this brief 
space the storm had gathered to th bu t ng po it : " Yon would 
woo my daughter ? — woo her ? — n y Elan 1 e ? Richard Coek- 
lescraft, have yott lost your wits — t ned fool Hot ; or is your 
brain fevered with drink f You make sn t to my daughter ! 
You win and wear a damsel of her nurture ! Hear rae. Your 
craft is a good craft — I do not deny it ; an honest calling, whea 
lawfully followed ! a brave calling ! but you sail on a false reckon- 
ing when you hope to find favor with my girl Blanche. Tour 
rough sea-jacket, and your sharking license on the salt sea, mates 
not with daughter of mine ; — the rose-leaf and the sea-nettle ! 
You venture too largely on your welcome, sirrah !" he said, as his 
anger began to show itself in his quickened speech, ahove his 
effort to restrain it. " Master Skipper, there is insolence in this. 
Hark you, sir I if you would not have me disown your acquaint- 
ance and forbid you my house, you wid never speak again of my 
daughter." 

With this brief rebuke of the skipper's aspirations the host 
retreated hastily, and mach out of humor, into the honse, leaving 
his guest in a state of bewilderment at the sudden and unexpected 
issue of the interview. For a moment the seaman stood fixed on 
the spot, his lips compressed, his hands clenched, and iiis eye 
directed to the retiring figure of the Collector : st length begin- 
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iiing to find breath and motion, lie muttered, " So it lias come to 
this ! he has been playing the hypocrite 1 It was but a holiday 
welcome, after all I I shall note it for future remembrance, A 
sea-nettlo I B7 Saint Anthony he shall find me one ! And that 
sharking licence he &poke of ; he shall taste its flavor. 'Ciiis girl 
has been framed la her dislikes. Oh, it is his sport to see nio 
foiled ! I am bionght here express to the ball by his persuasion, 
— nay, command , I am caressed with courtesies, and even chal- 
lenged to romp=! nith the maiden by his own lips. Who so free 
in his admission here ai I ? — Richard Cocklescraft, forsooth 1 One 
would have thought w e had been follow thieves in onr time ; there 
was such cionying in his phrase : and then at last, when frankly 
I tell him my purpose, I am to be huffed and hectored off the 
ground with bullying speeches 1 He must bonnco me as if I were 
a cowardly boy. Oh, wind and wave and broad-sea sky 1 it was 
not in yonr nursmg I icaracd the patience to bear this wrong. 
You are not too old yet, Anthony Warden, to be taught the hazard 
of rousing a Bloody Brother 1 And as for you, gay maiden, dream 
on of yonr bookish ballad-singer, Master Albert I I have a reck- 
oning to settle with him. It will be a dainty exploit to send 
him, feet foremost, into the Chapel for a blessing. Luckily, Sir 
Secretary, yon owe me the worth of an unsatisfied grudge ! Softly 
— Master Terheyden himself I we meet at a fortunate hour." 

The soliloquy of the skipper was interrupted by the approach 
of the Secretary, who entered alone into the bower and paused a 
moment before the little altar. A light tap on the shoulder made 
Albert aware of the presence of Cocklescraft, and turning round 
to confront the person who gave it, he was immediately greeted 
with the accost, " I have a word for your ear, sir ; — if you be a 
man you will follow me out of this broad light. What I have to 
say is better told where no one may observe us ; follow me, sir." 

"You are somewhat too peremptory," replied the Secretary, 
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as he stepped after the skipper toward tlie cliff : " I follow, 
though I think more courtesy would befit your station. I have 
once before marked and reproved your rudeness." 

" I have no courtesies to waste on you," said Cocklescraft, 
sharply ; " my business is witli your manhood. Ton have the 
maiden to thank that I did not bring yoii to instant account for 
tkat insolent reproof you speak of. I come to deal with you upon 
it now. Are you a man ? Dare you meet me to-morrow, at noon, 
at Cornwaleys's Cross V 

" I dare meet yoft and any or all who have right to claim it 
of me," replied Albert, promptly, " in the way of honorable quar- 
rel, if such be the meaning of your challenge. And although I 
am ignorant of your degree, and may question your right to defy 
me to equal contest, yet honored as you have been nnder this roof, 
I shall rest content with that as sufficient pledge of your claim to 
my attention. You shall find me, sir, punctual to your summons." 

" I scorn the shallow claim," returned the skipper, " to such 
honor as they who inhabit hero may confer. The master of the 
Olive Branch need not Tail his top to a clerkish spinner of sylla- 
bles, even though the minion's writing-stool be found in my Lord's 
own antechamber. I shall see you to-morrow at noon, at the 
Cross." 

" To-morrow at noon," replied the Secretary, " you shall not 
complain of my absence, sir," 

" It is well ! So, good night. Master Secretary I" rejoined the 
skipper, scornfully, as he bowed to his antagonist and set forth to 
seek his boat which lay in waiting beneath the bank. 

The Secretary turned towards the dwelling, somewhat dis- 
tnrbed by the novel situation into which he had been so unex- 
pectedly thrown, but resolved to conceal the disquiet of his mind 
and preserve the same outward composure which had marked his 
deportment during the previous portion of the evening. 
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"Who lurks there?" he domandctl iti a Rtera Toice, as he 
puree wed' the figure of a man stealing off from his path imme- 
diately in the vicinity of the spot where the interview with 
Coeklescraft had terminated. " Who. is it," he added, checking 
himself and speaking in a gentler tone, " that plays hide and seek 
here on the lawn ?" 

" Nobody," returned a voice from the shelter of the shrubbery, 
" nobody but me, honorable Master Verbeyden : me, Waikin," 
eoi^tinued the half-witted lad, as he eame visibly into the presence 
of the Secretary. "Haven't we had a famous junketing? Oh, 
what I have eaten and drnnk this blessed night ! and what 
flawing, Master Verheyden ! was there ever snch fiddling? 
Wdly is a treasure to the qnality, I warrant you. Where have 
you such another ?" 

"Ton should be looking on at the dancing," said Albert, 
anxious to ascertain from the lad if he had heard any thing of 
what had jnst passed between himself and CocUleseruft. " How 
conies it, Watkin, that you are away from your post ?" 

" Oh, bless you, Master Yerhcyden, I have more on my hands 
than yon would guess in a week's striving. Iv'"ow, what should 
Ml tiess Coldcale say to me when I had gobbled up my snpper, 
but Watkin take this trencher and this pot down to the bank 
sile and theie feed the seimen of Master Coekleseraft's boat, 
wl iLh you '.hall find at the Itudin.; below the garden. And so, 
truly there I found the humrry taipaulins: and they did eat, 
Miatei Albeit like flihei and di nk bke wolves. It is Mistress 
liUuche's birthday ba\s I so we ivili have no hungry bellies 
htit comrades And they Hu hed, and I came up the bank as 
I went running almost out of bieath to see fiddler Willy strike 
np a^im And that's the my I fell pop upon you, Master Sec- 
retary." 

" It was a lucky speed, Watkin ; now get y^u gone !" said 
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Albert, a& he slowly bent his steps towards the hall and mingled 
again in the bustle of the scene. 

As midnight drew near the elder gnests had all retired ; and 
at last even the most buoyant began to yield to that weariness 
of limb, by which Kature lias set her limit to the endurance of 
social pleasure, no less peremptorily to those in the prime of 
youth than to such as wane m their days of decline. 
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Eahlt in the morning after the ball, Willy of the Flats, who had 
spent the night amongst the servants at the Rose Croft, strayed 
forth from his truckle bed and betook himself to the margin of 
St. Inigoe's creek, where he sat down to look abroad over the 
waters at the rising sun, and to profit by the breeze as it cooled 
his brow, still aching with the effects of the late revel. He had 
not been long in this position before Wise Watkin, fresh from a 
truss of hay in the barn, espied him, and now hastened to take a 
seat at his side. 

" Well, lad of the clear head and mother wit, what has brought 
yoa to the water side so early ?" was Willy's qnestion, as the 
obsequious Watkin came into the presence of his patron 

" As I lay in the barn, Willy," replied Watkin, with a world 
of gravity in his looks, " I heard first a hem, and then a congh ; 
— and says I, that's Willy of the Plat', by the sound of his 
throat. And so, I gets up and looks out through the cranny, 
and, sure enough, there was yon walking, with your hands in 
your pockets and your hat set a one side like a gentleman : — and 
then, says I, if ^'lily's stirring now so early, honest folks ought 
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to be abroad too. And with that, out I walked, ho, he, he ! — 
and here I am sitting beside you, like another gentleman." 

" Then, Wise Watkin, since we are so sociable, tell me what 
you think of our ball last night ?" 

" Oh, grand 1 — grand, grand, Master Willy I Oh, yon have 
tickled Toby in the ribs, Master Willy ! — yoa have done it as it 
was never done before. People will talk of Willy of the Flats 
after this. Mistress Blanche wit! talk of you, — Master Albert 
will talk of yon. I shouldn't wo[ider if his Lordship should send 
yon a purse of gold. I'm sure it's no more than folks look to see 

" And Mistress Coldcale did not stint to ^ve jou plenty to 
stay your stomach, Watkin ?" 

" Plenty, troth, and to spare, Willy ! Mistress Coldcale is 
a mother of open hands. I coald live under Mistress Coldcale 
all my born days and never grudge what I did for her." 

" Mistress Bridget will give us our breakfasts this morumg," 
said the fiddler, patting the simpleton on the head ; " and then, 
Watkin, we must away. It will not be well taken if we tarry 
too long after the feast." 

" There is more sport on hand to-day, Willy. We must not 
go till that be over. There is to be a set-to at Cornwaleys's 
Cross to-day." 

" A set-to ?" 

" I know all about it. Master Willy. I heard them appoint it." 

" Heard who ? What do you mean. Wise Watkins F" 

"Listen, Willy ;— it was as I shall tell you. When I carried 
fodder to the boat last night, as Mistress Bridget ordered— I 
call a fnll trencher of meat fodder, Master Willy — I comes back 
by the way of the stile over the hedge, when what should I see 
but two gentlefolks in a discourse, and what should I hear but 
.'111 meet you, and you will meet me to-morrow morning at noon, 
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at CorDWalejs'!! Cro^.' Oh, it is a made-up business, Willy." 

" Who are you speaking of, you slipperj-witted fool ?" de- 
manded the fiddler, shaqjiy. 

"Kay, if yon tax me so keenly, Willy, — I will not answer. 
I could have told you what Master Albert said to mc afterwards, 
when Master Cocklescraft went over the bank and into his boat 
— but I will not, — for yonr sharpness." 

"Now, Watkia, wise lad, are yon not a fool to take in 
dudgeon the freedom of an old friend ? Come, there's a hand 
— and in token of good will yon will tell what aU this story 
comes to," 

" As true as I am an honest man, Willy, I heard it. Master 
Cocklesnraft comes first to the hedge and Master Yerheyden fol- 
lowing. Oh ho, says I, here's a state matter, and so 1 doused 
my head ander the hedge. Then Master Cocklescraft says to our 
honorable Secretary, Toa will meet me if you are a man. And 
the Secretary says, I am a man, and I will meet you at the Cross 
— Cornwaleys's Cross. — When ? says Cocklescraft. — At noon to- 
morrow morning, says the Secretary. I'll go and get ready, saya 
Cocklescraft ; — and with that off he marches. There will be a 
pretty wrestling match for you, Master Willy I And I shouldn't 
wonder if they should get to a pitch of the bar before they part : 
Master Cocklescraft has a great arm for heaving a bar. Yon 
and me, Willy, will be there to see it. Oh — I made ap my mind 
last night that the first thing I did this day was to tell you, that 
you might see it. I know you love a wrestle, Willy." 

" This is a matter to be looked to, Watkin,— I ivill cast it 
over in my mind and tell you whether we shall go to it or not.'' 

"Well," continued Watkin, "the Secretary turns himself 
about to go to the house, and suddenly, out of the back of his 
head, he spies me ; and so takes me to account to say what I 
lurked there for. — Oh, bless you, Willy, — I didn't tell him ! — I 
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am no fool ; — if I had let on abont the wrestling I should never 
have had the luck to get a^bt of it — these gentlefolks will not 
be a country gaae — I know them ; — the Secretary was not going 
to tickle Toby in my ribs. Al! he got out of mc was that I had 
borne a trencher of foflder to the boatmen— and so he went his 
way, and I went mine," 

" You are a wise boy, Watkin, and all that I would have you 
do now is to keep your counsel. Say not a word of this to living 
man. We wil! have it clean to ourselves." 

" My lips shall be as fast as a padlock, Master Willy. Mortal 
man shall not screw it out of me," 

The fiddler having extracted from Wise Watkin the particu- 
lars detailed in this dialogue, was shrewd enough to interpret 
them according to the real nature of the incident to which they 
referred. He knew that the lad was scrupulous in telling the 
truth, as well as he comprehended it, in all matters that came 
under his observation, and Willy therefore had no reserve in the 
assurance that there was on foot a quarrel between the Secretary 
and the skipper, which was to be adjusted at Comwaleys's Cross, 
on that day. The nature of the quarrel he could not conjecture, 
although he was not ignorant that the individuals concerned in 
it, both held a relation to the maiden of the Rose Croft which 
might very naturally breed ill will between them. It was indeed 
a part of Willy's vocation to note such matters in the range of 
his wanderings, — and he had not been so idle since the arrival of 
Coeklescraft in the port, and especially during the festival of the 
previous night, as to shut his eye or ear to the deportment of the 
two young men in the presence of the damsel. 

Upon revolving over the circumstances of Watkin's disclosure, 
a.i maturely perpending, after his own manner, the pressure of 
the case, he came to the wise conclusion that the best thing he 
could do would be to communicate the whole story to Blanche 
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and leave tbe mattfi in her hmJs Accordingly, as soon as the 
maiden liad taken hoi morning repi'^t, lie gained access to her in 
Uie little bower of St Therese, and there made her a confidential 
relation of the particuhrs, not only as he received them from 
Wise Watkin, but with such commentary as occurred to him to 
belong to the probable state of the facta Blanche receiTed the 
communication with the deepest emotion. Whilst the fiddler told 
his story, her cheek grew pale — tears started in her eyes, her lip 
ijuivered, her limbs, at last, became rigid, and she fainted a^ay. 
Before Willy, however, could quit her side to call in others to her 
relief, she revived, and with a tottering step made her way into 
the house. A brief pause enabled her to summon up her strength 
and more composedly to address herself to the emergency in her 
view. The thought that Albert Verheyden was placed in cir- 
cumstances of peril gave her as much alarm as if instant danger 
threatened herself ; and now, for the first time in her life, she 
became conscious, how deep was the stake she had in his welfare. 
Then, too, she felt no other conviction but that his jeopardy was 
the direct consequence of his zeal in her service ; — that the 
skipper had brought him into the quarrel on some ground having 
relation to her. Cocklescraft, besides, in her estimate of him, 
was a reckle^ and ruthless man, of fierce passions and violent 
hand, and she trembled to think that the gentle Master Albert 
should be confronted with such an adversary. " But Master 
Albert is brave," she said, " and will not brook that rough skip- 
per's rudeness ; he chides his course behavior,— as well such 
churl deserves to be chidden. Albert does not count tho hazard 
of his quarrel, but leaves that for timid maidens to do. Oh, 
blessed virgin Therese '." she excl^med as she cast her eye npon 
the picture of the saint which was suspended on the wall of her 
chamber; "take good Master Albert into thy care, and bear 
him harmless through this peril. His quarrel cannot but be 
11 
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just, and the sainta will guard him as they ever guard the right." 
Having come to this conclusion and taken heart at the 
thought, she straightwaj resolved, as every maiden in similar 
circumstances would resolve, notwithstanding the gnardianship 
of the saints which she had invoked, to fall upon some scheme, if 
possible, to prevent the duel. "With this view she called sister 
Alice into a conference, and their joint conclusion was to make 
known the matter to Mr. Warden. But the Collector had 
already gone abroad, and time pressed, leaving but a few hours 
for action. Their next resource was Father Pierre ; and instantly 
upon the thought of him, Alice sat down and wrote the reverend 
priest tt letter, narrating the brief story and imploring his instant 
intercession by such offices as lie might believe most effectual to 
frustrate the purpose of the belligerents. When the letter was 
ready, Willy of the Flats was summoned into the presence of the 
ladies, and was strictly charged to hie him with all haste to 
Father Pierre's dwelling, and to put the missive into his own 
hands, as a matter of the utmost importance requiring his imme- 
diate attention. To tias cljarge was added a dozen altcrnativeg 
adapteii to every contingency dependent upon Father Pierre's 
possible absence or inability to act. Thus commissioned, Willy, 
followed by his shadow, Wise Watkln, set forth for the town, 
at a rate which kept the good-natured attendant in a half trot. 
Whilst these things were going on at the Eose Croft, the 
Secretary was not idle in his preparation for the issnes of the 
day. Albert Terheyden was, as I have already hinted, of an 
ardent and impulsive temper, moved by a keen relish for enter- 
prise, and directed by a lofty tone of honor. His bookish and 
half-clerical character, the result of the discipline of his school 
and his early destination for the Church, gave him a gentle and 
ilmost diffident motion, which strangly contrasted with the 
warmth of his feelings, and the eagerness of his spirit. It was. 



i.y Google 



therefore, witb. a positive sewfv of pleaaurc, tliat he had seizi'd 
the opportunity to appeal as the champion of Blanche Warden 
m the first hoitile passage that took pkce betweeu the skipper 
and himself— a pleasure resulting not less from the ahrnty with 
whiLh he eyiT rendered service to the maiden, but also fiom tho 
mstmct of a romantic nature that dehghted in the thought of 
niitchin^ its minhood iMth a formid<ible adversary He had 
never, however, as jct contemplated the le'ihty of an appeal to 
iims , and althnugb in his course of accomplishment, as w^s the 
fashion of that day, after he had renounced his purpose of serv- 
ing tho Church, lie had practised the use of his weapon, and even 
attained to considerable skill in it, yet he had not brought himself 
to look upon it as other than a light exercise which, like dancing, 
was intended to fit him for the graceful service of the station he 
was to fill. His ecclesiastical training was not yet so forgotten 
as to leave him at perfect ease with himself in his present straits. 
It was not, therefore, with apprehension, so much as with difB- 
dence, that he found himself now engaged in the appointment of 
the duel. He awoke at the dawn of day, full of the" thoughts 
connected with the affair in hand ; and in easting about for a fit 
counsellor and friend in this emergoncy, he fixed his attention 
upon Captain Dauntrees, as a man who would not only do hira a 
friendly turn, but as one well qualified to advise him how to com- 
poit himself through the ordt.il of the mce ii g Ilavi g resolved 
II stantly to see the Captain he irose ind before the lomestiLS 
weie stiiTing about the Prc[retary mansion threw his cloik 
over his ^1 ouldei coiceahng under its foils his lapier and 
betook himself to the Fort Bein^ idmitted I y the sentry he 
hastened to the little parlor f f the Captain quirters where he 
arr ed whd t that worthy wa^ still snoiing ii hs be] The 
master of the garr on however was sooi awakened from his 
slnmher, by a servant with the announcement of his visitor, and 
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immediately afterwards threw open liia chamber door, which 
communicated with the parlor, and disolosed to the Secretary 
his burlj flgnre half attired, whilst he was jet busy in throwing 
ott his garments. 

" Good morrow, Master Terhejden 1" he said with a yawn, 
Bcarcely half awake ; " I take shame -to myself for a laggard 
to have so honorable a guest my teacher of good habits in early 
rising. Bat the Collector's wine was dragged last night, and had 
a yirtue of sleepiness in it which hath touched me ia the brain 
pan. It is not more than once in a man's lifetime, Master Secre- 
tary, that so choice a maiden as our Mistress Blanche comes to 
so rich an age as eighteen. Yon may search the two hemispheres 
for another like her, and still make a bootless errand of it. It 
was an occasion for a cup, and a most reasonable excuse for a 
late nap in the moraing." 

" Tlie sun is just peering above the water, Captain," replied the 
Secretary ; " and he who sleeps no later than snnrise, even with- 
out the excuse of a night revel, may scarcely be chid for laaness, 
I have broken in thus early upon you, that I might speak with 
you on a matter of moment to myself. I want yonr counsel and 
friendship in an affair touching mine honor, Captain Dauntrees." 
" Ah, ia it there the wind sits ? Tarry, Master Verheyden, 
but a moment, whilst I get my serving man to truss my points, I 
shall be with you anon. An affair of the sword, truly I It is 
well to be early in the consideration of such matters. Matchcote, 
hark je I come hither, — quickly," he shouted from his door to his 
valet ; " come, gather these points and set me abroad. There, 
there, — now leave ns, and busy thyself about breakfast, Match- 
cote,— we shall have a rehsh for the best in the larder. Away, 
good fellow I" As soon as the servant, in obedience to this order, 
had left the apartment, the Captain inquired — -"Who have we 
opposed to us, Master Verheyden ? Do we take hirn with long 
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eword, tnck, or rapiev ? Where do we meet ? But first begin 
the story at the beginning." 

" That I propose to do, Captain," said tiie Secretary, smiling 
" This Oocliiescraft, the master of the Olive Branch, has chosen 
to conceive himself offended by a rebuke I found it necessary to 
give him for some unseasonable importunity of our maidea of the 
Rose Croft. It is almost a se'nnight past, and he must needs tax 
me with it, last night, and challenge me to a trial of manhood. 
His challenge grows out of some sudden moodiness engcBdered by 
somewhat that vexed him at the dance. Now, though I hold the 
skipper as scarce privileged to exact of me the redress of his 
weapon, being of a base condition so far as he is known in the 
proTincc — yet, Captain, I did not choose to be defied by him, and, 
therefore, without paj'lcy or asking time for deliberation, accepted 
his challenge, wherein it waa appointed to hold the meeting this 
day at Eoon at Comwaleys's Cross. I would entreat yourfriend- 
ship to stand by me in this appointment ; and, as I am unversed 
in the usage of the duel, your better experience may Instruct me." 

"It was well done on yonr part, Master Albert, — exceeding 
well done," replied the Captain. " I applaud you for a gentle- 
man of prompt spirit, and careful consyieration of his honor. This 
same Master Cocklescraft needs such discipline as you may teach 
liim. He tosses the feather of his bonnet somewhat more jaunts 
ily over his shoulder than lie has warrant to do ; and he has a trick 
of turning the buckle of his belt behind more frequently than 
]ieaceablo, well-disposed persons may clioose to bear. I have 
noted him with greater strictness than others in the port, and 
have, from the first, written him down a dog of rough breed, 
notwithstanding his velvet jerkin and golden tassels. I have seen 
too many whelps of that litter. Master Verheyden, not to know 
them when I meet them. You did well to receive his challenge, 
—although one would liardiy have tiiought you had learned as 
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much in the seminary at Antwerp. At noon is it ? We have 
Bome hours before us, Master Secretary, and may employ the time 
in practice for the encounter. I will give yon some cautions that 
sliall stand you in stead to-day." 
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WaiLST the Secretary was uadergqing the Captain's preparatory 
training in the Fort, the skipper was no less busy in making pro- 
Tision for the meeting. Having secured the services of a second, 
he hetook himself on board of his vessel, which he caused to be 
loosed from her mooring and then dropped down the river oppo- 
site the creek of St, luigoe's, where he anchored— his purpose 
being to take a position convenient to the spot chosen for the 
encounter, and to which he might proceed without suspicion from 
the townspeople. 

Cornwaleys's Cross was situated near the most inland extrem- 
ity of a deep and narrow inlet, known by the name of St. Luke's 
creek — a branch of St. Inigoe's— on a piece of meadow, sur- 
rounded by woods, immediately at the foot of a range of hills, not 
more than four miles, by land, from the port of St. Mary's, and 
about half that distance by water from the anchorage of the Olive 
Branch. This spot was traditionally notorious to the inhabitants 
of the town, as the scene of a melancholy event that had hayy- 
pened nearly fifty years anterior to the date of this story, in whicit 
a gentleman of repute in the early history of the province. Captain. 
Cornwaleys, had the misfortune, on a hunting excursion, accident- 
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the Captama man, — all i ou ted, — as they descended the hill in 
the rear of St Luke's, by a wmdi'j^ c,ra7elly road partially 
oveigiowa with baj tiee aldei", and laurel The murmnr of 
cheeitul conversation, and now and then in outQisli of audible 
mirth in the voice of the Captain, foi some moments befoie they 
ariivt,d af their haltm^ point would have puz/led a {asual hearer 
to guess the nature of their errand : and when they reached the 
level ground and finally reined up their horses, hard by the old 
wind-shaken cross, Dauntrees was stil! engaged in narrating to the 
Secretary some story of pleasant interest, wJuch had evidently. 
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for tlie time, drawn off at least tha narrator's tliouglits fi-om tlio 
main purpose of the day. 

" By our patron I Master Verheyden," said the commandoL' 
of tlie fort, as lie carefully clambered down from his saddle and 
drew fortii his wateli, " we liare here reached our ground before 
T was aware of it : a clieerfol companion has a marvelloas faculty 
ill abridging a long road. — The aUventares of this Claude do la 
Chastrc would wear out a winter night in the telling, and never 
a drowsy ear in the company. I purpose, on a fit occasion, 
Master Albert, to rehearse to you more of that worthy soldier's 
exploits. He served under sis kings, and fought fifteen duels, — 
the last at three score and ten. I have seen his chapel and 
tomb with my own eyes at Eourges and his true effigies cut in 
stone." 

" I have been but a listener, Captain," said the Secretary with 
a smile, " and would willingly hear more of that valiant gentleman, 
when we have brought our own adventures to an end. Me- 
thinks now, we m'n find ither occupation in the matter we have 

" Why as to tiiat Mastei Yerheyden," replied the Captain, 
" as we have very d 1 gei tly peipcnded all matters relating to this 
meeting, before we qiitted the fort, and have now nothing left 
to do but to wait for the awolade, the less thought we give it the 
better. We should go to this pinking and scratching as a mum- 
bling old priest goes to mass, — even as a thing of castom, wherein 
there is but little premeditation : — and yet, by my gossip, not ex- 
actly as a priest goes to mass, for he goes hungry and dry ; I 
would by no means have it so. Here, Matchcote, that flask from 
thy wallet ! I have ever found that when an affair of business 
or sport be on hand, it is good grace to begin it, first by devoutly 
drawing your sleeves, like a Dutch toper, across your mouth, and 
then to tiike such reasonable and opportune refreshment as shall 
11* 
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giTO a fillip to the spirit without clouding the bfain. And so, hy 
way of example, as your seuior, Master Verheyden," he added, 
taking the bottle from the servant's hand and applying it to his 
month, "here I drink— Good fortune to our venture 1 



as tlie rhyme has It. You will drink, master ?" 

" I pray you, excuse me. Captain," replied Albert ; " my head 
will not stand so early a freedom, and, to say the truth, I hare no 
relish for food or drink until this affair be done. I scarce ate 
this morning." 

" Over-anxiousness, Master Secretary ! too eager for your 
first entry upon the field of Mars 1 — Iia, Im ! — the token of a 
green soldier, a callow martiallst ; hut it is natural, and will wear 
off when you have fought half-a-dozen of these bouts. I went 
through it all myself. In my 'prenticcship I could neither sleep 
nor eat — faitli I I will not say drink^at the contemplation of a 
pitched field, but was ever taken up with the thought of making 
ready. Thero was always some tag in my bandalier to be looked 
to — some strap awry^some furbishing of musketoon, pike or 
sword to be cared for ;~works of supererogation I as the Church 
has it. But it is pleasant to behold how use in the wars corrects 
a qual n sh ai pet te an 1 ont nts one w t! 1 ic o nn dat o 
t teaches the tomi h the cu tom of m tant se v oe '^o keep 
yo rsclf cool Master "S erl ey len — t i ca 1 al j o nt of 
dscreton i 1 lie ech yo I e not fa c ful jour en et 
of sk II w th your iseip f r though you play well you have 
a s J n a to 1 il v th I ha e seen so ne wl psters wl o 
\ e e or r fantast c and da nty n the love of tl e quarrel and 
it IS as much as the t tors could do to br g them to tl at 
n ode'ity of op on wh h should j ut th n o tl e ece y 
c t n f fen e '^a 1 1 11 s get tl p r 1 son ^oo 1 
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tiniG ; this world lias store of rubbers for a vaulting temper, I 
pray, you, therefore, Master Secretary, beao- yourself liumbly, as 
it were. Remember, this is yonr first quarrel." 

" Tou shall find me tractable in all things, worthy Captain, 
to your better experience," 

"I have seen," continued Dauntrees, "almost as many of 
tliese dudgeon-prickings as tlie renowned Claude de la Chastre 
himself ; and have found, in nine chances out of ten, yonr cool 
and cheery gentleman to get the odds of your choleric hot-blood. 
I had a comrade in Flanders who was a master in this sort — and, 
by the hell and candle 1 a priest. A most comical churchman, 
trnly 1 His name was Roger O'Brien, an Irish Jesuit, and most 
notable for many perfections both of the book and the sword., 
From a Uking to his old trade — for he served with Prince Rupert 
before he took up the cassock — -he must needs, for a fancy, put 
on the red coat again, and buckle his cheese -toaster to his thigh, 
and, in this disguise, throw himself abroad amongst the lacs- 
kennets and swash-huclclers of Flanders. There I met him, and 
we journeyed together to Paris. Ha, ha, ha 1 I saw him foil 
tile whole Sorhonne on a great prize question ! There was 
a thesis debated— a quodlibet wrangle concerning some knot in 
the cobweb of theology— where the whole world was challenged 
to the dispnte. Thereupon, my Irish friend and myself— both in 
our livery — went swaggering in to see and hear how these 
Frenchmen chopped their logic. The thesis was debated in 
Latin ; when presently, to the amazement of all — my&elf no less 
than others — up rises my priest to say somewhat to the point. 
Well, a Spanish cavalier there present, thinking my comrade 
could be no other than a man of the wars in his cups, rudely 
pulls him by the skirt to take his seat ; but he nowise heeding 
this interruption, pressed on in his discourse, and poured out such 
a flood of choice Latin, most select in phrase and apt in argument, 



i.y Google 



tint tlie lunzGiieiit of the comjiaii) «is ^leatly iiicicabed and 
our prtstly martiali t won the nhole gloiy of the &iy The 
Surbonne «aa mute and the a=semblj' m an ei,<!tasT of winder 
Whereupon departu g Father Brien touches the "Spanish 
CJ,vi,lier upon the shonlder and wh spers in his ear a challenge 
to meet h m at sunset m tie churchyard of St Genevieve, 
whi h the tpmnid conld not choose avjid I went with my 
fi end to ti e reuclezru is ai d on tl e wjiy amongst other d t, 
course teaching tlie arrangement of the duel I shill not forget 
his commendition of this virtue of coolness by which I haie 
Eicre than once proQted foi he na Master Veiheydcn a mo t 
expert swordsman anil sjigularly versed m the piactique of 
these single combats 'uid showed it too on that day , for oai 
testy fepau ard a fellow of pepper and ginger wis whipt through 
the lunga whilst he was flourishing at a stoecado. Said Father 
O'Brien to me,-^a man who plays at this craft of phlebotomy, 
should carry a light heart and a merry eye before his adversary, 
and, like a rake-holly royster who makes free of the commodity 
of a tavern, should give no thought to the reckoning. It was 
excellent advice, Master Yerheyden, and I commend it to your 
notice now." 

"I shall do my best," replied the Secretary; "and if I 
should chance, Master Daantrees, to fail in some necessary punc- 
tilio, you will pardon it, for ray unskilfulness. An acolyte of the 
Seminary of Antwerp lias but scant opportunity to make him- 
self master of the observances of the duello." 

" By my honor as a man, Master Secretary, I have not seen 
amongst the most practised cavaliers, a gentleman who comes to 
his appointment with better grace, than this same acolyte of the 
Seminary of Antwerp." 

" Yon commend beyond my desert, good Captain, though I 
have reasonable trust in my sword. Whilst my Lord tarried 
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so Be three mo ths n Bral ant I e ng at Loufi I had & master 
tl r —an Ital an o e S g or Saccbar — \\ho taught me to ride 
tl e great hor&e and manage n y neafon 1 oth r j. er and loug- 
«n 3 And to say suoth — t! oug! t should 'ihanie me to 
onfcss t — I lo n t d 1 ke th 3 quai e! n th the skipper. I do 
n t jprceye — 1 d yet I may n &jndge the norll's opinion, — 
I t I 1 not perce vt 1 ow I miy ] e 1 lamed for taking np tills 
] irrel I tell y u t ulr Mattel Daunt ees aided the Secre- 
t y blush g anl wo Id b o 30 &a> o — to her, Master 
Daantrce — f idve &e fortune should befall me on this ground 
t day — thit I w Id ^lally nc nnter f r M tres.a Blanche, our 
maiden of the Eose Uioit, a sharper lyar and more perilous hazard 
than this single combat with a rude and boisterous seamau ; and 
now, with rigVit good will I seek to do her honor against tho 
body of this unruly skipper. Say so to her, I pray you, good 
Captain Danntrees," 

"Tush, man, you heed not my preaching I When you go 
to dying speeches, it is summing up of the reckoning. A fig's 
end for the message ! you shall bear it to the maiden yourself.— 
Blame you, Master Secretary ! Who would blarae, I would fain 
know, a hrave man who does battle for so peerless a maiden ? 
By my manhood I I think that nothing short of the maiden 
herself will be fit guerdon for this exploit. He was a wise and 
a courteous king, as the ballad feigns him, that gave his daughter 
to the brave knight who overthrew hLi adversary in combat. 
Now I will take on me to say that no king of the ballad ever had 
more need to be rid of a pestilent suitor to his daughter, than 
our worshipful friend, old Anthony Warden, has to be free of 
this sea-dog. You shall fairly win a most fair meed ; and here, 
once more, I do you honor in a sup, with this pledge — 

May'Et thou ridily waai 
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There's verse for it — halting verse, ha, ha t Master Verheyden, 
but of an honest ROiuage : it comes from thine aud tlie maiden's 
well-wisher." And with this flash of merriment, the Captain 
again plied the flask, and spent some moments langhiug at his 
jest, when he suddenlj ceased with tiie remark, " I hear the stroke 
of oars — this Master Coeklescraft is at hand. He is punctual, 
for it is just noon. We shall see him anon." 

It was as the Captain said : for at that moment Coeklescraft, 
attended by two followers, was seen coming up from the margin 
of St. Luke's, aj;ross the meadow, to the place appointed for the 
eorabat. 

Cockles craft's bearing was stern ; his brow higli charged witli 
passion, and a keen resentment flashed from his eye as he ad- 
vanced into the presence of his adversary. A slight salute passed 
between the combatants, and for some moments each party drew 

In the presence of his antagonist Dauntrees's whole deport- 
ment was changed. He had heretofore, as wo have seen, assumed 
a cheerful vein of intercourse with his principal, considerately 
adapted with a view to amuse his mind and give him tlie necessary 
assurance which the successful conduct of the enterprise required 
— a labor, however, which was in no degree rendered necessary 
by the circumstances of the case, as it was very apparent that the 
Secretary, althongb a novice in the practice of the quarrel, was 
altogether self-possessed, and even eager for the issue. The 
Captain, however, was not slow to perceive that there was still 
in his carriage that hurried motion and too anxious restlessness 
which betokened the novelty of the situation in which he found 
himself, and the earnestness of his desire to acquit Idmseif to 
the satisfaction of his own feelings. Through all this cheerful 
colloquy of the Captain, Albert's manner was grave, and scarce 
responded to his companion's merriment ; but now that the 
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moment of actioa arrived, he grew apparently more lighfr-beart- 
ed ; whilst, on the other hand, DaQntrees became serious, and 
addressed himself to the business in hand, like a careful and prov- 
ident man. 

"The skipper is snrly," said Dauntrees, as he stood apart 
with the Secretary, wiping the sword that was to be used by his 
friend. " I am glad to see it : it denotes passion. Receive the 
assault from him ; stand on year defence, giving ground slightly 
to his advance : then suddenly, when you have whipped him to a 
rago, as you will snrely do, give back the attack hotly ; folloi^ 
it Tip, as yoii did this morning in practice with me, and yon will 
hardly fail to find him at disadvantage ; then thrust home — for 
the shorter you make this quarrel the better for your strength." 

" I am more at my ease in this play than yon think me," 
replied Albert, smiling ; " you shall find it so. Pray let us go 
to our business." 

The Captain, with two rapiers in his hand, advanced to the 
ground occupied by Cocklescraft and his friends. 

" I would be acquainted with your second, Master Cockioa- 
craft," he said. " Here are our sworde : shall we measure ?" 

" Master Roche del Carmine," replied the skipper, as he 
presented a swarthy Portuguese seaman, the mate of the Olive 
Branch ; " this other companion is but a looker on." 

" I would you had matched me," replied Dauntrees, hastily, 
and with some show of displeasure, " with an antagonist of better 
degree, Master Skipper, than this mate of yours. He was but 
a boatswain within the year past. Our quality deserved that 
you should sort us with gentlemen, at least." 

" Gentlemen 1" exclaimed the Portuguese in a passion ; " St 
Salvadore 1 are we not gentlemen enough for you. We belong 
to the Coast — " 

"Peace, sirrah!" hastily interrupted Cocklescraft: "prate 



i.y Google 



256 RIJl! OK TilR iiOWL. 

not here — leave me to speak I Master Roche Del Carmine is 
my follower, not my second, further than as your bearing, Master 
Dauntrees, may render one needfal to me. I came hither to 
make ray own battle." 

" I came to this field," replied Dauntrees, " prepared with 
my sword to make good the quarrel of my friend against any 
you might match me with. So, second or follower, bally or 
bravo at your heels, Master Cockleacraft, I will fight with this 
Master Eoche." 

" That is but a hoy's play, and I will none of it, Captain 
Danatrecs," said Cocklescraft, angrily. " This custom of makiup; 
parties brings the quarrel to an end at the first drawing of blood. 
I wish no respite upon a scratch ; my demand stops not short of 
a mortal strife." 

"My sword, sir !" said Albert Verbeyden, hastily striding 
up to the Captain and seizing his sword. " This is my quarrel 
alone ; Captain Dauntrees, you strike 130 blow in it. Upon you.r 
guard, sir !" he added, whilst hia eye flashed fire, and his whole 
figure was lighted tip with the animation of his anger. "To 
your guard ! I will have no parley 1" 

"Are you bereft?" exclaimed Dauntrees, interposing with his 
sword between the parties, and looking the Secretary steadfastly 
in the face, " Back, Master Verheyden, this quarrel must pro- 
ceed orderly." 

Then Londucting his principal some paces off, the other yield- 
ing to his guidance, he again cautioned him against losing his 
self-command by such bursts of passion. The Secretary prom- 
ised obedience, and begged him to proceed. 

" Go to it, in cuerpo — strip to your shirt. Master Albprt !'' 
said the Captain. When the Secretary hail, in obedience to 
this order, thrown aside his cloak and doublet, and come to the 
spot designated by his second as his position in the fight Dann- 
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trees once more approached tie opposite party, went through 
the formal ceremony of measuring swords, and then retamed and 
placed the weapon in Albert's hand, at the same time draw- 
ing his own and planting himself within a few paces of his friend. 

" We are ready, sir !" he said, bowing to the skipper's 
attendant. 

Cocklescraft lost no time in taJdug his ground ; Master Roche 
del Carmine carefully keeping out of the way of harm from any 
party. 

The onset was made by the skipper with an energy that 
almost amounted to rage, and it was with a most lively interest, 
wot Tinmiiigled with pleasure, that Dauntrees watched the eye of 
Albert Vcrheyden, and saw it playing with an espression of 
confidence and self-command whilst, witli admirable dexterity, 
he parried his antagonist's assanlt. 

" Brayo !" exclaimed Dauntrees, more than once during this 
anxious moment. " To it, Master Terheyden 1 passado— hotly, 
master !" ho cried aloud, at the same time flourishing his own 
blade above his head when lie saw Albert return the attack witii 
great animation upon his adversary, who was tJius compelled 
to give ground. 

This rapid exchange of thrust and parry was sudiUnly 
arrested by the sword of the skipper being strurk from his 
hand. The Secretary had di'-armed him, and instead of follow- 
ing 'Up his advantage, generously halted and brought the point 
of his own sword to the gronnd. 

" Tiie fight is done ; we hold yon, sir, at mercy 1" said Dann- 
trees, promptly interposing, and placing his foot upon the skipper's 
rapier. " Master Verheyden has come hither upon your chal- 
lenge ; you will acknowledge that your life is in his hands. You 
have had your satisfaction, sir." 

As the Captain said this he stepped one pace aside, and 
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Cocklfifiti-ift at tho s-uat initant picked up thp rapict ftom the 
giound itid nndly ciUed oat for i renewal of the Tight as with 
extended arm he presented liniaelf ^giin upon hib guard 

lu'^tead of the favor that has beau shown you la spanag 
yonr worthleii 1 fc yon desei^e to be cloyen to the chine foi this 
dastardly bravado I" exclaimed Dauntree'f as hia spiiit suddenly 
kindled into wrath, notwithstanding the advice he had given 
the Secretary to keep hia temper. " Out upon thee for a dis- 
grace to thy calling !" he added, in a tone of angry reproof, aa 
advancing nearer to the skipper he struck the extended rapier 
with a dexterous underblow and made it spin in the air above hia 
head ; " I could almost find it in my conscience to spit thee 
upon my sword." 

"By the Virgin, I will not see my captain put upon 1" said 
Roche del Carmine, as he now advanced towards tiie combat- 
ants, thongh still keeping a respectable space between himself 
and the Captain, whose skill of fence he had no mind to try. 

" Wor I !" exclaimed the otlier attendant, at the same time 
drawing his hanger and shouting, " Whoop, Master Cockles- 
craft I Perros, a la savanna I For tlio Brothers of the Coast ! — 
let them have it in the fashion of the Costa Hica !" 

" Caitiffs 1" vociferated Dauntrecs, as he and Albert Ver- 
heyden now sprang forward to engage with the attendants 

" Back to your boat, you knaves 1 is it thus you serve me ?" 
interposed Cocklescraft, thrusting his officious followers aside, 
and then whispering to the mate, "there is an cud of it— bc- 

" By my sword, but here is a crossing of our plot !" exclaimed 
Dauntrees, on looking towards the range of upland over which 
the road towards the town lay, and discovering no less a per- 
sonage than the Proprietary and Father Pierre approaching 
them on horseback ; " we have been informed on and tracked. 
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Thanks to oar lack 1 his Lordship may do nothing better than 
rail against us, as is his wont. He has ever had a quick nose to 
Bceiit out a duel^ay, and a nimble tongue, Master Verheyden, 
to reprove one : this is not my first experience of his reprimand. 
We shall have it without stint presently." 

" To the boat, quickly, and put off!" said Oocklescraft, nith 
a sullen angry tone to Jiis companions. " I may find another 
day to right myself," he muttered, as he gathered up his sword, 
cloak, and hat, and, with a moody swagger, hurriedly strode 
towards his boat which lay in a direction opposite to that from 
which the Proprietary was hastening towards the scene. In a 
few moments he had embarked, and was seen shooting along the 
glassy surface of St. Luke's nntii he was speeilily lust to view by 
roanding one of the tarns of the creek. In the mean time Lord 
Baltimore and the priest arrived on the ground of the comhat 
Viefore the Secretary had yet resumed his doublet, 

" Ah, my sou, lay son I" exclaimed the good Father Pierre, 
as he pricked his steed forward in advance of the Proprietary, 
and made haste to alight and throw his arms around Alhert's 
neck, kissing his cheeks, whilst the tears flowed down his own ; 
" my son Albert, how could you be so unmindful of poor Father 
I'ierro, to give him all this pain ? We saw swords flashing in 
the sun, and heard the clank of steel. Are you hurt, my son ? 
You look paie." 

" I am not hnrt, Father, more than that I am pained to see 
you here," replied the Secretary, as he affectionately placed his 
arm across the old man's shoulders ; " our quarrel has ended 
without the shedding of blood." 

" Albert Verheyden," said the Proprietary gravely, reining 
up beside the young man, "^I take it much amiss that one of 
my household should dare to contemn the laws of this province 
b"! coming forth to such appointment as I find you concerned in 
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licre. I had reisoii to hope foi the setting of good e^amplu 
from him whom I rhoie foi mj secrettrj , but I find jou footer 
iug an evil usa^e which is worthy no bettei countuiaQte tMn 
such as it hath gained liom hotblooda lad rufflcr Fie ui 
thee, Albeit' Is it for thee, wlo hist but lately changed tl y 
square cloistcr-bonnet foi the feathery gpwgavi of a pige^is it 
for thee to play at bilbo and buff like a common royster ? Ilayo 
we no shallow-pated coxcomb with the pririlege of wearing a 
sword, who, for lack of other quality to be noted by, hath 
learned a trick to vapor and strut, and swear filthy oaths, and 
hreak God's commandments and men's peace with his bloody 
broils, but that a scholar and gentleman, nursed in all kindly 
studies — ay, and who hath been reared. Master Verheyden, 
within the pale of the altar — must needs tnrn bucklcr-raau 
with a rude scarrover, and quarrel and strike as in an ilc 1 ouas 
fray ? Oh, it doth grieve me to tnd you thu^ 1 

"My honored Lord," replied Albert not \entuiing tc mac 
his eyes from the ground, " I do confess my fault which with 
forethought and weighing of all cons quence except my Loi Is 
displeasure, I did commit. T was called hithei by such dehan e 
as it would not have consisted with my mini ood to lefiise I 
have sought no companionship Vi ih tie skipper noi 1 new thit 
such man was, till within a week — and even now was prone t ) 
slight him off, as one not worthy of my lescntment but mv 
good Lord, venturing to presume upon my elo stered schooling 
and ray uuskilfnlness with ray sword he must taunt nith i 
question of my courage, and defy me hither ' 

"And if a fellow who lives upon the element of his o^n 
brawls, must take a conceit to exalt his btse condition by haying 
a contest with hia betters, shall he compass it by braee: ig words 
and bullying questions f Does it mend lis manners or exalt 
your deservings, to have a pasi w th 1 im on the green swa d ? 
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WonM it comfort you to bring away from this field a hand red 
with his blood ? Captain Dauntrees, how comes it to pass that 
I see you here ? Tour age should hare given you the privilege 
to be a peace-maker, not the fomenter of a qnarrel." 

" My Lord," said the Captain, folding his arms across his 
breast and advancing one foot to give a more stnrdy fixedness to 
his atlltode, whilst an expression half comic lurked in his eye, 
■' I am an old ban-dog that has been chidden too often for bark- 
ing to heed reproof in my old age. Your Lordship hath the 
credit of a persevering spirit to abolish the duello within tlie 
province ; I foretell you will even give over before yonr work is 
done ; it were but lost pains, if I might be so bold as to say so 
—at least nntil your Lordship shall find a more mannerly brood 
of lieges. By the mass 1 we shall win sainthood for our patience, 
if, in these saucy times, we may reach such perfection of humility 
as to brook the insolences of some of your Lordship's hopeful 
children of the province. The skipper was rude to our Mistress 
Blanclie,^and the Secretary, like a cavalier, such as becomes 
your Lordship's household, rebuked him for it ; and thereupon 
grew a considered challenge, which Master Verheyden accepting, 
as, in my poor judgment, he could not otherwise do, I came hith^-r 
with him to see fair play. It is well I did — for, to my thinkin;;;, 
this seaman would not have stopped at any measure of treachery. 
He has a deep hate against the Secretary, and the lesson Master 
Verheyden has taught him will not ranch sweeten his humor." 

" Thy profession. Captain Dauntrees, gives thee a license 
which makes it but lost breath to chide thee," said the Proprie- 
tary calmly, nowise offended with the soldier's familiar and rebel- 
lious good nature ; " and, to say the truth, there is much rnde 
speech and provoking action to tempt even a more governed man 
into quarrel ; yet I would not have yon believe that I take this 
transgression so lightly. Albert Verheyden, you will incur my 
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deepest displeasure, if, under any pretext or advice, jon farther 
prosecute this feud. Captain Dauntrees, I command you to look 
to it, and charge you to arrest the first wlio seeks to revive tlie 
quarrel." 

" On the faith of my love to your Lordship," replied Albert, 
" I promise that I will not again offend." 

" My dear son," interposed the priest, still holding the Secre- 
tary's hand, " my experience has long admonished me, that to 
preach restraint upon the desires of the young is hut struggling 
up the channel of a torrent : it is hard to teach patience under 
wrong to those whose hlogd is hot with the fever of passion. 
Still, mon enfant, though I may not hope to persuade you — for 
verily I know the censure of the world leaves to a temper sach as 
thine no choice but obedience to the law of custom — still, my 
dear sod, yon will sometimes, perhaps, take old Father Pierre's 
words to heart : he would entreat you to reflect, that although 
offence may abound, and the fashion of men's opinions may 
set disgrace upon the refusal to right a contrived wrong ; and 
though tlie pride of manhood may take pleasure in strife — yea, 
even though thy conscience shall tell thee of a just cause, and 
worthy of vindication by the sword — ^yet the heroism of suffering 
hath better acceptation with Heaven than all the heroism of 
action. Do not forget neither, my dear Master Albert, that yon 
are linked in this world with others, whose right to you and to 
your affections you dare not violate but at the hazard of the dis- 
pleasure of the God who placed you here and gave you to your 
kind. How should Father Pierre have borne the bereavement 
of his son, if your adversary had chanced to be too skilful for 
your defence f There is yet another," said the good priest, draw- 
ing nigh to the Secretary's ear and speaking almost in a whisper, 
" who takes tills peril even more to heart than Father Pierre. 
Ah, Master Albert, you did not think of them that loved you !" 
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The Secretary blushed at the last allusion of the priest, as he 
hurriedly replied, " Father, it is over dow — let U3 say no more 
about it." 

" There, the truce is made 1" said the oM man, cxaltingly, 
whilst be grasped Albert by the band and shook it, a sraile play- 
ing amongst the tears that stood in his eyes : " we have made 
a truee^benedicite 1 We shall be as happy and as gay as cTcr ! 
Allons, mon enfant, put on your cloat, and get you to your horse. 
My Lord, we shall reserve our scolding for another time." 

" Get back to my house, Master Verheyden," said the Pro- 
prietary in a quiet tone, not heeding the appeal to hira, but 
with a thoughtful and serious manner, which stood in marked 
opposition to the light and laughing air of the priest. " Captain 
Dauntrees, do not tarry on this field, but follow us back to the 
port. Come on. Father Pierre, tbo day is wasting," 

In a moment the Captain and Secretary were left to them- 

" Nay, never take on. Master "Verheyden, nor fall into dumps," 
si>id Dauntrees, observing that his companion felt the silent dis- 
pleasure of the Proprietary. " It is ever thus with his Lordship, 
who, from his cradle, I believe, has set liIs heart to the extirpa- 
tion of our noble art of self-defence. A conceit of his whicli 
docs no harm. His face will be sunny again to-morrow — never 
heed it," 

" I cannot see that I have done \vrong," replied Albert, with 
a sigh ; " I would not offend his Lordship." 

" Tut, man, if you watched his eye, you would have seen in a 
corner of it, that he likes you all the better for this day's hazard. 
Xoiv to horse I" 

The combatants mounted and rode at a moderate pace to 
the town. 
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Tub skipper returned to his vessel in no gentle mooil, for, in the 
language of the ballad, "an angry man was he." Springing 
alertly from the small boat to the deck of the brigantine, he 
peevishly flung down his weapon and eloak, and paced to and 
fro, with a hurried step, for some moments in silence. " G-ive me 
drink 1— some wine !" he exclaimed at length ; and when a boy, 
in obedience to this order, brought htm what he had called for, 
and he had put the liqnid to his lips, he shouted in a tone that 
made the lad tremble, as he threw the glass upon the deck and 
shivered it into fragments, " Knave I why dost thou bring me this 
v.'eak stuff? I would have aqua vitse, fool !" The stronger 
potation being supplied, he eagerly swallowed a draaght, and 
threw himself upon the seat at the stern of the vessel, where, for 
a considerable space, he sat with his eyes fixed upon the broad 
field of water around him. By degrees the fever of his passion 
subsided into a snllen thoughtfuliiess, and he began to meditate, 
with a more self-possessed consistency of view, over the condition 
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of his affairs. He recurred to tbe slight put npon him by the 
maiden, tiie Secretary's reproof, the contemptuous and insulting 
rejection of his suit by the Collector, and, bitterest of all thesa 
tojjics of exacerbation, his defeat in the duel by an antagonist 
IV hose prowess he had persuaded himself to hold m derision. 
Verheyden's trinmpli over him, as he was obliged to confess it, 
struck hke an arrow into his heart : that so light and dainty a 
minion, as he deemed the Secretary, might win such a victory, 
and then boast of it to the maiden !— this reflection wrought up 
to fire the ardor of his hatred and brought his meditation to oao 
stern conclusion — that of revenge. 

"I renounce them, their tribe and generation!" he said, 
mutteringly. "From this day forth, I renounce them and all 
they consort with — Anthony Warden and his associates ; yes — 
hi'! Lordihip and the re«t I abjure all fellowship with them 
It hfllwhiany od may m ta n Tl m 1 n I— 
toftmi Ih nt dwthasml that h t j 1 
thtudlfhnt nflmt twldb 

1 tabl t th up B nny d ms 1 th 1 It 

In a antyttraybdln — ndnthdkfmymrry 
Bscalfador ; but it shall be beneath a warmer sun than thy pride 
lias been nursed in : by my hand, you shall, wench, if there be 
TirtuG in these honest cut-throats of mine ! And Master Col- 
lector shall be cared for. I thank thee. Father Pierre, for thy 
couaiderateness :— didst thou not let me into a secret touching 
the royal order? Faith, did yon, holy father 1 and I will make 
profit of it. Oh, this excellent church quarrel too 1 I i^ill join 
Master Chiseldino and Coode, and teach them devilish inven- 
tions I Ha 1 that's a thought worth the nursing— Coode and 
the Fendalls I We shall have blows struck ; we shall have good 
store of cutlass and hanger-work, pistol-play and dagger 1 
Bravo ! there will be feasting for a hungry man ! To it, pelb 
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mell, like gentlemen of the Coast — siuk, burn, Wow op — stab aud 
hack— ravish and run 1 St. lago, bnt there is a merry sequence 
for you ! Why need the Erotherhood hover over the nestlings 
of Peru, whea we have siifh dainty devilries in the temperate 
KOncf I will straight about this plot of mischief, whilst my 
blood is warm enough to hatch it. Ho ! EocJie 1 order me two 
m u II to the sJialloi — I would visit tl e t ort 

Whil&t tK skiijer m this am able teinpei wis mak ng hia 
way towards the town I may take the opi.ortnuity to give my 
reader a ! lef history of certain pei'^ons and events nith which 
our tale la now connected 

Josias Fendall when Cromwell had seized upon the Pioj i e- 
tii J s nghts in Mwylan 1 had the address to obta i ti e apj oi t 
met t {f Lieute lant General of tbe province wh ch he hell unl r 
thi-i luthonty uitl by ai ict of tieach ly to tl cie nho had 
procured his jircfeimeit he wi9 able to secure to himself the 
same post by the commi sion of Ce I us «li) in tl'e ded ne of 
CromftelU power found the government restored to its rightlul 
onuer Having ii turn attempted to betray the Propnetaiy 
and to usurp an independent control m the Province ho 
>ias cspellpl from tfB e in consequence of which ho was en 
gaged in aiebelloi hIicIi ifter i troublesome contest enledin 
his banishment. The clemency of the Proprietary eventually 
restored him to Ms home, where, before the lapse of many months, 
he fell into his old practices and again embroiled himself with 
the authorities. He was a man of an eager, seditions temper ; 
a skilful dissembler ia conduct ; bold in action and dissolute in 
manners, although sufficiently crafty to conceal his esecsscs from 
public observation. He was now, in his old age, the ringleader 
of the present troubles ; and some months anterior to the open- 
ing of this narrative, his threats of violence against the Proprie- 
tary, as well as certain well-founded suspicious of a design to 
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overthrow the provincial government by force, had led to hia 
aiTest for treason. lie was, consequently, as we have hinted in 
a former chapter, at this rarancnt, a close prisoner in the jail. 
His brother, Samnel Fendall, upon this event, took upon himself 
to stir up his friends to the enteiprise of a rescne ; but this had 
produced no better result than to lodge Samuel in the same prison 
with his kinsman, Tlie Protestant party, — I mean that portion 
of them who had been active in sustaining the violent measures 
set on foot by the Fendalls,- — headed by John Coode, Kenelm 
Chiseldine, and some others, hotly resented this persecution, as 
they deemed the imprisonment of their friends. They had 
seduced into their association George Godfrey, a weak-minded 
yet daring man, who held the post of Lieutenant of. the Bangers 
in the service of the Proprietary, and who in this station found 
many secret opportunities to promote the pnrpose^ of the malcon- 
tent jarty John Coode ! mself was at ths efoch smart j, 
u ler the exasi at on of a per onal ndgntywl 11 hal e 

e tly lecei el f om the P pr ctary in in aneat^from h h 
he viis releas 1 uf o b il— f r oarse an I m It a^ co d ct to 
the CI ancellor He ) al 1 the to cunnmgly avo lei o sn ces 
f IJyc ceilpl all op n jait pat on n the (lot wl ch vas hatch 
mg aga ns^t tl e ] re ent Ion at on of tl e ] rovince altlon^h he 
hil ot as wp 1 ave he et fo e seen ci aped the su p o of 
f 1 \es {,ns He as a me ber ot the House of Bur^e es and 

n tl e =iess o ivh h 1 xd just tern nate 1 had ren lered 1 m elf 
CO s[ cuoua for a keen v d tve ard (as le as s sti ned bv 
ti e pop 1 r I arty) ucce'sful wir of v t perat o i a nst Lo d 
B It nore anl b cuu I 

About four o'clock in the afternoon, this Captain John Coode, 
according to a custom which he was prone to indulge, was found 
seated on a bench that stood at the door of the Crow and 
Arrher, recreating his outward man with the solace of a tankard 
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of ale and a pipe, whilst his inward self was absorbed with a, 
rnmination tliafc spread its biand repose over every lineament 
of his ruddy and somewhat pimpled Tisage. A limaer wlio took 
pleasure in the study of the externals of character would haye 
halted with satisfaction before this notable personage. He might 
have been, at this epoch, about forty-five. His figure was sturdy, 
broad in the chest, and supported by short and bowed legs. His 
face had that jollity of aspect which comes from an unthrifty 
commerce with the wine-cup ; and bia eye, though somewhat 
cloaded and sensitive to the light, twinkled with a sharp expres- 
sion of cunning and malice. His dress was of sober brown, re- 
taining a general resemblance to the fashion of Cromwell's day, 
which had not yet fallen into entire disuse. It was composed of 
a coat the skirts of which, sparingly decorated with black braid, 
depended, both in front and rear, to the knee ; ample breeches 
and wide boots ; conical, broad-brimmed hat, and a donbie-hilted 
Andrew Ferrara hanging from a leathern girdle. 

At the moment I have introduced him to the view of my 
reader, his meditation was interrupted by the arrival of a horse- 
man, — a tall, athletic person, in the prime of manhood, equipped 
partly in the manner of a wood ranger, as was indicated by the 
hatchet and knife in his belt and the carbine slang across his 
shoulder, and partly in that of a dragoon — betokened by his 
horseman's sword and the pistols at his saddle-bow. 

" Master Coode, yonr servant," was the greeting of the rider 
whilst he dismounted and flnng the rein carelessly upon the neck 
of his steed, whose head drooped and sides panted with the toil 
of his recent journey. " Tour ale is like to grow flat from a lack 
of thirst : — I can supply that commodity," he said, as he took up 
the tankard and deliberately drained it to the bottom. 

" By Q — , Lieutenant, you had as well help yonrself without 
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mf leave !" exolaimefl Coode with a laugh. " Whiire in the d— ! 
are you from now ?" 

" From Potapaco aod tlie parts aboye," replied Godfrey, (for 
it was no other than the Lientenant of the Rangers:) "that 
painted devil Maiiahoton and his wild cats have been prowling 
around the upper settlements. There have heen throat-cutting 
and scalping again. Red-haired Tom Galloway wa-^ waylad on 
his road to Zacaiah Port, and the savages stole into liis planta 
tion and have murdered his wife and children. I^iothing but 
speed and bottom saved me to-day r a party with that son of 
Tiquassino's — Robin Hood, they call him — at least I suspect Mm 
for it, from a limp which I saw in the fellow's walk — lay in cover 
and fired at me, just over at the head of Britton's hay. They 
must have been in liquor, for they popped their pieces so much 
at random, as to strike wide both of me and my horse. I gave 
them a parting volley, as far as pistols a^d carbines served, and 
then bade them good-bye." 

"I dare be sworn they were stirred up to these attacks," 
replied Coode. " These bloody Papists have set a mark upon us 
all, and not only rouse the savages against us, but disguise them- 
selves, and murder and burn with as hot a hand as the worst red 
devil of them all. Whilst Charles Calvert is allowed to hector 
it over the good people of the province, we may hope for nothing 
better. Did you see Will Clements ?" 

" I did, and have news from him that the Iluttona and Hat- 
fielda, with twenty more on the Virginia side, are ready to cross 
the river at the first signal." 

" Have a care. Lieutenant," whispered Coode, as he cast his 
eye towards the quay ; " here comes a boat with that fellow 
Cocklescraft, one of his Lordship's lurchers. It would do you 
no good to be seen in parley with me. We meet to-night, at 
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Cbiseldine's. Let me see you tliorc ; and noir, aivaj to your 
own coiicerDS." 

" I will not fail to go to Ciiiseldine's, worthy Master Coode," 
replied tlie Lieatenatit, whilst ho now turned aside to look after 
bis beast. 

" Wbat bo 1 Garret Weasel, send me some one to tliis 
borse I'' be cried out as he thrust bis liead into tbo door of 
tbe inn. 

Instead of tlie innkeeper, tbe summons \\as answered by 
Matty Scamper, who, with a courtesy, announced that both 
Master Garret and the landlady were abroad ; aiid upon being 
made acquainted with the Lieutenant's wish, took njioa herself 
the business of hostler and led o£E tbe jaded steed to the stable, 
vfliilst Godfrey entered the hostel. At the same instant Cockles- 
craft arriTed at the door. 

" Perhaps you could tell me, Master Coode," be inquired, 
" whether Kenclm Chiseldine is likely to be at home ?" 

" Faith, most unlikely as I should guess," replied the burgess 
with a leer at tbe qnestioner. " Whilst his Lordship allows the 
savages to shoot down and scalp tbe honest people of tbe pro- 
vince, here under his very nose, a wise man will learn who his 
visitor may be, before be will allow himself to be seen." 

" Master Chiseldine has nothing to fear from me," said 
Cocklescraft. " I would I might see him," he added with 
an earn^tuBss that forcibly attracted Coodo's attention. 

" Why what, iu the devil's name, have you to do with Kenelm 
Chiseldine ?" 

"More than you suspect, sir. I would speak with him on 
affairs of importance. It perhaps may concern you to hear what 
I have to say," 

" Wounds, man I — speak out, if thou hast auglit to say 
against me or my friends. This shall be a free laud for speech. 
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Maiitei Cockle craft — free to ^U mei it is so alrtadj let rae 
tell yoa to us who wear onr svoids — honeyer h s Lordship and 

I i Lordships brangl ng church ballLes would fain force t down 
<.ir thro its to le siknt with what you call sedit oi 

Tour fiuiry is but spent 1 reath Master Coule If yon 

II 11 alloy me an mstauts pmate speech with you I will open 
n j^elf in somewhtt that mty 1 e for youi interest to heir Tha 
bench of a publ c tiTem does not is ell become tl e matter of my 
SI eikmg 

" Ha, a private conference and on matter of moment I" 
ejaculated Coode. " Then follow me, Master Cocklescraft, by 
the Town House path, amongst the cedars oa yon bank. Now, 
sir, you may speak your mind though it were enough to hang a 
countryside," said Coode, as he strode slowly m advance of the 
skipper until they fonnd themselves enveloped by the thicket of 
cedar. 

"I have heard it whispered," quoth the skipper, "since my 
arrival in the port, that you and others have been brewing 
miscliief, and are like to come to scratches with his Lordship's 
men of the buff." 

" And dost thou come to me with this fool's errand. Master 
Skipper ?" interrupted the burgess. " Are you sent hither, sirrah, 
to drain me of a secret which you may commend to the notice of 
the Proprietary for your own advancement in his good favor ? 
By my hilt, I have a mind to rap thee about the pate with my 
whinyard 1" 

" Tash, cool thy courage, valiant Captain, or spend it where 
it may give thee more profit. I come to thicken thy hell-broth 
with new spices of my own devising, — not to weaken it. I say 
again, I have heard it whispered that you have bloody fancies 
in the wind. I care not to inquire what they are, but knowing 
yon have no good will towards the council and their friends, I 
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have a baud to help in any devil's crotchet your plot may give 
life to. Besides, the Ohve Branch is a more spiteful imp than 
she looks to be, — and yon may, perchance, stand in need, here- 
after, of a salt-water helpmate. I can commend her to your 
liking, Captain Coode." 

Coode gazed with a steadfast and incredulous eye, for some 
moments, in the face of the skipper. At last he asked — " Art 
thou iu earnest. Master Coeklescraft ? — By G— if thou comeat 
here to entrap me, I will have thee so bestowed that the kites 
shall feed upon thy bowels before the breath be out of thy 
body I" 

" And so they may, if I deceive you," replied the skipper, 
coolly. " Put me to the proof, Captain, — put me to the proof, 
and if I fail you may fatten all the kites of St. Mary's with my 
body." 

"Are you willing to say this before witnesses?" inquired 
Coode. 

' A legion— it tliey hUe thi, friends jf the council as I hate 
them " 

' Then come to-mght 1) Mistei Chisaldines You shall find 
me and otheia there Until then it may be wise that we hold 
no more discourse tojjether And so non nc part." 

Cotkle^craft jiiomiaed to keep the appointment, and took liis 
leave of the burgfis who walked onward to the Town House. 
Here Coode found Willy of the Tlats busj in setting up against 
the trunk of the mulberiy i shtet of piper designed, according 
to the custom of the tovin to advertise some matter of interest 
to the inhibitants To the question What have you in the 
wind, Willy?" — the fiddler's reply was an invitation to the 
Captain to inform himself by a perusal of the paper. He accord- 
ingly read as follows : 
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OEDER OP COUNCIL. 

" License givea to Stark Whittle and Sergeant Traverse to 
play a prize at the several weapons belonging to the Noblo 
Science (such as shall be agreed on by them) publickly at such 
place in or near St. Marie's City, as they shall for this day 
appoint : provided that no foul play be used, nor any riott or 
disturbance tending to the breach of liis Lordship's peace, be by 
them or any of their asaociatca thereupon offered. Dated at his 
Lordship's mansion, in the City of St. Marie's, this 9th day of 
October, Anno Domini, 1681. 

" J. Llewslun, Clerk." 

On tie c mm b h 1 lie T w Hoase i St Mares 
C ty by pp T on of a or 1 r of Co n I n't above rec ted a 
tr al of \. 11 shall 1 e j erformed ) et vee Stark Wh ttl and 
ber^jEant G II e t Traver t o masters of tl e ^ol 1 Sc cnce ot 
D fence it fo r of the clo k a the afternoo of T ursday the 
tne tvthrd of tober stant 

I '^tark W! tt!e of the tonn of 'Stratford F la 1 wh 
hare fought thirty-ono times at Hockley in the Hole, at Portugal, 
and in divers parts of tlie West Indies, and never left a stage to 
any man, do invite Gilbert Travers to meet and exercise at the 
several weapons following, viz : 

Back Sword, Sword and Bueklyr, 

Sword and Dagger, Case of Falchons, 

Single Falchon. 

" I, Gilbert Travers, sergeant of musketeers, who formerly 

served in the Walloon Guard of His Highness the Pi-inoe of 

Orange, and hath held the degree of Master of the Noble 

Science of Defence in forty-seven prizes, besides four that I 

12* 
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fonght as a provost before I took said degree, will not, in regard 
to the fame of Starlt "Whittle, fail to meet this brave inviter at 
the time iind place appointed ; desiring a clear stage and from 
him no favor. 

" VivAT Eex." 

"This promises well, for a. fair sport, Willy," mid Coode ; 
" they are both pretty fellows with the sword. Who has set this 
matter a foot ?" 

" I heard, an it please yonr worship," replied the fiddler : " it 
is near a fortnight since, — that Stark Whittle and the Sergeant, 
being together at an ale-drinking, on au afternoon, at Master 
Weasel's ordinary, and having got into a merry pin, mnst needs 
fall into ait argument, and thereupon into a debate, as men com- 
monly do now-a-days, upon church matters. Whereupon Stark, 
— you know, Master Coode," said Willy, touching the burgess 
on the rib with iiia knackieand speaking, in a confidential tone, 
with a short dry laugh, — " Stark is a born devi! on oar side of 
the question, — whereupon he raises his voice against the mum- 
bling of masses, as he calls' it, and the pictures and images and 
the rest of the trumpery ; — while the Sergeant sticks up, like a 
true soldier, for the ai-my of martyrs and the canons and what 
not besides. So, when words got high, and Stark began to he 
puzzled by some of Gilbert's quiddities which he learned from the 
priests, — he whips off from the chnrch and tarns the discourse 
upon sword-craft. And thereupon, after some crowing by Gilbert, 
Stark takes him short with a challenge to play a prize — which 
the Sergeant accepted, out of hand. Then it was left to Colonel 
Talbot to bring it to the council, and the next thing I hear of it 
is that Colonel Talbot sends me here to set this writing concern- 
ing the wiiole matter, against the mulberry before the Town 
House door." 
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Before Willy liad got tlirougli tliia account of the origin of 
Stark Whittle's challenge, Godfrey had come to the spot. 

" We may find an occasion in this prize light that shall jump 
with our plot, Lieutenant," said Ooode. " What think yoii 
Richard Cocklescraft had to tell me ?" 

"I cannot guess." 

"Why, that these shaveliugs, who meddle so much in the 
affairs of the province and rule the conncil, are downright 
knaves ;— that his Lordsliip is no better than a sneaking dotard; 
the council themselves but white-livered whelps of the litter of 
Babylon, and that the whole brood of craw thumpers, taking in 
master and serving-man 'all round, are but scurvy thieves who 
deserve, each and all, to be set in the stocks. Now, there is 
a wise skipper I — a clear-sighted, conscientious wight, who has 
seen his errors and confesses them honestly ! This Master 
Cocklescraft has promised mo to meet us at Chiseldine's to-night, 
which I put it to him to do by way of test to his honesty. If he 
come not there, I shall hold that he has cozened me with a 
base, juggling, papistical lie. And in that case, George Godfrey, 
1 desire yon to set thy mark upon him ; — dost hear ? So, until 
we meet again at Master Chiseldine's, good even. Lieutenant." 

The residence of Chiseldine stood upon the river, a short dis- 
tance beyond the upper limits of the town, from which it was 
separated by the small creek which I have heretofore described 
as bounding the common. This creek, at its embonchnre where 
it .crossed the river beach, was reduced into a narrow strait, 
scarcely, in the ordinary state of the tides, beyond the compass 
of an active man's leap. Here a small bridge gave to the towns- 
people access at all times to the dwelling-house of Master 
Chiseldine. 

When the twilight had subsided, some three or four visitors 
were found assembled under this roof, and their number in the 
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course nf in hem vii^ gndaally increase 1 to as many more 
Among'ft these, Coode and Godfiey were the hint to anive , 
they were soon followed by a person of no small inflaeuce in 
stimulating the disorders of thtt time — the Eeverrnd Ma=!ter 
"ieo — an ictive and sabtie chnrehman of the English Chm'ch 
whose emaciated figure meek conntcnance and puntmiLal sim 
] huity of costume contrasted with a restless and piss on fiau^ht 
eye presented an in personation of a busj politi 1 1 a t 
The h)st Master Kenelm Chiseldme thoug'h a j n nan ii I 
already arrived at some authority in the House of Bu e 1 y 
Lis persevering and zealous hostility to the Proprieta j and h d 
through the popularity which generally follows re tan e to t! e 
established order of things, obtained sueh a control over the 
course of that unhappy dissension which agitated the peace of 
the province, as entitled him to be considered, in modern phrase, 
one of thf leaders of the movement. He now appeared in this 
conclave, in that mixed character of burgher and soldier — 
partially armed, though professing tlie pursuits of a man of 
peace— which the disturbances of the period had rendered eom- 
moa amongst the inhabitants. Conspicaoas, at least for his esti- 
mate of himself, in this assemblage, whither the love of having 
something to do, and a thirst for a patriot's immortality, had 
lured him, was little Corporal Abbot the tailor — a night remark- 
able for the vast disproportion between the smaliness of his 
person and the greatness of his aspirations, and still more 
remarkable for an upspringing walk and an ambitious, erect 
carriage of the head. Stricken with the grandeur of Lieutenant 
Godfrey's achievements, and emulous of like glory in the field of 
Mars, he had, by degrees, wormed himself into an intimacy witli 
the Lieutenant, who, one day, in a freak, settled the little hero'i 
destiny, by euli&ting him for a special campaign with the Rangers. 
In the course of this tonr nf duty, which lasted sixty days, Ned 



i.y Google 



Abbot had the good fortune to capture tliroe ludinu women, 
whom he took foi w iiriors bcloiiiriiig to the tube of King Tlquas 
Bino — a chief who^e inme diflo'sed a common terror tlirongli the 
province The Eangera conspired to magnify the hazard and 
glory of this exploit, and hib commander eialtod hua to the 
honorable and leiponsible duties of a coi-poral Ever since that 
event, the tailor looked upon himself as a martiahst approved in 
battle and entitled to boast of his pi-owess. Being thus seduced 
into tlie list of fame, he became a devoted adlierent of the 
Lieutenant, and, as is customary amongst the votaries of grcattr 
men than even Lieutenant George Godfrey, he suffered hiinselt' 
to be embarked in all the hazards and committed to all the con- 
sequences of ids leader's political imbroglios. The corporal's time 
was divided between the needle and tlie broadsword ; — at one 
season, when work was slack, playing the man of war in bloodless 
forays, and at another, when fighting was superabundant, stitch- 
ing doublets and patching decayed jerkins with a commendable 
tranquillity of spirit. 

Such were the principal personages who were now convened 
to deliberate upon the course of that secret rebellion which, in a 
few years later than this period, terminated in what is known in 
the- history of Maryland as the Protestant Revolution. Their 
more immediate purpose wa.s to devise measures for the rescue or 
liberation of the Fendalls. Towards the accomplishment of this 
design, the discontented in various parts of the province had 
associated under private foi-ms of organization, and held them- 
selves in readiness to obey the signal for an outbreak, whenever 
tlio leaders amongst the burgesses should determine the fit 
moment to have arrived. When these persons were once banded 
together in arms, their plan was to drive matters to an immediate 
issue with the Proprietary, by seizing the fort, and even by 
assailing his person. Their sreueral scheme of rcbclHon was su]v 
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posed to derive its hopes of SHCLGaa uot onh fiom 
bitterness wiikh daly sitsv np between tlii, t lo relioiioua sects, 
but from the a\o«eil mUimtion ot the Comt at White Hall to 
give an estalDlished Church to the province tnd to lestriiii tho 
exercise of religious toleiatiou towards the Catholic paiti Add 
to this the fact that a preponJeiating majority of the inhibitaiita 
were of the Tiotestant faith ind it will be seea that the con- 
spiratora had no very strong reason to apprehend any fatal mis- 
carriage of then 8 heme 

It VIS lat 1 fore Co kleseraft made 1 s appea ance n thia 
asseratlj He hid gone nto the nn ivhe e he remaned i 
solitude unt 1 after nightfall and when the et n ^ day 1 ad 1 ft 
everjtl g n lide le sailed forth a d nl Iged lis n oodv 
and fevered ten pei lonely g as 1 e ramtled tl r u^l tlie 

town and alo ^ tl o mar^ n of tl e r ve Cillo s he as to 
the Old nary sens b 1 1 es of 1 n an ty t ost 1 m a struggle to 
pursue 1 V nd t ve J po e to tl e eitent of mak ng w r aga nst 
that fa th the levot o to 1 cl n h a ! om ms nie^tto 
— a suj erst to tl at cl 3 to h nd tl m ^1 all tl e p t s 
of his 1 fe a nongst tt e Brotl era of tl e C o st and 1 hie now 
trembled to renounce. His self-coramuniog on this subject had 
wrought liitn up to a state of mind that bordered upon insanity, 
exhibiting itself, at times, in bursts of apparently jocular reck- 
lessness, and driving him to the stimulus of strong drink. 

His absence from Chiseldine's began to be remarked. Master 
Teo had already let fall — when Coode spoke of his interview 
with the skipper — some expressions of distrust in the sincerity of 
such a conversion as the tale implied ; and more than one of the 
company hinted at a trick coatrived by the Papists to entrap 
them. Private mutterings of dissatisfaction and threats of retri- 
bution were growled in whispered tones. Corpora! Abbot was 
remarkably fierce and denunciatory. "By my sword, neigli- 
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bors !" lie said, with a scowling eyebrow, " an I find it should 
turn out that we have bean paltered with by that briny ruffler, 
it shall go hard with him but he shall find that I wear cold iron, 
— if he learn as ranch from never i man in the town beside And 
as we arc all he t f, tl wh m j k ra d h 

added in a stage- 1 p w tl fi t 1 ty f m 

" I would have kwll tptt mhftl th 

honesty of thes bit Ip tym thy fily 

—fishy, raasten h dlyghfl g thn 

and looking p rt t ly 3 te T my m th 

Richard Cockle ft h d h -d 

"Ay, that's true — a han^-dOg deui in his looks, said Cock 
lescraft himself, taking the parole from the speaker, as he strode 
into the room immediately behind the Corporal, who stood near 
the door. His brow was flnshed, his air hurried and disturbed, 
and he had entered the outer door without knocking or cere- 
mony of announcement, and thus came into the apartment whore 
the meeting was assembled, at nnawares, and at the moment that 
his name was upon the Corporal's lips. His cap was i3rawn con- 
ceitedly o¥er one side of his forehead, and his scabbarded sword, 
detached from the Iielt, was borne in his hand. A con<itrained 
smile gave a disagreeable and unusual expression to his features, 
and there was an air of affected joviality ia his carriage when 
lie interrupted the boasting martiahst and accosted the company. 
"Xay, Master Corporal, you need not shrink, for your brave 
speaking : 'tis a license of a man of the wars to rail at snch as 
leave their colors ; and as I have left mine, I stand under your 
reproof. — God save you, my masters, for a set of merry contrivers 
of mischief 1 Ey St. lago, but you make a snug house of it here 
together I Master Cliiseldine, Captain Coode would have me 
come here to-night to speak before witnesses. Presto, change I 
is the word, I have done witii the cowls and the cassocks, and 
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with all who how to the hoi dtiUp cohiciI I have done "ith 
mjLrals gentlemen ot tiffeti and bud ram — jea and hive 
a reckoning to make wl ich shiU be rememheiPl in Manknd 
Santo Rofai o J hut I leill m Ae it he added js he fpoke 
through lis clenched teeth when tte foremost man amongst 
\ou all shall ciy shame for ] ty 1 — We ahdU fsresweai w iter 
di nk ng comrades ' 1 ha^e reiounced ifc to day for an hour 
past I haie fed upon the m Ik jf Scheidam — mo t wholesane 
u quebaugh without t mt of Pa,pi tiy in it I fetched ifc mjself 
fnra Holland to the Grow and Ar her Ha 1 it his baptized 
mcia th fa th of onr new quanel I w 11 swear hy it as your 
only holy watpr 

" Master Cocklescraft, I would you had brought us a cooler 
head — though you are not the less welcome," said Chieeldine. 
" Think you, sir, you can strike, if there be need for it, at those 
you have lately consorted with V 

" Strike !" exclaimed Cocklescraft, " ay, by Saint Anthony, 
can I strike I on the broad sea, or green land, — in pell-mell or 
orderly flght, — amongst pikes and muskets, or grenades and cul- 
verins. I can strike witli sword or dagger, — at waking man or 
sleeping babe — gray head or green : — strike. Master Ohiseldine, 
to dram and trumpet, or to the music of shrieking wives and 
sobbing mwdens. I have been nursed to the craft. "Wliat elso 
should have brought me here to-night ?" 

" A most monstrous and horrid papistical schooling the wolf 
has had I" piously ejaculated Master Yeo, in the ear of a neigh- 
bor. "This fellow would have been a Guido Fawkes in time." 

" We must use him, nevertheless, reverend Master Yeo," 
said Coode ; " we shall teach him gentleness, when we have got 
over the rough work of our plot," 

Tiie parson assented by a nod of the head ; and then ap- 
proaching the pki|iper, inquired, " What arguraeiit, worthy 
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Master Oocklescraft, hath persuaded jou to renounce yonr old 
associates ? There may be much edification in the experience 
of a man so thoroughly conTcrted." 

" That concerns no man here," replied the seaman bluntly. 
" Knongh for you, sir, that I have changed my colors. I come 
to you not alone, neither : I have men to back me, and follow 
where I lead, and a trim bark which may serve a turn when you 
are put in straits. If you will have service out of me, I ask no 
return for it, but that you set quickly about the work. Do you 
want motive for present quarrel ? I can give it to you. I 
know it for a truth, that the King hath sent orders hither to 
dislodge every Papist from his office in this province ; and I 
know, further, that the council do, upon deliberation, refase to 
obey the King's bidding. There is a handle for rebellion which 
may serve you for a throat-cutting ! But what is a royal order 
to Charles Calvert if the wind of his humor set contrary against 
it ? A feather, — Who are they that counsel my Lord Balti- 
more ? The men that feed their own idleness on the substance 
of the honest folk who toil ;— the men who flatter his Lordship 
with crafty courtesies. First amongst them is that old grout- 
head, Anthony "Warden : I would have you note him, mastera, 
for a chief leech ; a most toping blood-sucker. To whom should 
the offices of this province belong ? To such as the good pleas- 
ure of the burgesses may appoint " 

" Surely," grunted Coode. 

" To such as the King would have — " 

" Without question," breathed the reverend Parson Yeo. 

"Then, there are reasons for rebellion as thick as you could 
wi'ih, masters," coutmued Coi.,klescraft, b^ wty of close to an 
harangue whiih showed him qualihed to take a lank amongst 
the demigoguea of the time not mferioi to thj.t of the moat 
Euciessful inisfeiB of thi art of agitation at the present ilav 
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" So, fall to, and make youreelves worshipful dignitaries, — men 
of cODSideration amongst your neighbors : I am here to help." 

" Bravely spoken 1" shouted Coode, as the skipper conclttded 
this successful essay in political oratory, wliibt several voices re- 
echoed the commendation ; " that is the true aspect of onr plot, 
and Master Cocklescraft shows himself a worthy and apt scholar. 
The sooner we come to buffets the hetter. We have force enough 
to match the pikes and muskets of his Lordship, and make our- 
selves masters of the fort. By a placard set against the mul- 
berry at the Town House this afternoon, it seems we are to have 
a prize play bet'fteen btaik Whittle and Sergeant Travers, next 
Wednesday week This, will not fad ii bring our friends of the 
country sw iimuig to the spoit and the occasion will be apt for us 
to manage the ippo ntments ot a gcnml revolt." 

This suggestion receiving the countenance of the conclave, 
was adopted and the e\eoution of the particulars committed to 
Coode himself For the piesent it was thought advisable that 
no immediate step be taken in reference to the rescue of the Fen- 
dalls ai it was very obiionf from various intelligence which bad 
been brought to the t suspirator^, that a crisis was near at hand 
which must be decisive of the que-.tiou of strength between tho 
two parties. 

After this the company gradually dispersed. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 



It is proper, before we move onward with our tale, to give some 
account of affairs at tlie Rose Croft, towards which the interest 
of our lady readers especially is very naturally directed. 

After Willy of the Flats had departed with the missive that 
was designed to frustrate the duel, there was, for a considerable 
time, a general restlessness manifested by the household, extend- 
ing from Alici* Warden and Blanche downward through the 
cut re roll of dome tics for WiHv had not omitted to avail him- 
self of the oc a. ion to give Mistre'iS Coldeale a circumstantial 
h story jf the whole affair of the quarrel between the skipper 
ar d the Secretary m the presence of Michael Mosshank, as well 
as of the hon emiid'! the cook an 1 the scullion, all of whom were 
opportunely assembled in the kitchen, at work amongst the litter 
and wreck of the last night's feast, and were, of course, thrown 
by the recital into a condition of most extraordinary doubt and 
curiosity as to the upshot of the adventure. The restlessness to 
which I have referred seemed equally to defy the consolations of 
philosophy and the power of remaining stationary in any one 
place, by any one body, for two consecutive minutes. The com- 
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mon topic of appreliensinii was that Willy miprht not reach Father 
Pierre in 'ieason, op if he did, that Fither Pierre myht not find 
aid at hind to intercept the combatants , tno very reasonalile 
gronnds of liistrnst, which bionght about that neryons agitation 
which IS not uncommon m female coanrils In the jircient case 
after mnch tribulation and perplevity in the t«o siatrrs it \\a3 
thought expedient to call Mistic^s Coldtale to the Lonsultition 
ri'girdmg what was proper to be done in the cmfrgenLj , and 
the matter was now entertained in an ambulatory debite, com 
niencing in the parlor and moving saocpssively into the h^U, 
thence upstairs to a chamber window, down again to the fiont 
door, and finally to the verge of the cliff, at the extremity of the 
lawn overlooking the river. At this last spot. Mistress Coldcale 
cast her eyes over the water, and there discovered the skipper's 
5 a t wh 1 my 1 wa h d b d j p d 1 

t th I g ly tl m g Tl ]h m 

t aghtw > tlntn u plt-Khhrn 

tl ty t t at n t w 1 tl h k p 

n.dld fthqt dllht 

C 1 1 1 tl h 1 I 1 ra 1 f tl t 

M te C kl ft 1 Ih 01 B h ly fa.t 

d fi tl y tl f t!i k H 1 ly f I 

Th I H M t 11 a. w w lid 

ntdtgthntO lyC — w hmt 

mwtlhlf id wh lyttt Mhl 

M b k 1 th th 1 g Sp h f wl s p od a 

h t w C kl ft tl n f M t W 1 t 

f b m a p tl I t 1 f 1 1 1 1: f th 

did so in ]?eiidalls' first rebellion, when Sawahega and his men 
frightened the priests of St. Inigoe'a yonder out of their wits, by 
sailing into the creek. Why shouldn't we try it with the skipperl 
Michael shall fire upon him if he dare tn make light of the 
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warning ; and lest bloodshed miglit come of it, the gardener may 
take his aim somewliat aslant and overhead. I will promise yon, 
no sailor ventures another stroke of an oar forward after that." 

" Mercy on us, Mistress Bridget 1" ejaculated Alice Warden, 
" would you involve us in a war with the skipper and his surly 
comrades ?" 

" At least till Master Anthony Warden, your worshipful 
father, comes home and takes the matter into his own hands, I 
would make war as we may, against Cocklescraft, or any one else 
that should come into our waters to harm Master Albert. Troth, 
wonld I !" 

"1 am snre, I do not know what to do," said Blanche, not 
heeding the belligerent device of the hoasckeeper, and looking 
riiofully, through a tear, over the waste of waters — " I am sure 
I do not know wh'kt to do unless it be to send for onr dear Lady 
Mil a 

\.i, this last se n ed t ) be the most practicable hmt which had 
^Et been suggested it was seizel upon ind adopted w th entire 
nnanimity and the cjosaltatiu was immediat I y adjourned to 
cany it into operation Mistress AUce and the housekeeper bur 
r cd t) speed measures to that en 1 and Blanche remained fi\ I 
u] on the bank in a mute study appaiei tly natcbm^ the peo|lt, 
upon the dei,k of the br gantme 

Lu k ly 1 efore Michael Mtbsbank oould make ready a horse 
to do the. ell ind nh cb M stiebs ^.lice had confided to bira the 
Lady Mai a nas descrn,l aipioiching the bouse mounted oa her 
ambl ng pony and followed bj a body guard in the bhape of an 
old se Ting maa of the Lord Fropnetary In brief =pace she 
al oltel at the dooi 

Th(, 5,ood lad) bad heard nothmg of the tilings «hii.h hal 
dLffased 'uch sadness over the householl at the Rose Crott anl 
it raiy be imagned now receive 1 them wLth a manifestation of 
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concern corameTisarate not only with her regard for the Secretary, 
but also with the peculiar solicitade which she was accastomed 
to extend over all matters relating to the affairs of the young 
people within her brother's dominion. 

" Oh, the bloody-minded skipper I and oh, rash blaster 
Albert !" she exclftioied, after the narrative was conclnded. " I 
foresaw it^I dreamed of it — I almost knew some mischief was 
hatching, ever since that wicked look which I marked the skipper 
gi^e to Master Albert, when the Secretary chid him for being too 
free in his importunity regarding the mantle — as yon may remem- 
ber, Blanche." 

" I wish the fingers of the scmpstrebs over sea had been 
blistered ere they stitched that foul mantle," said Blanche, 
" and the skipper in the bottom of the Red Sea, who brought it 
here I" 

" I would rather wish that Master Albert should hcd no 
skipper at Coruwaleys's Cross to-day," retarccd the lady, not 
knowing exactly what to wisli ; "or that no snch place as Corn- 
waleys's Cross was to be found in the province." 

" Find no skipper there !" exclaimed Blanche ; "If a poor 
wish of mine might bring it to pass, Master Albert's sword should 
ieal so sharply witJi him that he should never again set foot in 
the Port. It all comes of that foolish birth-day ball which I 
must needs be persuaded by Grace Blacklston to give. I would I 
were not eighteen for five years to come !" 

" If harm should befall Master Albert," interposed the house- 
keeper, who felt herself privileged in this time of general tribn 
latiou to gire her opinion, "it would be for your comfort that 
yon never saw nor woald see eighteen. If I were Mistre.w 
Blanche, I know I should never find my natural rest again, to 
lose so sweet a gentleman as the Secretary. But the crosses of 
this life come not by desert, nor spare the best, as the proverb 
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sajs. I fear the skipper is .an overmatcli for Master Albert." 
"Surely, Mistress Ooldcale," said Blanche, nettled at the 
housekeeper's freedom, as well as at iier nniiervaluing the Secre- 
tary's prowess, " thou hast do warrant for such speech. Master 
Albert hath a valiaat heart and a hand to defend liimself, and 
iiiaj match with the skipper in any qnarrel. And if he were not 
his match," she added, with an ill-concealed struggle to appear 
indifferent to the result, "he is no kinsman of mine, I trow, that 
I should wish myself dead." And having thus given vent to an 
emotion suggested by that reserve which a maiden feels who first 
begins to be conscious of a secret affection for a Jover, — a senti- 
ment that until this day had slumbered unacknowledged at her 
heart,- — she covered her face with her hands, and left the room, 
to weep in private. 

At the top of the Collector's dwelling was a small balcony or 
platform that had been constructed for an observatory, from 
which vessels approaching the Port might be described with a 
perspective glass at the most remote seaward point. Erom this 
elevation, looking inland, the road leading from the town around 
the head of St. Inigoe's, might be discerned for some extent along 
the plain, and at intervals, through the forest, where it became 
tangled amongst the hills. To this balcony, in the disquietude 
of her mind, Blanche liail gone secretly to look out upon the 
road and note those who travrlled upon it, hoping by this means 
to satisfy herself on that anxious question whether any persons 
were abroad to prevent the duel. Lung she gazed there, with 
her brow shaded by her hand ; and when within an hour of 
noon, she discerned tno figures, on horseback, moving upon th" 
hiil-siile almost at a walk, — it was with an emotion that produced 
a shudder through her frame that she recognised at that dis- 
tance the short dark cloak and the low cap and feather of tlio 
Secretary. 
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" Oh, bleared Mother 1 ' elie exclaimed mToluntinly, ' it i3 
Mistii Albert, onr care has been but lost So leisurelj he 
moves ^ong, his path has not been followed , nor ib it like to be, 
for nooa has almost come, and I see no Father Pieire behind, 
although the load is open townward to mj sight full two good 
miles And he hath Master Dauntree^ with him, as I take tiiit 
companion to he ; and Master Dauntrees would not gaide him so 
mueh at ease if there were followers. — Jesn Maria 1 hither comes 
the skipper's boat, skimming the water with such speed as makes 
it sure he shall reach the Cross in time," she continued, as she 
tamed her eye from the land to the river, and saw the shaOop 
cleaving the surface of St. Inigoe's creek, abreast the Koso 
Croft, under the iusty stroke of two oarsmen, and bearing 
Cockiescraft and his comrades, so near to her that she was able 
to distinguish, upon the bench of the boat, the swords which 
were to bo used in the combat. " Well-arday 1 it is a fore- 
doomed trial, which may not be averted by any caution of mine. 
The Holy Martyrs guard our good Master Albert, and turn 
danger from his path 1 ^ for his gentlenoss and bravery he doth 
deserve." 

The maidi'u mattered these short and almost incoherent 
aspirations, half in self-communion, half in prayer, during which 
a melancholy expression of distress rested upon her countenance, 
and often, like the forsaken lady of the ballad. 



Wliilst siie thns indulged her secret grief, voices were heard 
below in the court-yard, 

" It is the skipper's boat, Michael Mossbank," said the voice 
of Bridget Coldcale, " and the skipper in it, with his rufflers at 
his side. The fowling-piece, Michael 1— the long Spanish gun 
jou slioot ducks with in the winter 1 — haste ye, man, and fetch 
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it, or they will be ont of thy reach I Was ever such a lurdan— 
sach a poking old elf ! — I have' the heart to load acd fire with 
my own hand TheM headstrong men !" 

' Go to J our kitchen-craft, you silly witted woman 1" returned 
the Tone of tho gardener, with a hoatt>e langU "Ihou'rt a fool 
with thy prating of the fowling piCLS ! Take a ladle of hot 
watei dud fling it m tho wind — it will scald joa sailors, per- 
chance — 'tis but a farlong cast* the cieek is but a half raile 
wide " 

" It was not so wide yoa crusty mole catcher, but that his 
worship from this bank conld turn thit saTage Sawahega and his 
canoes back as they came." 

"Tush, Dame Bridget, go and peel your onions I — What do 
you known of Sawahega and his canoes ? Were there not fifty 
of us with musket and eulverin to boot 1 — Let these women 
prate and the world will be so thick set with lies that they will 
darken the light of the sun — a man would lose hie way in day- 
time, nnless he bore a lantern." 

This last hit of the gardener's seemed to be decisive, for the 
voice of Mistre^ Coldcale was immediately afterwards heard in 
the house, showing that she had evidently retreated, 

" Ah 1" cried the maiden, who still retained her position in 
the balcony, as she now unexpectedly discerned the figures of the 
Proprietary and Father Pierre riding at a pretty brisk gait along 
the plain from the direction of the town — "a blessing on him I 
Father Pierre has got our message and is on his way with his 
good Lordship. The saints lend them speed ! — thoi^h I fear 
they go too late. The skipper's boat has turned into St. Luke's 
and will be at the Cross ere his Lordship reach the hills, — 
though when he reaches the hills hia journey is bat half performed." 

It was not long after this that she heard the bell of St. 
Iiiigoe's across the creek, pealing its customary announcement of 
13 
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noon, and still the Proprietary and the priest had. not yet ceased 
to be obseryed on the road descending from the higWand. The 
boat of the skipper had disappeared in the recesses of St. Luke's, 
and the ^ecretiry ^ith hs companion had already abundant 
time to reach the appointed ground of the combat Overcome 
by doubt suspense and apprehens on Blinche retieated with a 
stealthy &tep as if afriid even to hear the noise of hei cwn foot 
fall to hei chimber and there with a tlirobhint; heait and tiem 
blingfiame thrctt leiself upon her bed In thK tondition she 
hy coiijunng np the phantoms of her imigination and giving 
full cope to that distrcs'^ing augury of evil wh Lh in moments 
when we are c impelled pa'isively to contemplate the dingers to 
whiLh those we love arc Ciposed impels us by an almost super 
stitious presentiment to believe and expert the worst When 
two hours ind more had elapsed the housekeeper with pieapi 
tite haste thrust herself panting into the chamber and roused 
the maiden from this unhappy meditation with an abruptly 
communicated piece of news 

His Loidshiphas made sifc work of it Mistress Blanche — 
most joyful work ot it ! — bless him for a charitable, careful, pains- 
taking Lord, — and bless you, Mistress Blanche, for yonr thoughts 
ful wisdom in sending to Father Pierre. Oh, I have happy news 
for yon !" 

" Tell it, I pray yon. Mistress Bridget 1" 

"Michael Mossbank, my dear young lady, comes but now, 
riding in at full speed from the mill of St. Inigoe's, where he went 
an hour ago to have a chat with Bolt the miller " 

" In mercy, tell me the pith of this story at once," interposed 
the maiden with an impatience which could not brook the house- 
keeper's prolixity. 

" Well, there, Michael spied, as he was talking to the miller, 
— he spied, riding along the road from Cornwaleys's Cross 
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towards t!ie town, who do yon tliiuk ? — Why, his Lordship and 
Father Pierre, both looking as long-faced as the oldest drudge- 
horse that takes a meal-bag to mUl — and after them, some good 
distance behind, riding as silent as if they were going to a 
fnneral. Master Albert,— oar dear Master Albert, — and that 
old sinner and evil adviser, Captain Danntrees of the Fort. And 
as this plainly signified that all was over and no harm done, 
Michael mounts his nag and comes clinking home here as fast as 
foar legs can bring him. Isn't it precious news, Mistress ?" 

"Art sure of it. Mistress Ooldcale ?" demanded Blanche, 
with a sudden sunsliiae bnrsting out upon her face and chasing 
away the clouds of grief which but a moment before lowered 
upon it — ■" Art truly sure of it, sweet Bridget ?" 

" As sure of it, — bless you for a happy young lady 1 — as 
that my name was Bridget Skewer till my dear goodman, peace 
to his bones I changed it into Coldcale." 

Blanche laughed outright, and went straight into the parlor 
to share the pleasure of this piece of intelligence with her sister 
and the Lady Maria. These ladles, however, had already beca 
apprised of all that the housekeeper had told to the maiden, at I 
the pony being in waiting at the door, the sister of the Propri > 
tary hurried off with a speed stimulated bylier eagerness to iea^i 
every thing from her brother, leaving Alice aud the maiden hapj'/ 
in finding that at least no serioos harm had befallen the So >- 

Albert Terheyden, although keenly sensitive to the disples> 
nre of the Proprietary, in reviewing his conduct throughout tiio 
quarrel with the skipper, felt a lively satisfaction at the courie 
he had pursued. The provocation had been so flagrant, and the 
bearing of Cocklescraft towards him so evidently exasperated ')y 
the favor he had won from the maiden, that it was with a ni ,a- 
ral exultation he looked back upon the recent meeting and '.tst 
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t towards his adversary in this retrospect, 
was somewhat of the nature of that imputed, in the metrical tale, 
to the Chieftain at his triumph over his unnatural brothers — 

" I trow je wad hw gi'en m« the ekalth, 
Bat I've gi-BD you the !«™." 

He had foiled his enemy at his boasted weapon, and sent 
him humbled from the field. But what was chiefly pleasing to 
him m the review wai, that the strife had arisen in the cause of 
Blanche Warden, and that he had, like a knight of ancient ad- 
venture, rescued her from the importunity of a disagreeable 
suitor. The reproof of the Proprietary was almost lost sight of 
in the gratulation of his own heart upon the successful issue of 
this his first essay of manhood ; and, besides, he felt a secret 
eonseiousuess that however his Lordship might openly chide him 
for this infraction of the law, still he could not undervalue him 
for his prompt resentment of an offence to which, especially in 
that age, it would have been a foul dishonor to submit. Then 
the bland interposition and affectionate support of Father Pierre, 
who rebulted as became a churchman the rude appeal to arras, 
and yet stood by him as a friend to share the pleasure of his 
triumph, gave him still further confidence that he should lose 
neither the countenance nor the esteem of the Proprietary by what 
had happened. With a disburdened heart, therefore, and a con- 
tented spirit of self-approbation, he went to his bed that night, 
and enjoyed a sleep as refi-eshing and deep as the slumber of 
childhood. 

The duel was attended by another consequence still more im- 
portant. The Secretary had become the champion of the maiden 
of the Rose Cfoft, and it was no more than a natural sequence, 
justified and approved by all experience, that he should claim to 
think of her as his mistress, and to render the open homage of a 
lover. Heretofore his demeanor towards her had been marked 
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by a quiet humility, an ilmont worsli fp ng deference— reserve 1 
and strngf^ling to conceal tlie nissita wii cli glowel in \ is bosom 
but he now became aware of a sudden chinge in 1 s estimife of 
himself, and of a consciousne'ss tJiat his minhood entitled, h m to 
speak to the mistre&s of his heart w th bolder speech and more 
un questionable pretension 

When morning broke upon 1 n t fjui d h s sp nts enlivened 
by gay thoughts, and his toantenance ma le cheerful 1 j the 
impression of pleasant dreams — dreams that had conducted him 
into fairy bowers where all the imiges thit enchanted his view 
bore some reference to the Rose of St Mary s He sprang from 
his couch with the buoyancy of unusual health and whilst he 
made his toilet, his mind ran with an impatient resolve u[ on in 
early visit to the Rose Croft 

Aceordii^ly, as soon in the day as he migl t with propnetv 
visit at the Collector's dwelling — for all at once he ^ren scru 
pnlons as to these observantes which nntil now hal never 
entered into his reckoiinfjS — he was mounted on his steed and 
forth and away, a gallant cavalier seeking the bower of his lady 

When he arrived at the Eo e Croft Blanche ind her father 
were jnst prepared to bet out on a mornings wilk %\\ were 
upon the lawn sauntering aiounl the rustic temple \vhch on 
tained the altar of St. Theiese 

"Welcome, Master Verheyden t,iid tie CclleLtor with a 
brisk and cordial greeting heart ly welcome I 7 an Is man 
you had brought us into a fine coil yesterdaj ' — mj women here 
Alice and Blanche, yea au3 M stress Bridget ami Aleg and Sue 
— the whole of them,— were as mu h astir as if the Sinn quocs 
had made an inroad upon m lou hivo been playing the 
buckler-man since we saw yiu la.t — \ou mast trv youi hand at 
edge and point, Master 411 eit Marry after tt is thou mavst 
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wear thy toledo with an air, cock thy bea\er, and draw at a 
word, like a pretty fellow of the rapier. Give us a hand, good 
Albert, — I thank thee for the service than hast done in lowering 
the plume of that saucy sea-urchin. Why didst not run him 
through the body 1" 

The Secretary was not prepared for this bluff questioning, 
and as he took tho Collector's hand, his check reddened and ho 
replied with a modest mien, " I sought no quarrel with the 
ekipper, and am thankful that we parted with so little hurt." 

Notwithstanding the complacency with which Albert regarded 
his recent conduct, and the gaiety of heart with which he now 
visited the Rose Croft, and despite his resolution to assume a 
bolder carriage in the presence of Blanche, his bearing at this 
moment was characterized by more than ordinary diffidence and 
show of respect It was even with some confusion that he now 
approached the maiden and offered her his hand ; and, what was 
equally to be remarked, Blanche Warden, on her part, seemed to 
have lost that confiding and unguaided tone of intimacy with 
which she was ever in the habit of reeeivmg the Secretary. Still, 
joy sparkled in her eye and warmed her features with a genial 
flush, as she noted Albert's humbleness in her presence, and read 
in it his more profound sense of the value of her favor. 

" Our birth-day feast," he said, after saluting the maiden, 
" will be well remembered in the province for the general con- 
tent it has given. All voices are praising Mistress Blanche : 
and she has won many sincere wishes from the townspeople for 
long and happy life." 

"Alasl" replied the maiden, "whatever others may think, 
I have wept sorely for that unlacky feast. I did not wish it at 
first, and, in the end, had better reason to grieve that I had been 
d to make it." 
" Master Verheyden," interposed the Collector, " tliou hast 
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eorae moat seasonably hither : this girl must have me consent to 
trail my old limbs after her, like a young gallant, this mornlDg, 
in a ramble to enjoy the air, as she calls it — simply because she 
has happened to leave her nest with the merry chirp of a spring 
lark. You shall take my place as a fitter man for such service. 
There, Blanche, is the Secretary for thee — a better squire than 
thy old rusty-jointed father I I have a more profitable calling 
on band to visit my fields. Ha, Master Albert, you wear a !ove 
token on yoar breast I" added the old gentlemaa, with a playful 
smile, as he took in his hand a small miniature set in gold, which 
hung by a chaiu from the Secretary's neck, and had accidentally 
escaped unobserved from beneath his vest in the action of dis- 
mounting from his horse ; " some lady of the other side of the 
water, eh 7 And on the back, here, letters wliich my eyes are 
too old to make out without my glasses — a posy, no doubt : 
' Let fools great Cupid's yoke disdain — ' thou know'st the song, 
Master ; 'tis the way of all living." 

" 'Tis my poor mother's likeness," said Albert, gravely, at the 
same time restoring the miniature to his bosom. " She pnt it 
round my neck with her own hands whilst she lay upon her death- 
bed : and I have worn it ever since. Tia the only remembrance 
I have of her. I was a child wlien she died, but not too young 
to feel the loss of one wlio loved me bo well." 

The tear started into the Secretary's eye as he spoke, and 
when Mr. Warden saw it, a ti'ar also came into his, which he 
brushed away with his hand, saying, with an assumed vivacity, 
" Pardon, good lad ! a thousand times I ask your forgiveness 
for my rude speech. I did not think of what I said : and I but 
love thee the more for thy kind memory of thy mother. Hang 
up care by his wing! the world is overstocked with it. You 
wOl e),ay dinner with us, good master ? 1 go forth to look after 
some necessary affairs, and will be back before this girl has led 
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you her dance. At dinner I will haye much to say to you con- 
cerning that tarpaulin bully. A plague on the wool cap [ I 
could have found it in iny heart to fight with him myself; — 
my gray hairs against his raven locks 1 Do you know, Master 
Terheyden, he was so saucy as to ask my leave to woo onr girl 
here — this Blanche of mine ? See, how the child hoists her red 
ensign on the cheek at the thought of it : — ay, and pressed it on 
me so rudely, and with such clap-me-on-the-back familiarity, aa 
he would have used to i;ozen Mistress Dorothy of the Crow and 
Archer out of a jack of aJe. You should have spitted him on 
yonr sword, for a public benefaction, and had the thanks of the 
Mayor and Aldermen for yoar good works. I would as lief see 
him so trussed as the haunch of a brocket m my own kitchen " 

" Nay, my dear father," interrupted Blanche as she &aw a 
storm rising on the Collector's brow " prav jon say no more 
about the skippei Master Albert does not like to br tiaked 
with dis om e of hii quarrel and bemdes the skipper— 

Ilath had his belly full I warrant thoa would'^t sav giri 
Well well I Bill ordei my horse and away so go yonr own 
road Farewtl! Master 4.1bert until I see you ig'iin at 
dinner " 

The Secretary an I the maiden now set forth upon their walk 
and directed their steps along the upper miigin of the bank 
which overhung the river until they were soon shade 1 m the 
forest that grtw tlickly upon the steep slope by which the plain 
descended to the beai.h Out of this bank it frequent intervals 
gushed forth pure springs of water that found their way to the 
nver tliroigh beds of matted gra% and leaves A light sunny 
haze mantled the whole landscape of foicat held and river and 
threw a warm and rich tint over the perspective The grass was 
still green as in '^prllg and the woids glittered as tlie haht 
breeze sho'>k their bright and many colored foIia:;p which 
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nt mo h d flu a 1 1 e a 1 aric [U n ^^vh o cr the 1 n1 ^ Tl o 
e e e at all tne j re-em n nt for ts beauty nas now fra "■l t 
w th ts greatest attra t on fo the eje d the ge al te j r 
ature of the s aso — that lei ghtful peno 1 vl en the first f fa 
V n h at tl e to h of the sun.— at II e 1 anced tl e plea re wh ch 
the jet tor felt n vander ng alroal 

HeaTCE hath gam shed out no f rer land tl in th si 
tl e Se retarv as at length after pur q ng a j ath that wo 1 
th h tl wHern s — somet m & le cend ng to tie pellly 
1 a h and iga n r s g to the level of tl e pla al ore — Blan 1 o 
h d e t d 1 erself pon the trunk of a falle tree n i pos t on 
f n wh ch the 1 nle extent of the r ver, tl e fort, a 1 the n\ per 
headland, with the Town House, were visible ; " nor is there a 
nook upon this wide globe which I would more contentedly make 
my home." 

" I trust it will ever be your home, Master Albert," was the 
maiden's reply ; " they who come hither from the old world 
seldom think of going ba<;k. You can find no reason to return." 

" My fortunes are guided by our good Lord," returned the 
Seerctary, " and even now he sometimes speaks of going hence 
again to England. With my own free will I should never leave 
this sunny land. These woods are richer to my eye than pent-up 
cities ; these spreading oaks and stately poplars, tban our groined 
and shafted cathedrals and our cloistered aisles yei and I more 
love to think of the free range of this woodland life these fon,-:t 
fed deer, and flight of flocking wild fowl than nil thi> buij 
assembling of careful men which throng fhn great marts of 
trade." 

" Surely his Lordship would not take you hence against your 

will," said Blanche, thoughtfully. " Indeed we could not," — she 

continued, and then suddenly checking herself, as if upon some 

iielf-reproof for speaking more freely than was proper, added, 

13* 
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" his Lordsliip will not leave the province again, — or if hs 
does " 

" I am but an humhle secretary of his Lordship," iiiterrapted 
Albert, " and needs mast follow as he shall command." 

" He will not command it, Master Albert. Our dear Lady 
Maria loves jou well, as I have heard her say, and will persaade 
his Lordship to command you stay." 

" I need not liis command," replied the Secretary ; " it would 
be enough for me I was not constrained to go hence ; yonr wish, 
Mistress Blanche,— nay, your permissioa would keep me here, 
even if my incliuation tended back again to the old world." 

" My wish, Master Albert I how could I have other wish but 
that you stay ?" inquired the maiden, in all singleness of heart. 
" Do we not sing and play together ; ride, sail, hawk, and hunt 
together ? Have yon not promised to render that history of the 
good Chevalier into English for me ? Am I not to be skilled in 
the lYonch tongue, under your teaching ? Oh, how could I wish 
other than that you stay with us. Master Albert ?" 

" Come what hazards may," said the Secretary, with deep 
emotion, as he took the maiden's hand, " I swear by this good 
day and by this beauteous world, that I will never leave thee," 

" But lew words more passed— and these were of such an 
import as my reader may well conceive, from what has gone 
before— till Albert Verheyden kneeled at the maiden's feet and 
vowed unalterable devotion to her happiness, and rose a be- 
trothed lover. With lingering steps and freer speech, Blanche 
hanging on Albert's arm, the plighted pair slowly returned to th« 
Eose Croft 
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The day appointed for the prize-play was mild and clear ; and 
as the anticipation of the sport had created a stir throughout the 
proyince, there was reason to expect a large attendance. 

Stark Whittle had, within a year past, emigrated to the do- 
minions of the Proprietary, from Jamaica, and by dint of trum- 
peting his own renown — an act for which the profe&sors of his 
craft were somewhat distinguished— had obtained the repute of 
a sltilful master of fence. Sergeant Travera had been several 
years in the provmce, and had already established his fame, in 
more than one trial, with such wandering professors of the Noble 
Science as, at that era, were to he found in every quarter of 
Christendom. Great expectations were therefore entertained of 
an encounter of rare interest to the men of the sword^a class 
which might be said to have comprehended not only the military- 
men of the times, and such gentlemen in civil life as were educar 
ted in the use of the weapon, .but also that extensive circle of 
idlers, boasters, tavern-frequenters, and sport-loying gentry 
which have always passed under the denomination of choice 
spirits. 

Under the direction of Colonel Talbot — the patron of all 
sports and pastimes in the province — a platform, or stage of deal 
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boards, about twenty feet square and three feet above the ground, 
had been eoiistraeted, near the centre of tlie ( omfiioa m the rear 
of the Town House. A few pa«es from the platform stood a 
flag-staff, from which floated a forked pennon bearing the device 
of the provincial arms, ambitiouslj execnted in oil by Master 
Bister, the artist of the city. On a skirt uf the common, some 
Bis or eight tents marked the position of the Court of Guard, 
formed by the garrison of the fort, under the command of Nich- 
olas Verbrack, the Lieutenant, Opposite to this encampment, a 
range of booths had been erected by the townspeople, where was 
displayed every variety of refreshment which the housekeeping 
stores of the proprietors might afford. These booths were dis- 
tinguished by various devices in the way of signs ; one present- 
ing a banner hung out on a pole with a rude representation of 
a Cock in jack-boots and sword, with hie neck stretched as. m the 
act of crowing, and a label from his bill having written on it, 

" RTABK WHITTLE FOR EVER 1" 

whilst another manifested its partizanship for the adverse cham- 
pion, by the device of a bull in armor reared on his hmd legs, 
with the inscription, 

"lEBcrAVT IRA^BRS 
THE OLD SWORD A(A1N3T THE NEW BUCKLER " 

Others were designated simply by a green bush, the old sign of 
good wine within. Amongst these temporary sleils was espe- 
cially to be noted one whch was surmounted bj a towering staff 
bearing a flag embellished w ith the cross of St Andrew, whose 
proprietorship was sufBeiently indicated by a flaring sign painted 
on canvass, aiming, though not very perspicuously, to represent a 
porti'aiture of the Crow and Archer, from the pallet of Master 
Bister. Sundiy legends, scrawled in charcoal over the front of 
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the booth, expressed the utmost impartiality between the eotiibat- 
ants and their several friends, as might be read in snch as 
"Honor to the brave," "A fair field and do favors," and others 
of similar import eqnally guarding against the accident of deno- 
ting the party of the host. Within the shed the eaucy face of 
our jolly Dame Dorothy might, have been seen, long before the 
appointed hour of the combat as she busied herself in adjusting 
matters to meet the expected \ ressurc of the day, 

buth wab the picture piesent^d on the Tiwn Common about 
noon Alreidy a krge numbei of the inland inhabitants had 
irrived and troops of new comers were every moment seen halt- 
ing thpir horses in the vicinity of the common others were dis- 
( erned as far off as the inequalities of the country allowed, 
journeying down fiom the distint highlands or moving forward 
in irregular '.rjuadrons across the plain by every road which led 
to the town The river presented a scene not less animated. 
Boats of various sizes from a pinnacp down to a canoe, were 
sprinkle 1 over the whole expanse of water ferrying across the 
inhabitants who resided beyond the bt Mary's river, as well as 
many from the opposite shore ot the Potomac The hostel of 
Master Weasel was thronged with guests and every ale-house 
and ordmary of inferior note boio testimony to the attraction 
whii'h the projected prize-phy presented to the country people 
1 uth fir and near 

Meantime the combatants were not yet accessible to the sight 
oi the mquisitive crowd They were each in charge of their re- 
spective friends. Stark Whittle had selected Captain Coode as 
his patron, and was now lodged in the house of the burgess, 
where he was attended by a troop of those professional backers 
who are ever at hand on occasions of sport with their advice, — 
men who, whether imbued with skill or not, are still prone to take 
the credit of being well versed in the mysteries of the game. 
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These were now busy or affe te 1 to i e o n j rej ar nc the r 
champion for hi encounter c\h b t o- all that &1 ow of sc enpe n 
the mmutisj of tl p cr^ft wh ch belongs to tl e r hss TJ der 
their direction, tie sworlsman had been for seve al day? put 
under a diet wh ch w s alleged to 1 e s rnj uloasly regulated fo 
produce the due qu^ tnra of strength w thont an n rea e of bulk 
he had been breathed a certa n nu ber of ho rs ea h liy n the 
exercise of his weapon and no v that tl e n oment of tr al vas at 
[land, great exa tne'fa a d cire were d ij layed n ano at ng his 
limbs with bear grease to g ve them the r requis te supple ess 
The same preca t o « * th the lane pedantry were lestoned 
upon Sergeant T avers who si U sh t m n the fort was under 
going the disc pi ne of C ptam Dauntre s an! Ai oli de la 
Grange, — both of these wortl es cla n nf, to be adej ts n this 
important matt r of tra n ng fo a pr ze pKy 

About an half hoar before four oclotk the common was 
filled with the groups of si ectators leay ng the town almost 
emptied of its nhai tant The e tl ronged to nl ti e booths 
or strolled across tl e ] la or took the r places at the flatfor n 
Nicholas Vcrbra^'k at tl h mome t \iheelel off h s comj.any from 
the Co t f G a 1 and, marching to the scene of the expected 
fight, f ra d th ra n two ranks, immediately behind the flag- 
staff, wh 1 m f,l t b said to represent the head of the lists. 
From tb p t h detached sentinels, armed with pikes, who 
were po t d at t Is, in military fashion, around the platform, 
at the distance of some ten paces from it, beyond which limit the 
lookers-on were compelled to retire, leaving the intervening space 
entirely clear. The crowd which was thus thrust back, consisted 
Indifferently of both sexes, — the women, as is always the case in 
public shows wherever they may gain admission, forming no 
inconsiderable portion of the mass, and they were now seen 
elbowing their way to tin* front of the throng, and sustaining 
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their positions tliere, with as stout resolve as the sturdiest of 
their antagonists. Carts, wagons, tumbrels, and sundry nonde- 
script conyeyances, fabricated for the occasion and laden to their 
utmost capacity with females, formed a kind of rear division sur- 
rounding the stage. Several gentlemen, among whom was the 
Proprietary, accompanied by his nncle, Philip Calvert the Chan- 
cellor, nearly all the nJerabers of the council. Master Anthony 
Warden, and others, were seen grouped together on horseback. 
Alliert Verheyden with Benedict Leonard had come in the train 
of this party, but were now observed in various quarters of the 
field, as they rode around to amase themselves with the spectacle. 
Ohiseldine, the reverend Master Yeo, and some others conspic- 
uous in the ranks of opposition to the Proprietary and hii party, 
were seen frequently reining up their horses together in small 
squads, and as often dispersing, as if under some occasional sng- 
gestion against the propriety of their consorting too much 
together in public. Cocklescraft, with Roche del Carmine and 
three or four men in sailors' dress, — the skipper and his mate 
being both armed rather beyond what was usual,— strolled about 
the iield, nithont ostensibly participating in the affairs of either 
party. 

The scene presented a lively and striking spectacle. The 
musketeers in their green livery, drawn up beneath the pennon 
that fluttered above the stage ; the motley crowd of persons of 
both sexes that surrounded the platform, taxing all the vigilance 
of the sentinels to prevent them from pressing beyond their 
allotted boundary ; the scarlet lioods and glittering head^ar, 
wimples, coifs, caps, and bright-colored petticoats, mingled in the 
mass with the russet serge and round hat of the rustic, and with 
the gayer holiday-attire of belted burghers and bluff landholders 
arrayed in swords, short cloaks and pinmed beavers ; the troops 
of spectators that moved over the field on horseback, some with 
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tl e so) er tea 1 s of a^e a I oti e tl tl b i rank si nes<! of 
youHj, c^vil r> anx ou3 t d pky the lior maosl p q tl e 
caracole the Icn volte tl e on J ette i d the var us other 
pontsofe Questran I II to vl ch the larg n of tl at day njiled 
nan es tl e bustle of stroll ng dlers that ! overed al o t the 
booths whe e the twan ! n^ of a 1 ddle a one qua ter and tl e 
rattle of 1 ce n another o e n a conf ed d n upon tl e ear 

ngied w tl tl e oaths, f Ir nker nd tl e n n! le ton^ e 1 an 1 
shrll tones of t! e luthnr tat re lame of tl e C ow inl Archer 
as 1 e cl d or promoted tl e clamo aroan 1 her — ill these 
maf,es groupel together on tie beaut ful jla, of St Ma ys 
w th that tnnsparent blue heiven al ove an 1 the matchle 3 
fol age of tl e Fall g v ng to the fore t the hues of tl e d> ng 
dol[ h n and tl e Id n orat g coolness of tl at co [ arable 
season wh ch n hers n tl e gral al mar I of v nter d ffob g 
health an 1 1 oyancy to every fnn e — aftorded a j etnre wh cli 
was calculate 1 to ns{ re a h 1 se se of e j yne t n those who 

tnessed t a d vl ch would ear ely fa 1 to pr du e sometl g 
of the Sim mpress on f k If lly del neate 1 on the canvass 

At a s {,ual fr n Colonel Tall ot x tr m[ eter bear ^ an 
nstnme t which Ike 1 nself was lee o a ted w th r bbons 
n ounted { on the sti^e and blew forth a pr 1 tl s n mo 
"When ths was repeated three tno smill [ rt es were see 
enter ng on tie ommon fron d ffereut qna ters Hat wl icl 
ame fron the d re ton of the centre of the town was n e- 
1 atel) les r ed as St k Wl ttle an 1 h s p rty con st ng of 
Caftan Coode w tl tire or four ttenla ts lie c! np a 
was wrajpel n a ho seraan a cassock tl at on ealed hs hgnre 
fr n observ ton vhilst lesde 1 m walked h econd a s j tt 
i rawnj fi rce i ttle n a w th 1 1 uge red ose a [u t n one 
eve a B-a it s h s brow and a large 1 road flapi e 1 be ver 
(garnished with a black ostrich feather which hung backward a 
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span below his shoulder. This worthy enjoyed the dfsignatioD 
of Eusign Tick, being a decayed officer of Lord CslJ s timp ^nd 
still retaining his title, though reduced to a sharking livelihood 
in a civil station. He was, like his principal shrouded in i 
cloak : in one hand he bore a pair of sHord'' tnd m the other a 
small creel or basket, containing a bottle of usrjuebaiigh ind sun 
dry commodities used for the speedy staunching of i nound — 
furniture familiar to the backers of heroes iii such ciicurnstAuces 
as those of his principal at the present moment The other git up 
came fiom the quarter of the Town Honse by the roil thit led 
up from the Ciow and Archer where thev had let'ikei them 
selves to await the summons it was conipo ed of Travel'-, 
attended by Captain Dauntrees and his second the sergeant- 
major of the mnaketeers i earing the name of Master St cket — 
one or two pnvites of the same corps and a cortege ot bare 
headed and bare le^cl hoys tl at stepped forth at the full com- 
pass of their stride to keep face with the rapid movement of the 
principals of the party 

As soon as these idverse baml came within the ran^e of the 
crowd lanes were openel for their admn ion and the t«o cham- 
pions advancing to in open space before the guii i of soldiers, 
there threw is de their doaks and ipring upon the stage They 
were instantly followed by their scolds whilst a fio rish of the 
trampet m 1 a lon^ rufBe from the drum and files of the mns- 
keteers annjuneed thit the ceren onies of the fight were about 
to commence 

The champions were both men of fine shape and sinen, nearly 
equal in hei-,ht ind bulk and both came to their e i^agement 
with ippaiently comjosed and cheerful countenances The only 
face of wrath and fire uorrespondent to the valorous prowess 
which had impelled this warlike meet ng wis that of Ensign 
Tick. He alone seemed to be dnlv impressed with tl e resent. 
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ment wbich a bell gerent should indulge m sucli a strife &ei 
gcant Major Stocket retimed a practise! calmiesa that \ as 
altogether professional aad peifoimed h a datj on the stxge with 
exemplary grav ty The champions weie dressed in ni lit^ry 
coitume , Tiaver m that of his Lorpi Whittle in the cumhious 
scarlet coat of the En^ili^h un form Both wore the licav> wile 
le^ed boot wh ch immed atelj dtter mom ting the staife tl ey 
exLhanged foi shoes As soon as th s was doue they were seve- 
nlly disrol ed of the i coats and thu preseiite 1 for the Lombat in 
their shirtslpeves Afllletof rtd ribbon wastiedaroundtheiight 
arm of the challenger above ti e elbow whilst one of ^reen was 
similailj adjusted on the arm of Tra^ers During the arrai g ng 
of these prelimmaiies Dauntrees and Coode had ascended the 
platform that they mij,ht as patrons of the part es bear testi 
mony t the due obseivance of the established laws of the pliiy 
When all was done and the combatants were announce! to be 
rea ly f i the enco inter Coode letiied from the stage and took 
1 post at the end of the platform most remote from tl e flag staff 
nhil t Dauntrees marched with mil tary precision to a jost m 
front of his company wheie taking ahalbetd from a sergeint 
who held it leadj for h m he planted hunaelf erect and stately 
immediately at the head of hia men The seconds no v advanced 
each bearing in his hand a pair of back swords of moderate 
length and each selecting one for his princpal these were mea 
snred in (.ublc to show — what had indeed been previously id 
justed t T 1 rn ate regulation— -tl at i o advantage was posse sed 
bv either side in the length of wea[.on and after this ceicmony 
they weie i laced in the hands of those who were to use them 
Tlie seconds then retired to opposite points on the platfoim 
whilst the champions t 1 with a praiseworthy courtesy 

and some exprcKOn of j,ood will shook hinds atter which 
Wth a flourish of fwoils and •* gay alacrity oi iiinnei they 
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wheeled round and took the stations allotted to them by their 

All this time the utmost silence pervaded the crowd of 
spectators. Every one had pressed towards the stage at the 
samnions of tte trumpet ; the booths were deserted, or left with 
but a solitary watchman : a sentinel, here and there, in the vei^e 
of the little encampment on the skirt of the common, was tlie 
only moving thing that was not. crowded up to the scene of con- 
flict. Tlie Proprietary and his friends had a post of honor assigned 
to them in the rear of Dauntrees's soldiers, whence they might 
minutely observe all that was going on. Chiseldine and his party 
occupied a post at the opposite end of the stage, relatively the 
same as that of the Proprietary ; but, as no space was kept clear 
for their accommodation, they were forced somewhat in the rear 
of the crowd of spectator? on foot, and a close observer might 
have seen in their thoughtful countenances that other subjects 
besides the trivial amusements of the hour occupied their minds. 

The champions now tonk their attitudes of attack and defence 
and forthwith engaged with great vigor. Blows were made and 
parried with masterly address. A quick onset, the assailant 
pressing his antagonist across the full length of the stage, was 
returned with an assault not less prompt, and the weapons were 
wielded with a dexterity and sleight that almost defied the eye 
to fallow the several strokes and their counter defences. Nothing 
was heard but the clank of steel and the sullen stamp of the 
combatants on the hoards of the platform, as they gave and re- 
ceived blows ; but, as yet, neither party had gained advantage ; 
and the seconds, deeming that the first bout was played long 
enough, interposed to give their principals time to breathe. 

Whilst the combatants, in this interval, were refreshing 
themselves under the care of their seconds, the busy murmnr of 
conversation amongst the crowd amiouTLced tiie interest nhich 
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the play iuspired. Many tokens of active partis an ship began tc 
manifest themselves, and it was obvious, from the emphasis witli 
which the eommendatioiis were bestowed npon the new champion 
Wliittle, that he was a decided favorite of, at least, one party 
ou the field, — a party composed exclusively of Protestauta; 
whilst those of the Catholic faith were no less energetic in theii' 
advocacy of Travers. It had already grown to be a sectarian 
division of feeling, founded on the well-known religious professions 
of the two champions ; and as the Protestants were the most 
numerous on the ground, it may be affirmed that Stark Whittle 
enlisted the larger share of popular admiration. John Coode 
was not backward to foment the party spirit, which had thus 
unfortunately begun to be developed, by such artifices as he well 
knew how to practise. 

" Stark battles with the Papist as old Luther battled with 
the Devil," he said exultingly to a group of inland proprietors 
who were casually discussing the expected issue of the fight ; 
" we shall see this cub of Papacy disciplined witli a wholesome 
Protestant purgation presently." 

The din of voices was suddenly stilled by the notes of the 
trumpet, annonncmg the renewal of the fight. The parties again 
took their poitb , and again the clash of swords was heard, falling 
thickly upon the ear. All was suspense and silence, except that 
now, as a casna] advantage was gained by one or other of the 
combatants, notes of applause and exhortation rose in half-stifled 
tones from the friends of either side, or ejaculations of fear from 
their opponents, — these proceeding most frequently from the 
females. This passive, however, suddenly terminated by a stroke 
from Whittle's sword, the point of which just severed the skin 
upon Travers's brow. The appearance of blood was a signal to 
drop their points, and thus the combatants were afforded a second 
breathing spell. The wound of Sergeant Travers was no sooner 
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porceived tbau the whole party who had taken such interest in 
his adversary's success, raised a shoat of exultation that rent the 
air. This manifestation of triumph, rousing the partisans of the 
opposite champion into a tone of feeling that partook of defiance, 
they returned the acclamation with no less vehemence, taking the 
word from Talbot as he galloped ronnd the confines of the crowd 
— Saccefs to Gilbeit Traver'. a tri^d master of thp ]S"nl le 
'^^,lcnce ! 

In this temper of the Viystandeif the third passage was an 
nounced A(,a n the combatants engaged with moie thin the i 
former vehemence — tor tak n^ the hue of their respective adhe 
rents they were wioUj,ht up into a state of ardent hostility 
wh ch showed itself in the acerbity and vigor cf their blows 
ile fpLctators were sensibly mpellcd as the struggle waxed 
faercer into more inten'fe and aigiy maintenance of then cham 
1 ions and all other thoughts seemed now to be absoibed m the 
desire of vn,tory TJnlke tbe former passiges this was acctm 
janied with all the clamor of inccn'ied iivalry At no imt nt 
were the TO tes of part&ans lulled into silence Biivo g ol 
Stirk '—Well [layed Gilbeit I Huzzi eiLellent I Noblv 

parried. Sergeant !" — and similar expressions of encouragement, 
bui-st forth from the lips of the excited groups, as they involun- 
tarily laid their hands upon their swords, and, breaking through 
all constraint, passed up to the frame of the platform. In the 
height of this animating impulse, Travers threw aside a blow 
which had been directed with great energy at his breast, and the 
vigor with which he parried it swayed the sword of his adveraary 
so far out of his sphere of defence, as to leave his body open to 
tlie return stroke, which was plied with such effect as to make a 
deep incision midway down Whittle's thigh and thence across the 
knee, laying open the flesh, through that whole track, to the bone, 
and covering the wouuded man with his blood. It was observed 
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that Whittle's previous stroke had been thrown with sach vio 
lenee as to cause him to reel from his footing when the force of 
the blow was dashed aside into the air, and many were of opinloa 
that this slip of the foot was an accident which should have saved 
him from the return cut that was made with sjich disabling effect. 
It was instantly apparent that this hit decided the fight and gave 
the victory to the Sergeant of Muslieteers. 

" A Roland for an OUver !" exclaimed Talbot with wild 
exultation. " Admirable, Sergeant 1— well done 1— yoa have 
shorn the 'ipur of tljat cock for a while at least." 

" Haz7A for Trivers I ' re'-ounded over the field from the 
voices ( f the lar^fe pxrty of his friends ; whilst, on the other 
Bide, with equal vehemence was shouted, "Foul playl Shame, 
shame I A papistical cowardly trick 1 ' 

"111 meet thee for a beggirly foister," cried an iucensed 
partisan who sprang upon the platform and shook his sword in 
Travers s face— 1 11 meet thee M^ter Toasting-iron, when you 
dare I — I'll give thee a lesson for striking a man below the knee." 
" Push it at him now, Master Hardcastle," exclaimed a sec- 
ond, following in the steps of the new challenger ; he deserves no 
better than to he put on his defence where he stands— for a 
filthy Roman as he is. A foul cut below the knee, and at a man 
who had lost his footing 1 That is the upshot of his valor 1" 

These invaders of the platform were instantly confronted by 
two or three of the opposite party who ascended the stage to 
drag them off ; — and, in turn, some dozens of either complexion 
in the quarrel sprang to the aid of their respective friends- — thus 
presenting on both sides a compact body of excited opponents 
fiercely bent on mischief. 

Talbot was instantly off his horse, and, sword in hand, rushed 
to the scene of broil, calling upon Dauntrees to advance his men 
and make a clear stage. Swords were drawn in all quarters. 
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aud the first person witli whom Talbot came in conflict was John 
Coode who with his naked wcdpon in hia hand n &>< stimulat ug 
1 1 paitiims to toramei ce an assault Talbot seized hi n by the 
fioiit of hs coit and presenting the loint of his s>oid to his 
1 reast cried out — Sw Her of a tap loom ! 1 y mj han 1 if thou 
[nest thy rotten thioat w th 1 ut a coi^h I wilt thrust my 
s o 1 ell deep into thy worthless bodj Begone hound I 

An i n th this word he ( u^hed the burgess viokntlj over the 
e l^e tf the platfuim on the br nk of which he stood la a mo 
mcT t the rau keteers were n arcl ed by Dauntrees i solid mass 
u^on the sta^e ind the threatened note s were thu'! expelled 
from the cat of co test Holding this po it on the troo] s hid 
the command of tit, field and by threatening to fire which 
Dauntrets w th tl e tra ned coolness of an old soldier an lounced 
in a stentonan TOice he would certainly da if farther v olence 
were mena^-cd Chiseldme Cor le and then comi anions amongst 
whom was Faison \w interfered to quiet the tumult and draw 
off their adherents. During all this commotion, Corporal Abbot 
was seen on the outer skirt of the crowd, brandishing his weapon, 
and hurrying to and fro with a look which had wrath enough 
in it to annihilate the whole Church of Home, yet mixed up with 
a discretion which would have left a casual spectator at a loss 
to determine exactly on what side he was arrayed. " Odso I" 
he ejaculated ; " let me into that skirmish 1 I will teach thera 
orderly behavior, — the varlets 1 Shall we have brawls put upon 
us ? Shall we digest cold iron against our will ? No, by ray 
belt — not whilst my name ia Abbot 1 The fight will be this way 
presently — -and, I warrant you, my hand is in it." 

" Put up your sword, you venturesome fool," exclaimed Ver- 
brack, who, in hurrying round the confines of the crowd with a 
small party of the musketeers, encountered the man of war iu the 
height of his ire—" pot up your sword— nor stand vaporing here 
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like a grain thrasher 1"' — which exhortation the Lieutenant ac 
companied with a slight blow across the offender's shoulderK, 
laid on with the flat of his sword. 

"Ha, ha 1 venturesome, you may find me, truly. Master 
Lieutenant ; hut, as jou say, it is a good example to put 
up our weapons when headstrong men might be led off by 
evil examples ;" with which sage reflection the wrath of the 
Corpora\ suddenly surceased, and his weapon was immediately 
consigned to its sheath, whence it was not abstracted for fnll five 
seconds after tlie Lieutenant had disappeared. 

Godfrey had, at the first symptom of confusion, retired 
from the field, and Cockleacraft, with his seamen, stood by 
an unconcerned spectator of the whole scene — nor passed a 
word with any one, except that at one moment, when stalking 
around the platform, the halberd of Dauutrees accidentally, 
and without the ohservation of the Captain, was protruded 
across his path. The skipper disdaining to walk out of the 
way of this impediment, drew his sword and struck it down, 
saying fiercely as he did it — 

" Find other service for your pike, than to stop my wander- 
ing." 

" r my t t) a y ma t pi ed Daont ' but I 

will peeily fid f my p k th t h 11 t h thee 

more 1 b ha But pa y u h a license 

in th t fc t g f f 11 t it 1 h 11 vo thee 

accommodation in the stocks." 

Lord Baltimore, with the graver gentlemen of his suite, rode 
around the scene of disorder, manifesting tiie utmost concern, 
and exhorting all whom he might address with any hope of 
persuasion, to retire quietly from the field. The old Collector, 
however, was not the most docile of his adherents ; for the 
veteran's blood had riien to fever heat, and he repeatedly 
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charged the noteri, cane m hand, with strenuous re])ioof of 
their miiLonduct, expressed in no lery dainty terras By 
dp^rees the authors of these tumults began to ivith(]iaw fiom 
the BLene of attion and to form themselves mto detached bodies 
fai apart, where their rage nas allowed to spend itself m 
unchallenged vituperation and reijuke of their autigoniit'., and 
linally to subside, at least, mto a manageable degree of 
resentment. 
14 
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Ik this state of excitement acd exasperation, tte early twiliglit 
found the greater number of the spectators of the recent show, 
and crowds still iiagered in detached and angry parties about the 
common, even until the new moon began to shed a pale light 
oyer the field. The council, whose Buspicions of the disaffected 
had, for some time past, put them on the strictest observatioa of 
Coode and his friends, had now seen enough in the conduct of 
that party to convince them that the spu-it of rebellion was suffl- 
cientiy bold to manifest itself, on the first occasion, in some 
decided and dangerous attempt upon the peace of the province. 
They therefore determined to lose no time in the adoption of such 
proceedings as shonld enable them to act most effectually against 
the ringleaders. With this view. Colonel Darnall was directed 
by the Proprietary to take measures to obtain accurate informa- 
tion of the movements of Coode and his party. He accordingly 
repaired to the fort to Dauntrees, who, after duly weighing the 
delicate nature of the commission, determined to take the matter 
in his own hand, and promised to report to the council })efore 
midnight. This being approved by Darnall, the Captain, after 
he had taken his supper, threw aside his military dress and 
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equipped himself in that of a burgher or private uiti?.en of the 
|iort ; and wrapping himself in a lAoak, set forward alsout nine 
o'cloclt on his adventures. His fii-st attention was given to Jolin 
Coode, and he conseqnently bent his steps towards the dwelling 
of the ijnrgess. The honsp stood retired from a street or shaded 
lane, in a position somewhat remote from immediate neighbors, 
whilst a thict liower of foliage threw the mass of building at 
this hour of midnight into deep obscurity. The Captain ap- 
proached as near to the premises as he might do with safety, 
and, under the shelter of shrubbeny, found himself in a post 
where he might observe, without much risk of detection, at least 
suck persons as approached or left the house. He had no diffi- 
cnlty very soon to convince himself that the dwelling was crowded 
with visitors. This was manifest not only from the figures that 
were seen passing and repassing the few dim lights that flickered 
from the casements, but from the constant ingress and egress of 
persons by the outer gate, the path to which lay immediately 
past the Captain's place of concealment. Many of the passers he 
could observe to be persons from the inland settlements. After a 
brief lapse of time came Parson Yeo, moving from the house to 
the gitp and at uteri als follonm^ him Kei elm ChisUdme 
Godfrey an 1 several mdividuals known to bi, prom ne it in pro- 
moting the late quarrel between the Burgesses and the Proprie- 
tary. The few woidd tl at dropjeil fiom the vi itors of the 
dwelling ho ise as they moved witl in the range of the Captain 8 
hearing lelated to the Fendalls and he more than once heaid 
Lieutenant Godfrey's name con iccted with them m a manner 
that it greatl) puzzled 1 m tocoraprthen] foi as yet Gidfrej 
had altogether escaped the suspicion of th;, Propr etarj '. fn nds 
When these hal gone by the redoubtable Corpoial Abbot was 
the next that traversed the pathway He was alone ai 1 coming 
from within the house, walked with a brisk pace through tlio 
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gate, after which he turned into tlie street ia a direction o 
to that which the greater number of those who preceded him had 
talieii. The Captain now boldly left his hiding-place, and, with a 
free step, followed the lonely professor of war and the " gentle 
oraft," and upon OYcrtalfing him, was enabled to discern that the 
troubles of the day had led to some excess in the little martialist'a 
potations, by which his walk was rendered slightly unsteady. 
The Captain, confiding in his disguise, and the probable bewilder- 
ment of the tailor's brain, accosted him boldly as a feliow-con- 
spirator, 

" Zounds, neighbor ! you are in haste to get under cover 
to-nigiit. I have striven like a goaded horse to come up to you, 
all the way from the door of Master Coode's. Wherefore so 
fast?" 

" It isn't wise to be seen so near Master Coode's. The 
Proprietary hath already an evil eye upon him, and notes his 



"Truly, then, it is discreet to make speed away from the 
dwelling — though it be, after all, but a sneaking thing to fear 
the Proprietary. We are enough to master his bullies, to my 
thinking." 

"Enough I troth are we. There is Lientenaat Godfrey, as 
yon might have heard him say, has sixty men— a score of them 
to come across the Potomac — ready to ride into the town any 
night he may wink his eye ; besides the friends we have in 
Hwarms as thick as pigeon-flights 'twixt this and Christina. 
Enough, truly !— enough and to spare, Master— Your pardon, 
I have forgot your name ?" 

" Whitebread," replied Dauntrees 

" Oh, surely 1 How addled is my pate ! Master White- 
bread, we shall do it," said the Corporal, with an utterance that 
might just be discerned to trip a little on the tongue, for b.\3 
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s had DOt so orach disturbed as quickened his speech, and 
left bim more communicative than in his present circumstances 
was altogether safe. " We shall do it, Master Wtitebreaii, on the 
night of the fifth of November, as the reverend Master Yeo has 
appointed." 

" Gay Fawkes'a night," said Danntrees, " But the Fendalls™" 

" The Lord love jou, Master Wheatbread I thou couldst not 
Jiaye rightly apprehended Captam Coode. Lieutenant Godfrey 
is to brii^ his troopers — I am one of them, and counted oil : I 
wear his Lordship's colors and take hie pay, though I be not of 
his cause, mark you — Lieutenant Godfrey is to fetch his minute- 
men on Wednesday come nest sennight, and make an onslaught 
upon the prison. We begin with that." 

" Ay, so I take it, valiaat Master Corporal. Captain Coode 
so laid it down." 

" Faith did he ; and he looks to see it done to the last scruple, 
which, I promise yon, it shall be, if there be virtue in steel." 

"But he did not explain how these friends from Virginia 
should reach our shore." 

" Thou wcrt asleep. Master Sweetbread : thou wert dull. 
Did you not know that Cocklescraft has quarrelled with the Pro- 
prietary, and brings us his brigantine ? Truly, does he 1 When 
knaves fall out, honest men come by their own, ha, ha 1 By cock 
and pye, — but that's a ti-ne word I" 

" Now, good night, brave Corporal," said Dauntrees, as soon 
as he came to a convenient point to free himself of the company 
of the flustered and leaky hatcher of treasons. "Good night, 
and mayst thou be soon rewarded for thy deserts." 

"Good night, Master Sweetbread— and thank yon heartily 
for your kind wishes — I warrant you I get my deserts. But 
remember," the tailor added, laying his hand upon his lips ; 
" mute as a mattock — not a breath !" Having given this parting 
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atlmonition, lie pnrsned his way with a confident carriage ; and 
very soon after tliey parted, Dauntrees heard his voice lifted up 
into a song 

" Weil," said the Captain, when he was left alone ; " for the 
encaking trade of an eaves-dropper, I have a most ajit and com- 
mendable talent. In this, my first traffic in so noWe and praise- 
wortliy an employment, have 1 succeeded to a marvel. Scarce an 
hour since my fertile genias struck out this point of war, and here 
have I unravelled a whole web of treason, that shall go nigh to 
hanging up these curs by the score. All's fair in war, they say : 
— but, by my faith, I had rather have won my knowledge by some 
little show of buckler-work, even if it were but a show. It would 
have been more soldierly. Tet, as bluff Harry's leather gun in 
the Tower has it, — ' Non marte opaa est cui non deficit Mercurius.' 
Wo win by art when steel may not be struck." 

The Captain now took a road that led back tcjwarda the com- 
tnoii, where he carefully reconnoitered the whole grouTid. Some 
few persons yet loitered in the vicinity of the booths, and two or 
three small bands of men, muffled in cloaks, were seen in close 
conference amongst the cedars that formed a thicket near the 
Town House. From this point, looking across the naiTow bot- 
tom of low and marshy ground which lay between the town and 
the homestead of Chiseldine, which was in full view wherever an 
opening between the trees gave a range to the eye, he could dis- 
cover that the dwell ing-honse was more than usually lighted, and 
that visitors were at this late hour thronginjj the apartments 

Whilst he nas busy with these obstrvations, Liententnt 
Godfrey and Coekleseiaft emerged from the cedars m earnest 
discourse, and slowly followed the path which led dowa the bink 
to Master Weasels nin Without giving himself the trouble to 
listen, he could not help hearing the short colloqu? which [as fd 
between tiiem befsre they entered the hostft 
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"What would you hare with ahorse at tliis hour of the 
night ?" inqaired the Lieutenant. 

" It is but a freak," replied the skipper. " By St. lago, 
Lieutenant, I will deal roundly with him. In honor, I will ad- 
monish liim beforehand. He shall iiave warning, on my con- 
rcience — warning that it shall make him pale to read." 

"I wdl not baulk your devilment DilL CoLkle';i,raft : So, 
you shall have the st«ed When will you return ' 

"By ^=1 early i moment aitei midnight is I ma\ iide the 
space with all the ipetd your beast raay afford' 

" Ha hi ' a "^ador o horaeback ind the devd ride^ at hia 
crnppei I Ho Fdch then- — ostler F Ich I Hithei man: see 
that an hour hence when Master Cocklcscraft has finished his 
sapper yon saddle my na^ and tetch him — where Master Skip- 

" To the Town House steps " said lua compamon 

"To the Town Hooae steps — do you hew '' 

Dauntrees hiving now gathered all Ihe mformatiou which his 
good foitune through his nghts adventure had thronn in his 
way, betook himself to the Propiietar\ minsion Here lie found 
Lord Btltimoie Talbot Darnall and otheis awaiting his arri- 
val. He narrated c rcumstantially the strange and ample details 
connected with the plots in toncoction and their contrivers, as 
he had learned them , lad laid a ti&sue of facts before the coun- 
cil which left no room for hesitation as to the judgment to be 
formed of the 'ihape and piesiurp of the lebelUon Hiving thus 
executed the commission coufidtd to him he retired to his quar- 
ters. 

On the following morning soon after the town i\ai emptied 
of the piesa of visitois who had ciowded in to the prize play, the 
greater poitim of whom had taken their departure at an early 
hour, it 1=! sufficient for rae onlv to infoim ra> readei that John 
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Coode, Lieutenant Godfrey, and Corporal Abbot, with a lialf 
score of others lesa distinguished in this history, were snugly en 
sconced in jail, sharing the apartment of the persecuted patriot) 
Josias and Samuel Pendall. How they came into this strong- 
hold, and what consternation this decisive act of vigorons admin- 
istration spread through the town ; who advised the measure and 
who executed it ; I leave to the conjecture of the iniaginativo 
friend mha ha's accompanied me through the dry narrative of 
these pages. 

For the present, neither Kenelm Chiseldine nor the reverend 
Parson Yeo were molested, though it may be conceived that 
they did not pass free of that close observation of their outgoings 
and incomings with which, in all countries, suspected persons are 
wont to be favored by the guardians of the authority of govem- 
ment. 
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When day broke upon the drowsy bai^hers of St. Mary's, on 
the morning after the prize play, the Olive Branch was no longer 
to he seen in the river. Such a sadden departure of so important 
a portion <rf the commercial marine of the port, prodneed no 
small degree of speculation amongst the waking citizens as, by 
degrees, after sunrise, they began to rub their eyes and look 
abroad. This speculation became still more intense when, in a 
few hours, they saw files of soldiers passing through the town, 
and heard, immediately afterwards, the rumor of the aiTcst of 
Coodc and his compatriots. Still more was it excited by a 
report which was early brought to town from the Rose Croft, 
that the broad arrow— the mysterious presignification of mis- 
chief, a mark by which a suspected person was proscribed, or a 
devoted one forewarned — had been found deeply scratched, as 
with the point of a dagger, on the Collector's door. An un- 
usual stir and buzz of murmured wonder prevailed through the 
little city, and every liody was on foot to learn the cause of these 
phenomena. By some it was said that the skipper had gone on 
a trading excursion up the bay to Kent Island, as it was his 
custom to dn. Those in the secret of the last night's conspiracy 
had no difficulty in ascriiiing his departure to movements con- 
14* 
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nected with the plot ; the broad arrow on the Collector's door 
was easilj accjunted for by sach as were anare of CocklesLraft'E 
m]dnit,ht ride on Godfrey s horse , and on all sides expei,tatioii 
■WIS riised into sUeat dread of some eruption that vf\f to break 
forth in a moment nhen none might be anare of it and from a 
quarter to whirli few might look 

The eouncd was convened it the Proprietary minsnn and 
there the emergency wis gravelj debated and the most energetn, 
measures of pretaution and defence adopted The escape of 
Cockleicrift connected with his recent quiirel with the Sccre 
tary and the diSLlosuiL made by Abbot of his concurrence m 
the p!3t of the (onspintor's left no doubt of his treichery The 
outbreak nas lendtred mere foimidable by its coincidence in 
point of time with the contemplited incur'iion of the Isorthern 
Indians as related by the traveUin^ doctor— a c rcumstanee thit 
Eeemed to infer correspondence betneen the kaders of the con 
Spiiacy and tie savige" and to give the plot a consistency well 
calculated to excite alarm To these topics of apprehension on 
the part of the Louncil was added a ceitiin undefined and anxious 
m'eg'\" g that tl i" ^obl n stor es of the Wizard's Chapel is re 
porte 1 by Dauntreea and Vrnold de li G an^ a d no v re[ eated 
by the Propr etiry w th ill the test n ony he had obta ned to 
SDj port tl em m yht hie some eon e t on w th tl s 1 ng I atched 
rel 11 on and tl at tl e e were secret mm Ccat o s of tl e plot 
tha,t ha 1 n ver ) et 1 ee su [ ectcd Tl e part c j at on of God 
frey and Cocki scraft n the des gns of Coode of wl I o e of 
the Propr etar> s fncnds 1 ad e terta ne 1 a sur e n 1 1 the 
pev sngit a aft adapted to co far n tl e r f s of the 
w le 1 ffn o of d saffcct on where t h d n t been looked for 
The re ult of th s d I berat on wa a resolve to p r e natters to 
a speedy co 1 on l\ a le b e and bold .icto Th n^ 
leaders « ere to 1 e 1 ro gl t nsta tly to tr al ti e 1 tary for a 
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WIS to be mcieased , tlieir ranks purged of all who were sus- 
pected to want hcartineas in the cause ; and every precaution 
WIS to be taken to provide against assault from afl quarters, by 
ni^ht or daj Ciptaui Dautitrees was commanded to look to 
tlie safety of the town, and to endeavor to ascertaiu what had 
bicome of Cockle '-craft. 

In this state of preparation and suspense, twenty-four honra 
past over withoat tidings of the skipper, or any new developments 
of the designs of the conspirators. The vigorous measures taken 
by the Proprietary seemed to have struck terror into hia adver- 
saries, and at least driven them into the shelter of silence and 
concealment. At the end of this period Willy of the Flats, — 
who was one of those expert politicians who make it a point to 
manifest their patriotism by the most eager zeal in favor of the 
side that is uppermost, — having until the overthrow of Coode been 
strongly inclined to take part with the agitators, now made his 
way, about ten o'clock at night, into the fort, and thence to tlie 
presence ot Captam Dauntrees Appioachmg the Captain with 
an air of couatrained self importance, he said in a half whisper — 
News Master Ciptiin— grave ncwo, worshipful sir — state 
matters 1 I have come post haste to tell you that twenty 
minutes a^o— no that I maj not he I will say twenty hve 
minutes ago— just so lon^ is with good speed — a dog trot He 
will say — it might snlfiLe for me to come hither fiom Master 
Weasel's tap-room — u ho think •, ou I 'iatt and what did he do i ' 
" Speak, Willy, without this wmdy prologue." 
" There come.s in Master Cocklescraft, and straight orders a 
noggin of brandy, — whereof guzzling it down with a most trea- 
sonable haste, he wiped his lips, and asked for Lieutenant God- 
frey ; and when he heard that the Lieutenant was in prison, he 
bit his lip and gave a kind of ha ! or I might say grunt, and 
walked very suspiciously away." 
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" And you had the wit to follow liiiu ?" 

" Follow iiim, Captain, I did, aa far as the cedars of the Town 
Honse, where — the moon being down — ;! lost him. He might 
have been on his way to the jail, but I stayed not to seek that 
out, for turning round,- — now, said I, Willy, make for the fort aa 
fast as you can, and tell the Captain the whole matter." 

" Thanks, at least, for that diligence of yours. You shall 
have your supper and a stoop of liquor for this." 

" Blessings on your worship, for thinking of the need of an 
empty man I" said Willy, as with his hat tucked under his arm 
he went towards the Captain's kitchen to acquaint Matchcote 
with his master's hint touching the refreshment. 

Danntrces lost no time in despatching an inferior ofBcer, with 
two or three files, in quest of the skipper. These returned after 
midnight with a tale confirming Willy's narratiye ; but with the 
further intelligence that no traces could be obtained of Cockles- 
craft beyond his appearance at the Crow and Archer. 

The next day the Supenor of the Jesuit House of "^t Ini 
goe's visited the Proprietaiy to inform him thit at the dawn 
the seivants of hia eatabliahinent had found their skiff hanled up 
on the beach, some fllty or a, hundred yards remote from tl e 
wharf where on the preceding ni.?ht it had betn carefully locked 
by a chain, which, it appeared had been broken, showing that 
the boat had been used by some person of nhora no knowledge 
conld yet be obtained He fuither ft'ited that Tluke the fisher 
man, who lived some distance below St Inigoe's on the rirei 
bank, had that morning reported that before daylight his do^s 
had waked him with loul barking and that he had heard the 
footsteps of a man upon the beach that the fisherman had chol 
lenged the stranger fiom his window but had got no reply and 
was fain to let him pass on without molestation, owing to the 
darkness of the hour. 
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This intelligence, combined with that broaght to the fort by 
tlie fiddler, strongly pointed to the visit and retreat of the skip- 
per, and seemed to indicate that he was lurking somewhere near 
the mouth of the river, and had, in the night, crossed St. Inigoe's 
creek immediately from the wharf of the Jesnit House to that of 
the Rose Croft, by which road he had visited the toivn and re- 
turned again before daylight. 

Dauntrees, upon receiving this information, lost no time in 
visiting the House of St. Inigoe's, to inquire into the particulars; 
after which ho went to see the fisherman. The result of this 
journey was to confirm him in the impression of the secret corres- 
pondence of the skipper with the town, and to engage Fiuke in 
the service of watching the future motions of the same visitant. 

Simon Fluke lived some two or three miles below St. Inigoe's, 
near the mouth of the river, where a small cabin gave shelter 
to ills wife and a troop of children— an ampliibious brood of 
urchins who seemed to be at home either on land or water, and 
whose rude habits of life had inured them to the scant accommo- 
dation and precarious protection of the hut into which they were 
all huddled. This man earned a hard livelihood by supplying his 
neighbors of St. Inigoe's and the townspeople with fish ; and it 
was greatly to his content that he now found himself engaged iu 
the service of the Proprietary, with the promise of a handsome 
reward if his good fortune should enable him to aid effectually 
in securing the person of the skipper. 

It was a few days after his employment in tliis service, that 
the sun was seen to set amongst thickly scudding clouds and 
blasts of wind, such as, with the near approach of November, 
are apt suddenly to break in upon the serene autumn, giving rude 
foretastes of winter. The horizon was dark, and the overmastered 
sua hopelessly struggled to fling a parting beam upon the rufiBed 
waters. 
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" Look oat, wife," said the fisherman, as be east his eye over 
this extenaive sheet of water, yet illumined with the light of 
parting day, " and you shall see a strange craft beating up from 
the Virginia shore ; she is almost too light a skiff for such a sea 
as that now running in. Have you seen it go down the river ? 
Where can it belong ?" 

" It is a new sight to me," replied the wife ; " I saw nothing 
like it go down from St. Mary's to-day." 

"He docs not shape his course, either, up the rivpr, so much 
as be makes for this shore," added the fisherman. "He comes 
from some harbor on the other side, short of St. Gregory. His 
business must drive him bard, to bring him out at this hour, in 
the teeth of such a wind. I will keep an eye ou that fellow, 
wife ; there is enough in his venturing to raise a suspicion." 

The homely supper of the family, soon after this, called off 
the fisherman from his watch, which indeed the thickening sliades 
of night soon rendered useless, and the only vigilance which the 
master of the hut could now exercise was thown in an occasional 
walk to the beach, in the hope that the nearer approach of the 
boat might inform him with more certaiuty whether her course 
lay towards the town. Nothing however was gained by these 
visits ; no boat cnrac in vinw, and thf gloom forbadp further 
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observation. The craft was some seven or eight niiles, at 
least, from shore when she was last seen, and tlie fisherman, 
giving up all hope of learning more that night, threw his weary 
frame upon his tattered couch and sunk shortly into a profound 
sleep. 

During the night a growl of the house-dog, and the tread of 
a foot upon the gravel, woke the uneasy-sl umbering dame, but 
the sound had died away amidst the plash of waves upon the 
strand, before she could rouse the heavy and torpid frame of her 
snoring lord When at last he woke, it was only to utter a 
drowsy and bewildered reproof for the annoyance he had suffered, 
and to fall ba<?k again into his former deep unconsciousness. At 
early dawn, however, lie was abroad, breathing the sharp, cold 
breeze of the clear morning. Below his hut, seaward, he could 
descry apon the beach, some miles short of Point Look Out, the 
small craft which, on the previous evening, ho had noted standing 
across the river. It was a suspicious sight to see a boat at 
such a time in such a place ; and connecting it with the circum- 
stances his wife had remarked in the night, Fluke found reason 
enough to put himself on the watch for the person who controlled 
its motions. He accordingly went into his hut, and sticking 
under his girdle a horseman's pistol which he kept for domestic 
defence, and taking a stout white-oak staff in his hand, he 
trudged forth along the margin of tlie river, resolved to plant 
himself in some advantageons position, whence he might inter- 
cept any one who should approach the boat by land. He had 
not left his door above half an hour, before bis wife observed a 
traveller, in a seaman's dress partially concealed by a gray cloak, 
■itridin^ on foot along the field cont crnons to the leach in the 
oame d rection that her huaban 1 had just taken The maat ff 
of the household nat, the fiist to challenge the afiangei by 
sprin^ms? almost to hii heel ^a Ire'^i a'^': th-itnis in tintlv le- 
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Bented by a sturdy blow from a walking stick tliat sent the dog 
yelpiug back to the hut. 

" St. lago 1 I will kill the dog !" exclaimed the wayfarer. 
" Womao," he added, as soon as he became aware that the dame 
had her eye upon him, " why do you not chain np the beast ? 
By my hand ! I will make short work with him if be interrupt 
me again." And without waiting to hear the dame's half-chiding, 
half-encouraging address to the dog — " Get thee in, for a saucy, 
old, honest snarler I" or her defence of him : " He will not hurt 
you, sir ; his grow! is worse than his bite," — he strode so rapidly 
onward as soon to be out of view. 

In less than an hour after sunrise, the little chaloupe was seen 
laying her course gallantly before the wind, with her tiny sail filled 
almost to bursting, as she bore for the opposite side of the Poto- 
mac, The dame busied herself in preparing her morning raeal, to 
be in readiness for her husband's return, and in checking the 
impatient petitions of her urchin brood, who hung around to beg 
for a morsel of fish from the pan, or a slice of corn bread, to stay 
their fresh appetites, until the coming of the father should be a 
signal for a more orderly assault. E^er and anon, she wont to 
the door to cast an eye along the river bank, and to watch the 
little craft, the subject of so much curiosity, as it measured its 
rapid transit towards the Virginia uhore. 

" Simon Fluke, I believe in the heart of me," she said, after 
having gone a dozen times to the door, " thinks no more of his 
breakfast than if it were wet sea-weed jnst out of the river ; the 
fish, with one turn more, will not be fit for a Christian to eat ; — 
and here are these children ready to manch their own fingers for 
food. I wish to tlie saints, the man could learn some thought of 
his meals when they are ready for him ! But I might as well 
talk to a flounder as to Simon I'luke." 
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'fnK distant bell of St. Inigoe's was heard sammoniLig the priests 
of the house to the chapel service of the Tigil of All Souls, — the 
season had now adranced as far as high noon on the last day of 
October, — when the quay in front of the Crow and Archer was 
eniivened by the gossipping faces of a group of quidnuncs who 
had assembled there in the warm sunshine, to discuss a most 
inelaricholy piece of intelligence which had just come to town, 
and which was debated with that characteristic respect for truth 
and decent spirit of condolence with which horrible accidents and 
distressing casualties are generally propagated. 

" There's proclamation of hue and cry out," said Willy of the 
FJati, speaking as one who had obtained possession of a state 
geurel — " I heard it myself, but now, at the mansion, from Mas- 
ter L'ewellen, who was sent for, oa purpose, by his Lordship, to 
make proclamation by hne and cry as fast as it can be writ down." 

" Good reason 1" replied Mug the Sexton ; " I'll warrant you 
Tiqnassiiio's men have slipped across the bay, with Jackanapes 
or K'bin Hood at their lead, to whet their knives on Christian 
flesh ; and if they are to be caught, we must do it quick, I can 
tell you, neighbors. Will the body be brought to town ?" 

"That shall be as the Coroner shall order," said Garret 
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Weasel, with the air of a man wlio felt himself entitled to in- 
struct the company in matters of law. " No one durst touch 
the body till the corouer has dealt with it. Giles Ferret mnst 
hare a fancy to summon me on his jury 1 bat I foiled him on 
priyilege, d'ye see, masters, — for the Sheriff hath set me down on 
the panel for the provincial court next week ; — so no two juries 
for me, Master Coroner, says I. Lord, Lord ! 1 could no more 
face Simon FJnke's family, — to say nothing of the dead man him- 
self, — in their distress, than I coiiid look upon ray own dame in 
her winding-sheet." 

" Troth ! you shall never look at roe in that dress," exclaimed 
the laughing landlady, who stood on the skirt of the crowd, 
hitherto unseen by her husband. " I have pranked out two 
as pretty men in woollen as yourself. Garret Weasel, before I 
had the good luek to clap eyes on you ; and, faith, I mean to 
put you to bed with the shovel, ere I go myself. What are the 
townsfolk good for, that they are not up and abroad to find ont 
the villains who murdered the fisherman ?" 

" They talk of a following with hot hand," said Derrick 
Brown, in reply to the question of the hostess, " as soon as 
the Coroner comes back. The Indians are lurking somewhere 
upon t!ie border of the settlements ; take my word it will be 
proved so." 

" If we were sure of that," said Garret Weasel, " I should be 
for boot and spur, harquebnss and hanger, up and away, lads ; — 
but we must move with caution in the matter till we get lawfnl 
ground for an out-riding. Give us the hue and cry before we 
start." 

" Some do say," interposed Master Clink, a mender of kettles, 
who had left his work so hastily that he had not thrown aside 
his leather apron, " that the murder was done by Papists in the 
disgaisc of Indians." 



i.y Google 



ROB OP THE BOWL. 331 

" rn warrant yon as many lies will be pinned upon the back 
of this murder as it will hold," said a tall, sallow, epare-buiit man, 
who was known as the bead constable of the riding of St. 
George's. " It is the fashion now, when a piece of mischief has 
been practised, for one side or the other to turn it into a church 
matter. Every body knows that Simon Fluke was as good a 
Itoman as there was in the riding. Why do you prate about 
the Papists, Tout Clink ? "Who told you that monstrous lie ?" 

" By the faith of my boi3y ! I did hear it whispeved," replied 
the tinker; "though, as I am an honest man, I did not be- 
lieye it." 

Whilst this little knot of newsmongers contmned upoTi the 
quay, discussing the rumors of the day, and now and then 
enlivening their drooping spirits with a resort to the red lattice 
of the Crow and Archer, behind which Matty Scamper and 
Dame Dorothy by turns administered the refreshment of a cup 
of ale or some stronger potation, two boats were discovered ap- 
proaching the harbor from a point below St, Inigoe'a, and making 
as much speed as thpir complement of oars would allow. As they 
neared the quay, it became apparent that the firet contained a 
cofEn attended by the fisherman's family, and two priests ; the 
second was freighted with the jury under the charjje of Mastei 
Giles Ferret, the Coroner. 

Whilst the boats are approaching, we recur to our narrative 
where we left it at the conclusion of the last chapter , deemmg 
it necessary to say that the anxious wife, after venting some 
unavEuling and affectionate expressions of inipatiente at her hus- 
band's delay in returning to his breakfast, sat down to her me<>], 
unconscious of the cause that detained her mate 'jnd a'-cnbmg 
his absence to that carelessness of hours which grew out of the 
nature of his calling, Noon came, and the fruga! boaid was 
again spread for dinner, but to it came no father of the wonder- 
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thicket of cedar, with the mark t llltth fthb n 
the spot witbitt a hundred paces t th h f a m 11 nl t (at 
this day known as Smith's creek) thtfl dfmthit mac 
a few miles westward of Point Lookout. There were the foot- 
prints of mtn upon the beach, and marks of the keel of a boat 
which had been drawn up on the sand. The wretched wife could 
only tell of her husband's departure in the morning : — all other 
recollections, in the depth of her soiTOW, were bwept from her 
mind ; and the persons who were busy in seeking out the facts 
of the murder were obliged to leave the spot with nothing better 
than vague conjectures as to the agency by whicli it was per- 
petrated. 

The tidings were quickly brought to the toivn and the 
Coroner instantly proceeded with a jury to the sj t to [. rform 
the duties required by the law. His office was soon 1 ha ged. 
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and, as wo have seen, he was now, early in the aftrrnoon, on his 
retarn with the body of the deceased, attended hy the wailing 
family and the jury who had prononnced their verdict of ' inti-n- 
tiona. homicide by persons unknown,' 

III the excited state of parties, at tliis crisis, tlie Proiirletary 
did not choose to risk a popular tnmult. Already, as was n>ual 
at that day, regardless of any ascertained fact relatinfr to the 
murder, common opinion ascribed it to the Indians : whilst the 
more violent of the factionists noised it abroad as a contrivance 
of the Catholic party to overawe their adversaries, — ilirectly 
charging the murder upon the friends of the Proprietary, who, it 
was alleged, had accomplished it in the garb of Indians. The 
animosity with which this improliable and, in this case, absurd 
report (for the deceased was known by many to be of the same 
faith with his imputed murderers) was propagated, iuduced, in 
the mind of Lord Baltimore, an apprehension of some distur- 
bance, and he had accordingly directed Captain Danntrees to 
keep his force in readiness to suppress any attempt at disorder 
which might arise. The boats, therefore, were no sooner dis- 
covered approaching the quay, than the garrison of the fort were 
drawn out by their Captain and marched to the foot of the 
mulberry at the Town House, where they awaited the funeral 
]hroceRsion, which it was designed they should accompany to the 
grave 

Curiosity, that eager impulse to feast on popular horrors, had 
brought a considerable crowd of the townspeople to the landing 
place ; community of faith with the deceased had brought many, 
and the angry and disturbed temper of the times still more. The 
whole together formed a mass of persons actuated by various 
]>assions. The idle stare of that vacant portion of the spectators 
who came merely to gapo at the spectacle, was contrasted with 
the serene thoughtful nesa of those who made it rlieir duty, from 
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reli^iOQ^ ^ftinity with the deceased to attend the lemaiii'! to the 
tomb and still more did it strike the beholder when it nas 
tompared with the stern hatied and ill-concealed B^'orn of tliat 
class of luokeison who hdon^ing to the latnly baffled paitv if 
till, dis'iffected dtood hj ivitli scowling brons whHpering Lon 
temptuous bueers aga nat their oppoueiito as these latter bu'iicd 
themselves in ordering the hasty procession which was formed 
from the qniy ap the bank towards the Town Hoase 

The two priests who attended the body clad m their robei 
took the lead of the funeral trim The bod> borne by four stout 
men comrades of the deueased followed , and immediately behind 
it tottered along with nncertain step, the fisherman s wile, m 
rude an 1 neglected attire &ol bina; convulsively — her apron throw n 
oier her head and her walk guiied by a frienllj raation who'ie 
frequent but ibmt ve efforts at consolation seemed only to pro 
duce fresh 1 urstf of sonow After these c^me the unconscious 
children die sed in then htmely hoi daj suit« looking around 
them With fices of constrained seronsncss i\hich scarcely re 
pief&ed the broad expression of the gratflecl interest they took 
in the novel ccne around them Many of the townspeople of 
both se'^es formed in thr process on which was brought up in the 
rear by the company of musketeers who wheeled into tl e line of 
maich as the last of the marshalled followers of the body pis'ied 
from beneath the shide of the mulberry The bell of the Chapel 
of St Mary s tolled whilst the train moved at a measured pace 
towards the chnrch door where being met 1 y Father Pierre the 
corpse w as deposited in the aisle and the o 1 priest with such 
despatch as mght conpoit with the o! m tyoflisdut> j er 
formed the appointed service of the d ad n tl presence of the 
large body of spectators who had press d nto the building. 

Whilst the crowd was still n a d a w tnesses of this sceao, 
a rumor was whispered around that the proclamation of hue and 
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cry had just been put foith by the couacil V me ^enger came 
for Captain Dauntreea who was observed inmedntBly after 
Bird sileatly to steal forth from the chnrcb and to tike liii way 
mtli h^sty otrides towards the Iiopiietaiy m^ns on By decree'), 
one iftrr another the spectators followed and were soon dts 
covered m groups scattered about the tow a , until at last t o 
corpse HIS left with bat few mtre attendants thin were nect'isary 
to perform the proper duties of sepultaie 

Half aa hour had scircely elapsed before mounted men were 
seeu galloppmg through the avenueb of the little city The 
silence which attended the funeral procession was exchanged fir 
busy and climoroufa {onveis\tion , the bell had i.ei'^ed to toll 
and in its place the notes of a trumpet neie successivelj heaid at 
several points as a hor&eman paced from place to place md read 
the proclamation calling oa the burgheis to follow with hue and 
cry the perpetrator's of the vUe murder Df honest brnion Fluke 
In process, of time this bustle subsided lutj i more ordtilj and 
(juiet gos=ip the trumpeter had spent his last bteath in braying 
forth the oflicial summons to parsne the murderer and hi 1 gladly 
put away his noisj inbtinment the riders had (eased to throw up 
the dust of the highwiys the inquisitive dames of the town and 
its marvelling maidens had no moie news to seek m the open an, 
and had withdrann beneath the bhelter of their respc ti^e roofs 
— the churthyard w as deserted lij all but the sexton and hia 
comrade of the spade who now were smoothing the sides of tl e 
new-made grive , and the tap-ioom of the Crow and Archer was 
once more enlivened by the pot and pipe comfaiions who neie 
wont to render its evening atmosphere mnikj and political In 
short, the murder of feimon Fluke had in the maivellous brief 
period of a few hours ceased to be the engros&mg wonder of the 
day, aud the city of St Mary s was partially restored to its usual 
routine of al dt ink ng an 1 news telling , — nnking proper illow 
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ance for the fact, that ahout a dozen men had ridden forth to 
scour the country in quest of the murderers, who, on their part, 
had only been allowed a day and a half to make their escape, and 
that the good people who staid at home were holding themselves 
in readiness to be as mach excited as ever with any tidings that 
might arrive tending towards the probable ascertainment of the 
perpetrators of the crime. 
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CHAPTER XXVIl. 

Whilst tie burial of the fisherman, and the topics to which it 
gave rise, engrossed the attentioa of young and old in the town, 
Albert Verheyden, dressed in a riding suit with a winter surcoat 
or horseman's cassock loosely thrown around his person, made his 
appearance on horseback at the Rose Croft. He had engaged to 
ride towards the Chesapeake with Colonel Talbot and a troop of 
followers, to explore the ty fdwaPtLkt 
where rumor had already affimd t Idi fp a 
bearing to have recently 1 d d f m th pp te h f th 
Chesapeake. Talbot kirns Ifhdpjtdth }dt m ly 
with a view to sift out and p tl In j wh 1 mp t 1 th 
reoent murdei to the friends of the Proprietary , ind lie W3=< tlie 
mDie whetted la his puipose by a secret expectation that a 
vigorous endeavor would enable him not only to refute the 
ihnder bat to furnish evidentf of the agency of the opposite 
p«t\ m the perpretration of the crime It is one of the base arts 
ff nnpnncipled pohdcians he argued ever to be among the firbt 
10 charging upon the innocent the wicked device? by which thty 
uLComphsh their own designs He hid re&olved theiefsre to 
take the matter in hand himself and at tl e head of a partj of 
tht townspeople rausiek the country around the scene of the 
muider for eveiy item of proof which might brmg to light its 
authors. There was, in addition to this motive, na nndefined and 
misty connection in his mind, of the murder with the stories told 
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of the gubliDS of the haanted Chapel,— a conviction of some 
wicked influence — actWe, he did not exactly linow how, ia stimu- 
Istiog the crime. He was no disbelieyer in sorcery and witch- 
craft, and a Taguo thought hovered over liis meditation that the 
fislierman's deatli miglit be traced to persons holding relatioiia 
with the spirits of the Chapel. He set forth, therefore, on his 
adventure with a presentiment that some startling disclosure 
would soon be made, which should still more awaken the 
thoughts of the government to the misehievons character of the 
beings who infested the region bordering on the 1 aj 

His pnrpose being made known In the fam Ij of the Proprie- 
tary, it was with a modest yet eager pet to tl at All ert Ver- 
heyden asked leave to accompany him tie expel tion, — a 
request which was granted with even mo e alac ty than that 
with which it was made. The hour appointed for setting out was 
delayed only until a sufficient party should be collected ; and this 
was retarded by the ceremony of the funeral and the common 
anxiety to await the tidings expected by the coroner and his 
attendants. In the mean time, the Secretary, feeling more con- 
cern in the affairs at the Rose Croft than in the gossip of the 
town, repaired thither to await the moment of departure, having 
commissioned the young Benedict Leonard to ride as far as the 
Collector's and give liim warning when the troop should take 
the road — a service which the heir apparent promised to per 
form with the greater satisfaction, as it assigned liim some 
fchow of duty in tlje general engrossment of the household, and 
therefore conferred upon him an importance interesting to his 
vanity. 

The Secretary had been seated for some time in the parlor 
with Blanche, where he related to her the story of the fisherman's 
murder ; and when he told lier of his purposed adventure, it was 
with a prouder tone than he had ever assumed before ; there was 
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even perceptible ia it a trace of self-exaltation altogether uimsual 
itt his speech. He was now a bolder ami more assured man, and 
his character began to assume a more confident development, 
Blanche listened with maideidy reserve, as if she was almost 
asliamed to confess the interest she took in Master Albert's com- 
munication. She was solicitous for his health and comfort in the 
dreary ride through the woods he was about to undertake, and 
which might be prolonged until late at night ; ami she was fain 
almost to advise him against such an exposure — but she feared 
to tell him so much, lest it might be thought taking too great a 
freedom. Thus engrossed, the hours flew by unheeded, and, in 
truth, forgotten, until the afternoon had reached nearly four 
o'clock, when suddenly Benedict Leonard, without announcement 
or even premonitory rap at the door, entered the parlor. 

" Goodness, Master Albert !" he exclaimed, " think of me — 
such a crack-noddle I Yon will never trust me again, I may 
make sure of that. Would you believe it, I rode full two miles 
past the Eose Croft here with mi uncle Talbot a id Jchn Alwaid, 
and all the people on thtir ?iav to hunt the imrdereis without 
so much as ever om,e think ng of you ? I said when w e started, 
I would ride as far as St Im^e a null and then come back , 
and I as clear forijot yon tdl I sto] [led af the mill as if tliere 
was no such person as >ou or Blanche Warden in the wide 
world; and I might have thought of M atre'-s Blanche tjo 
because my Aunt Af-xna gave me a messaj^e for hei — now what 
is it ? Oh, it la gone — it is gone I a plague an it ! that s got 
out of my head too !No matter "Mastei 41bert my uncle 
Talbot told me to say when we parted thit he iiould be on the 
path which lends down to Point Lookout and that you mast 
follow as fast as \on can ' 

" It is late m the evening for 'o long a I de Master Albtrt, ' 
said Blanche, as with a look of alarm she involuntarily laid her 
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hand upon his shoulder ; " yoti will not venture alone so near 
nightfall ?" 

" I should he accounted a most faithless laggard, if I stayed 
behind now," replied the Secretary. " There is a broad road for 
some four miles, and I will go at speed till I overtake the riders. 
At the greatest mischance," he added, smihng, whOst he buttcoed 
his overcoat closely across his breast, " 'tis but a night in the 
woods. I will keep this vigi! of Hallow Mass like a hermit — 
or rather hke a squire of chivalry undergoing the ordinance of 
knighthood, by watching over his sword. The saints be with 
you, mistress t I mnst set good store by the day-light and turn 
it to account : farewell, till we meet again I" 

" Farewell I" faintly echoed the maiden ; " Master Albert, 
let us see you to-morrow." 

" If I wa« Master Albert " said Benedict Leonard to Blanche 
whe fh S t y 1 ft th m I w Id t f w th 

Mist C Id 1 t t 1 f th f m th I 1 
oh, th nd 1 2 t te I rr t ) tl t w II 

eat h 1 f t f b tt I d 1 Th M t 

Alb t dd I tl y th tl & t J t 

pas tl 1 11 t b k t th m If 

set my th II I m k m 1 tty d h t 

rhe m d t h 1 11 h th Im t f I b ht 

abr d fte 11 1 1 1 th t y _e p Ily too t 

look Ik g d M t Bl h I d thth 

speech the heir apparent took his leave, abandoning the maiden 
to her meditations. 

When Albert Verheyden turned out upon the high road he 
pnt spars to liis horse and raised his speed to a gallop, until he 
found himself immersed in the hills and ravines h hich lay abont 
the head of St. Inigoa's. One or two wayfarers whom he bad 
chan(.'ed to meet, had answered his inquiry after his companions. 
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by informing him that a troop of townspeople, consisting of some 
eight or ten, had passed along the road at a pretty brisk motion, 
not less than three or four miles ahead of him. Tlie broken coan- 
ti\ iitowhiuh he had plmiged (the road winding through nanow 
<leIK and saimountiajj short and steep acclivities) the thicketa 
thjt tingled his path and the otcab jnal aw amps ot the low 
{.ijunds forteii him to slacken hia pace ind proceed mth gicatcr 
caution on his route The prints of horses hoofs apon the damp 
soil in plaLCf were frcsh and showed htm thit he was not oi ly 
on the right tiack, hut also that he wi? at no great distaice 
bihind his compinv The sky was overcast and the cbnds m 
the sun tame neiicr to the Sion/ n ^^sumed by degree still 
moie and moie of that misty dun cobred hue whith inditited 
th appro'ich of rain A. sombie dark ^iy tmt umchevLd by 
light and shade, fell over the whole landscape and gave a cheer- 
less and sullen aspect to the woods. Once or twice the Secretary 
reined up his horse and directed his eyes towards the heavens, aa 
lie meditated an abandonment of his expedition and a return 
home before nightfall, but as often his pride forbade a retreat 
whilst liis comrades were afield, and he resumed his journey. 
Ho was in momentary expectation of overtaking the party in 
adTance, and made sure of doing so «hen he should reach the 
fisherman's hut upon the river beach, towards which it was his 
purpose to direct his way. Occasionally, a farm-house opened 
upon his view across a distant field ; but he was unwilling to lose 
the time whicli a digression from his road to visit it would have 
required, only for tlie sake Of assuring himself of his road, with 
which he bclieTcd himself to be sufficiently acquahited. At 
length, night began to fall around him, and his path to become 
sadly perplexed. At times, he could scarce make out its traces 
in the obscurity of the wood ; at times, it broke upon his view 
with fresh distinctness, as it traversed a region of wliite sand. 
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and thus servod oulyto lare him forward with more alacrity, ia 
the hope of soon reachiag the margin of the river, from whence, 
even in the dark, he linew he could find his way back — at least, 
as far as the house of St. laigoe's, where he could get shelter for 
the night. Now and then, liia liopes were dashed by finding liim- 
pelf involved in those thickets of alder and bay which denote tne 
presence of a marsh, anil he was obliged to thread his difficult 
track aronnd the head of some inlet from the river. It grew at 
last to be dark night, and, to add to his dibcomfort, the rain 
began to fall. The Secretary dismonTited from his horse and 
etood, with suppressed breath, endeavoring to catch the sound of 
distant waves, hoping to find himself near enough to the river to 
obtain this guide to his footstep ; but all was silent, except the 
pattering of rain upon the dry leaves of the forest, and the im- 
patient pawing of Ills horse upon the sod. Ho shouted aloud for 
his lost companions, but his voice echoed, without a response, 
through the lonesome wood. " I jested with thee," ho muttered 
to himself, in a jocular tone, referring to the maiden who was 
ever uppermost in his thoughts, " I jested with thee, but a few 
hours ago, upon my keeping a vigil of Hallow Mass in the woods. 
Dear Blanche, I thought nothing farther away than that jest 
should be true ; but here ray evd destiny hath brought me, for a 
punishment, to make it real. Well, I can endure. Heart of 
grace,- — I will confront it manfully I I would I conld but raise 
a fire. I can fast upon my vigil and think nothing of it, — if it 
were not that my limbs are chilled and my joints growing stiff 
with cold." 

He now groped around to gather some dry wood, hoping, by 
the aid of his pistol, to kindle a blaze by which he might warm 
himself and prepare to spend the night in more comfort than on 
bis horse. He labored in vain, for every thing he could lay his 
hand on was saturated with moisture. At length, he mounted 
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again into liis saddle, determined to ride onward nntil he should 
chance to find some place of shelter. He had now not only lost 
his path, but also all perception of his coarse : the darkness con- 
fused him, and he therefore plodded on at a slow pace, uncon- 
scious to what quarter of the compass his footsteps tended, and 
discouraged with the thought that every woiaent, perhaps, carried 
him still further from the home he was ansions to seek. 

For a while his spirits sustained him without drooping. A 
man in such a situation sometimes finds motives of cheerfulness 
in the very desperation of his circumstances. Under some such 
unpulse our wanderer, as he plied his uneasy journey through the 
dark, broke forth in song, and in succession poured out nearly the 
full treasures of his musical memory ; but wearying of this at last, 
his note changed to whispered sighs of self-reproof for the folly 
of venturing alone into such a wilderness at such an hour. His 
mind then ran upon the images which the creed of that day sup- 
plied to the imagination of our progenitors, — the " swart fairy,'' 
■' blue, meagre hag," the spirit of the wood, the wizard and the 
s]>pctre ; tijen came dreams of banditti and outlaws, prowling 
haiages, and thoughts of some accidental coming alone upon the 
den of the murderers, whose recent doings had oceasioned his 
present ride. "With these fancies swaying his mind, he grew 
apprehensive and distrustful at erery step. Tliere are moment'! 
when the stoutest heart wdl quail before the conjurations of the 
imagination ; and it is no disparagement of the bravery of the 
Secretary to say, that, on this night, he sometimes felt a shudder 
creeping over him, at the fictions of his own excited fancy. Tlie 
rustic of leaves, or the short snap of a rotten bough, as the fox 
prowled along his stealthy path, more than once caused him to put 
his hand upon his sword and to ride cautiously forward, as if in 
certain expectation of a foe ; and not until he had thrice c! 
the ima^nary comer, did he relax his girasp of his weapon. 
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In tMs state of mind, for full four hours after dark, did he 
wander, uncertain of his way, through wood and over plain, mid 
brush and brier, over fen and field. At length, hia ear could 
plainly distinguish the heat of waves iipou a strand, and it was 
with a joyful cliaiige of feeling that he believed himself, after ao 
weary a circuit, approaching the margin of the river, along which 
he was aware he should have a plainer ride, with the certainty, 
in the course of a mile or two, of finding some human habitation. 
As the sound of the waters grew stronger, wlulst he advanced to 
the beach, his eye was, all at once, greeted with the welcome 
sight of a taper glimmering through the glade, and, by its steady 
light, assuring him that no Will-o'-the-wisp, as sometimes he 
feared, had risen to bewilder his journey. 

With new courage and reviving strength he shaped his course 
towards the friendly ray ; — on which pursuit we must cow leave 
him to attend to other personages in our story. 
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When Cocklescraft a'-ked for Godfrey's horse on tlie iiiglt tliat 
eiieeepded the prize-jjlay, the reader will remember that, as Cap- 
tain Dauntreea overheard the conversation, it was accompanied 
with an avowal of a purpowe to warn an enemy, whose name was 
not disclosed, of some premeditated harm which the speaker 
designed to inflict. 

The hroad arrow scratched on the door of the Colleetor'a 
dwelling, when discovered on the ensuing morning, plahily 
eaongh referred to the fearful menace of the seaman, and suf- 
ficiently indicated how bitter was his change of feeling against 
the peaceful inmates of the Rose Croft Mr. Warden attached 
but little consequence to the implied threat, nor troubled him- 
self witli measures to guard against the intended njischief, 
bolieying it to be but an ebullition of that spirit of disaffection 
which the prompt measnres of the council had already bo far 
relinked as to leave but little to apprehend. 

Cocklescraft, immediately after returning to the town from 
his midnight ride, went on board of his brigantine, and quietly 
weighing anchor, set sail down the river and thence across the 
15* 
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Potomac — here some eight miles wide — and finally, before day- 
light, made his way into a small creek on the Tii^inia shore, & 
few miles aboye Smith's Point, or Cape St. Gregory. Here his 
vessel lay sheltered from the observation of the few boats which 
passed up and down the Potomac — thns affording him probable 
secarity against pursuit ; whilst, at the same time, the inhabit 
ants of this region were reputed generally to be friends to the 
canse of the Fendalls, and enemies of long standing to the Pro- 
prietary. He had, therefore, only to make known the colours 
under which he had lately taken service, and he might assure 
himself of stoat partisans in his defence. 

On the second night after his arrival at this retreat, up to 
which period he had remained ignorant of all that had transpired 
in the town in regard to the arrest of liis comrades, he threw a 
cloak over his shonlders and taking a common sailor-cap got into 
his yawl, which was now ri^ed with a mast and sail, and steered 
for a point on the Maryland shore but a short distance below the 
hut of the fisherman. His motive for this caution, in not ap- 
proaching nearer to the town, arose from an apprehension that 
he might be watched by the garrison of the fort, and perhaps 
pursued to his lurking place — an apprehension suggested by that 
sense of gailt which predominated over every other feeling, since 
his desertion of his late friends and — what weighed with heavier 
tenor upon his mind — hn abandonment of his church To avoid 
this notice he landed near the month of St Mary's river, and 
proceeded from that point, on foot, fo the town, a distance of 
some five or ai^ miies In Ins lourney alon^ the beach, he had 
passed by the hnt of the fisherman, and had tro-.'^ed the creek of 
St. Inigoe's, immediately from the Jesuit House over to the Col- 
lector's landing place, being enabled to mate this passage in the 
manner detailed by the Superior to the Lord Proprietary. TTpon 
his arrival at the Crow and Archer after night, he became ae- 
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quainted, for the first time, with tlie arrest of tlie conspiratora. 
This hitelligence hastened him away to hold a short interTiew 
with Chiseldine, by whom lie was admonished to tarry as short a 
time as possible m the port, as orders were already abroad for 
his apprehension. Tlie advice thus timely offered enabled him to 
effect a speedy retreat to his boat, by the same route that he hail 
taken in coming to the town ; and he was thus saved from the 
fate that woald have overtaken him, if he had remained a half 
hour longer than the moment of the fiddler's visit to Captairt 
Daan trees. 

Tired of lying perdue so long oa the Virginia shore, he deter- 
mined to proceed with his iirig, first to St, Jerome's, where he 
proposed to wait two or three days to observe the course of 
events, and then cither to sail abroad or take his course up tho 
Chesapeake, where, if pursued, he was willing to trust to the 
speed of his vessel to baffle all enduavors towards hia arrest. 
Upon the deck of the Olive Branth — or, as t-he lias now laid 
aside her peaceful character, we may call her the Escalfador — he 
felt himself secnre against annoyance from any naval force at the 
disposal of the Proprietary, and this circamstance, togotlier with 
a strong confidence in the number of the disaffected with whom 
he was associated, inspired him with an audacity that almost 
defied the public authorifies even in their own resorts. 

With a view to communicate hia intended cliange of position 
to his confederates, he made his second visit to the town pretty 
nearly in the same manner that he had accomplished the first. 
His stay in the port, however, was longer than on the former 
jiight, and it was consequently after break of day that he passed 
the hut of Simon Flake. On his near approach to the spot 
where his skiff awaited him, he enconntercd the fisherman, who 
was larking upon his path, and who, at the moment they came 
within speaking distance, was endeavoring to conceal himself in a 
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thicket of cedars. Cocklescraft was not a man to hesitate in tha 
coraraission of a crime under any circumstances, and least of all 
when it concerned hia safety. On the present occasion he did 
not stop to parley with the person who waylaid his footsteps, bnt 
obeyiug the impulse of his habitual sense of hostility to his kind, 
and the ferocity of his nature, he drew a pistol from his girdle 
and discharged the contents with such certain effect, that the 
fisherman fell dead at his feet without a groan. lie tarried not 
to look upon the murdered man, nor to take any concern ereu 
for the disposal of the body, — but leaving it a prey to the wild 
birds that hovered near, ho stepped into his boat with as little 
emotion or remorse as if he had despatched some prowling beast, 
t t 1 h 1 1 1 th t d d 1 p th 



tl 1 t tl 1 d t d d ! t h mi d h th y 
thittj, wa. likely to be t 1 el the way tl at he des r d , and 
more than once he meJ tated a et eat from the proT ce, yet 
resolved, before he did s to s gnal ze the event by ome flagTant 
act of vengeance upon h s e em es Th s tho ght &e med to 
please him ; and he spent tl e day n um nat n^, over chcmes 
of retribution against tl se who 1 at of late t eatcd h m witli 
such contumely. TJpperm st n h h eith g of hatrel was the 
name of Albert Terheylen a d a demon sn lo en led [on his 
lip when he muttered it 

Such provision as m t,ht 1 a t Iv be uide for i ho t oyage. 



th 


ht th t f 11 


dth d t tl 01 


q tt d h 


t mi y h b 


1 tl t 
dy h 11 d 


tly 




J m 


k — 1 t tw 


ml V t m tl w! 


f f mth 


f 11 h 


t 1th Ch I k 


C kl 


ft! 1 


ly t f 1 th t h h d 1 


t 


h t 1 


h m t I t 1 


Th st 


ftl 1 d 


d tl 1 t t! t d 



1, Google 



ROB OF THE BOWI,. 349 

now engrossed tiie attenfoii of his crew Hia armament ivia 
put in order ; water taken in and STeiy thing done, — e\cei t the 
stowing on board of such tommoditiea as he designed to tike 
awaj '.c other markets — to prppare him for sailinir within the 
next twenty-four hours, if occasion shonld requiie 

When night came on, and the rain fell and the moon wai 
quenclied, and the nmiky, cheeilc^a atmosphere, so congenial 
with the unlawful complexion of his design, admonished hiiu 
how little likely it waa that prying feet or watchful eyc! shonld 
be aljroacl, a revel was held in the Wizaid 3 Chapel Amidst the 
lumber that lay pded in contusion over the floor of the rnde bat 
spacious building, room was found for a rough table, around 
which empty casks, broken boxes and other appropriate furniture 
of a smuggler's den, supplied seats sufficient for the acL-ommo- 
dation of tnelve or fifteen persons. Here uere assembled the 
crew of the Esealfadur, with an abundant supply of strong liquors 
and tobacco. A fire blazed on the ample hearth, furnishing to 
snch as desired it the means of cooking, in a simple fashion, some 
substantial elements of the eyening meal ; an opportunity which 
was not neglected, as was apparent from the bones and scraps of 
broken victuals which lay scattered about the fire-place, and from 
the strong fumes of roosted meat which scat their savor into 
every corner of the apartment. 

The men who constituted this company, nombering without 
their leader full sixteen, were robust, swarthy seamen,— the 
greater portion of them distinguished by the dark olive com- 
plexioni and curling black hair which denoted their origin in 
Portugal or other parts of the south of Enrope. Several wore 
rings iu the ears and on the fingers, and were bedizened with 
strange and outlandish Jewelry. The thick moustache and shaggy 
brow gave a peculiar ferocity to more than one of the company, 
whilst the close and braided seaman's jacket, gaudy woollen caps 



i.y Google 



350 ROE or THE BOW!.. 

and wh te 1 ree 1 e — tl e comn on eoitume uf the crc v — mparted 
a fore "n a to the wl ole groui Some wo e r cl t, rdlcs w th 
orname ted p toH add g^ers a d th jla ne t a o ^st th m 
rI on d a ku fe secured u de a leathern b It The r onlv at 
tendant as Kat of War PntoQ vilog dg ncly ans ere 1 the 
f e aent call io fresh [otatona as the revell rs a.hed dovn 
the coarse m rth th d au^! ts of b a dy iiid u queban^l 

Coclil scraft sat somewhat eiev tel al uye tie est at tie 
head of t! e board wl ere w tl out ca ou ag a de ply as h a 
sa lor i e st mulat d th it no sy jolhty 1 y cla noroos applaa** 
A tnesi rather tl a a partaker of th u cou 1 vas a 1 was 
The Cr j pie 1 1 av ng matters of ac ou t to settle v tl 
seyeral of the c ew 1 efore th y to k tl e r depa t re ha I now 
ewu g h mself to a c er vhere w th a I ^1 1 I fagot stu k n 
a crevice of the wall, he alternately gave his attention to a 
pouch containing his papers of business, and to the revelry of tlio 
moment ; chiding the prodigal laughter of the erew, one moment 
with querulous reproof, and the next with a sitLrical meirimeot. 

" Bowse it, lads I" exclaimed Cocklescraft, as he blandished a 
cup in his hand ; " drain dry to the Escalfador ' — our meiry little 
frigate shall dance to-mon-ow on tlie gieen wave, — so, do honor 
to the last night we spend ashore Ktmemher, we have a reck- 
oning to settle before we depart, with the good lolks of St. 
Mary's. Are joa all ready to foilon me in an exploit of rare 
devilry ? — Speak, boys 1" 

" Ay, ready, Master Captain I" was tlie response in a general 
shout. 

This outburst roused The Cripple, who, lifting his head from 
the paper, which at that moment he was perusing, and iooking 
from under his spectacles upon the crew, was heard to mutter 
when the shout subsided — ■" As ready as wolves to suck the blood 
of lamhs. How can they be else under thy nursing, Dickon ?" 
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" Ha, old dry bones, art thou awake ? By St. lago ! 1 
thought that fcby leaden eyelids, Rob, bad been sealed before 
this. Ho, lads, bring Master Robert Swale forward — we sliall 
treat him as becomes a man of worship : — -upon the table with 
him, hoys." 

The face of The Cripple grew iostaatly red, as a sudden fiasli 
of passion broke across it. He dropped the paper from his hand 
and drew his dagger ; — then, witli a compressed lip and kindling 
eye, spoke out — " By St. Komuald ! the Hian that dares to lay 
hand on me to move mo where it is not my pleasure to go, shall 
leave as deep a blood stain on this floor as flowed from the veins 
of Paul Kelpy. Who are you, Dickon Cocklescraft, that you 
venture to bait me with your bullies ?" 

" How now. Master Rob ?" exclaimed the skipper, as he rose 
from his seat and approached The Cripple. " Would'st quarrel 
with friends ? 'Twas but in honest reverence, and not as against 
your will, that I would have liad thee brought to the table. 
Vtme, old comrade, we will not be rnffled when we are to part 
■■o soon. What would you have, good Rob ?'' 

"These bills shall be first paid by your drinking; roystera 
before they go to sea," replied Tlie Cripple, somewhat appeased 
by the skijiper's manner. " Here are items of sundry comforts 
supplied— meat aTid drink and lodging ; — and here are services 
of Mistress Kate both in making and mending ; — here for tram- 
pling down my com, and for killing " 

" Pshaw— a flg'a end for your trampings and killings, and all 
thin rigmarole of washing and mending 1" interrupted Cockles- 
craft. " I would be sworn your conscience has undercharged 
your commodity -.—so, there is enough to content you for the 
whole, with good usury to the back of it," he said, potting a 
well-stored purse of gold into Rob's hand. " You have ever been 
too modest in your dealings, friend Robert of tlie Trencher ; — 
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when joii get older you will know how to increase your gear by 
lawful gain." 

" A hang-dog — a scape-graee— a kill-cow— a devil's babe in 
swaddling bands of iniquity, thon art, Child Dickon 1" said Rob, 
laaghiog with that bitter salt laugh that gave to his countenance 
the expression of extreme old age. " Thon dost not lack, with 
all thy wickedness, an open hand. I have ever found thee 
ready with thy gold. It comes over the devil's ba«k— Dickon, 
ha, ha l^over the devil's back, youngster, — and it goes — you 
know the proverb. This closes accounts, so now for your Iiumor, 
kds, I will pledge you in a cup." 

" To the table with him, boys," said Cocklescraft, nodding hia 
head to those who sat near hira ; and, in a moment, The Cripple 
was lifted up in liis bowl and set, like a huge dish, in the middle 
of the board — a ghastly gun of acquiescence playing all the 
time upon his sallow features 

"Fill me 1 glass of thit wine of Portugal," said Rob, as 
soon at he found himself m the centre of the company. " Here, 
boys," he added when the nine was pat in his hand, "here is 
success to joui nest ^entnie, and a merry meeting to count your 
gains," 

" Amen to that '" shouted Cockleseraft. " Our next venture 
will be a stoop upon the doves of St. Mary's." 

"And a merry meetiii;; will it be when you count your 
gains," inteiposcd the hush voice of Kate of Warrington. 
" Robert Swale will keep the reckoning of it." 

" PcaLe, old woman," said Cockleseraft, sharply ; " your ac- 
cursed croaJiing is ever loadeat when lea.st welcome." 

" Fill for me," cried ont Roche del Carmine, in his Portuguese 
accent. "I will pledge the captain and our company, with 'His 
Lordship's Secretary,'^ we owe him a debt which shall be paid 
in the coin of the Costa Elca," 
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"Bravo —A la yanaa jcrros ^11 zza 1 y — si o t to 
that 1 clamored C 1 leseraft at tl e to] of ! 3 yo c D nk 

deep to t n toke of i deei ven^ein e ! 1 tl j,ak you 
Master Roche fo this ren eml ranee Jiov conndes you ha e 
!jut half an hour left before yo m t dej art to I „ lown the 
brigant tie to the mo th of the creek A p p a 1 a gl sa 
more — a d the i av so to t o ndly and nake j r fit 
of yo r t me 1 — Tobacro M stress Kate — fill M ate Snales 
pipe first 1 d then m e — make the 1 ottle t m m r 
men all I 

Hit D(, th s g vb a e v pu t the revelry f tl e hoi \ 
the sk [ per uu aked broke f th w tli a smok ^ s "■ f m I 
to the tavern haunte a of tl at e a 
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" The cackle of a wild goose, the screech of a kingfisher in 
fonl weather, hath more music in it, Dickon Cockle scraft, than 
tills thou call'st singing," said Rob. "I would counsel thco 
Btick to thy vocation — thy vocation. Master Shark, of drinking 
and throat-cutting, and leave this gentle craft of music-making 
Lo such as have no heart to admire thy virtues. Ha, ha I" — he 
paused a moment to indulge his laugh. "When a galiiard 
of your kidney, dashed with such poisonous juices as went into 
the milk that fed you, has a conceit to be merry, the fire-crack- 
ling of roof trees and the clashing of steel are the fittest melody 
for his mirth. Dickon, try no more ditties, thou wilt never make 
a living by the art." 
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" By St. James ! I have sung at more honorable feasts than 
it ever fell to your lot to partake of. Ay, and lady-songs, too, 
— and been applauded for my voice, old goblio of tlie Bowl ! 
Have I not sung at the back of Sir Harry Morgan's chair, in 
the great hall of the Governor of Chagres, in the Castle St. 
Lawrence, when we made feast there after the sack of tho 
place ?" 

" TiTily," replied The Cripple ; " whilst the hall streamed with 
h\oocl, and the dead corpse of the Governor was flung like 
rubbish into a corner, to give more zest to yonr banquet — and 
the women—" 

"You have a license, Rob of the Trencher," interrupted 
Cocklescraft, " to snarl at those you cannot excel. So e'en take 
your own sweep 1 When you can better sing a better eong, then 
I will hearken to you." 

" On my conscience, can I now, at this very speaking, Dickon 
Cocklescraft," said The Cripple, " a better song than ever trilled 
til rough thy pipes. 

■ All dainty meats, I do dofy, 

he sung bj wa^ of pioof of liia skill with a tremulous cadence 
and melancholy whmc a^ he flourished his pipe in a line with his 
eyes and nodded his head to mark the time 

The man has .;one clean mad " ejatuUted Kate of War- 
rington who had foi ^ome time ptst been quietly seated on a 
stool near the lire and iviio now arose and stepped up to the 
table to satisfy herself tliat it was actually The Cripple whose 
voice had aroused her l:ou had better be telling your beads 
and repeiitmg of your sms upon your shrivelled hams, than 
tinklmg jonr cracked and worn out voice at midnight, to be 
laughed at by puzzling fools — barked it by s( a dogs ! It is time, 
Robert Swale, your old bones were stretched on your bed." 
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"Faitli, thna say'st true. Mistress Nightshade," reijhed Roll, 
' thuii speik'st most tiuly I am over easy to lie persuadtil into 
unnholesoine merriment — it hi'i been the un of mj hfe So, 
liut me on the floor — and no« my erutilie'-— my slit'-, Kati, 
Tlieie— thy lintern, Eate" 

"Awa\, Uds, to tlie brigautme," said Cocklewiift, rising 
iiom his '.eat "When you get her at anchor oft the Cliapel, 
Lome ishore md pijie me up nith the boitsnain's whistle We 
have some boxes lieie to put on board , and then, good fellows, 
we will make a iiglit into the city, and ruffle the skep of some 
of the bnrghera, by way of a farewell Eob, I will go with you 
to your cabin I shall catch an hour's sleep in my cloak " 

" As thou wilt — as thou wilt, Dickon," returned The Cripple 
as he set forth, with a brisk fling, on his journey, lighted by the 
lantern of the beldam. 

" Leave the lamp burning," said Cocklescraft to the last of 
the crew, as the man was abont to follow his companions who 
had already left the room ; " it will serve to steer by when the 
brigantine comes out of the creek," 

In the next moment the Wizard's Chapel was deserted by all 
its late noisy tenants, and the skipper was on his way, in tlie 
trade of The Cripple, towards the hut. 



i.y Google 



As Albert Terhejden approached nearer to the light that had 
broken upon his view and cheered his footstep, he was able 
to discern the dim outhne of a building of ample dimensions, 
obscurely traced on the eastern horizon, now relieved of that 
back-ground of forest which had hitherto circumscribed his vision. 
The rmn still continued to fall in a soft and steady drizzle, 
through which a feeble, dififnscd light barely sufficed to show 
that the moon, now entering on her second quarter, struggled to 
assert her dominion over the night The ivaie rolling in upon 
the sand with a ceaseless and sharp monotony, apprised him of 
the proximity of a broad expanse of water, and he had accord- 
ingly little donbt that he had noiv reached the shore of the 
Potomac — s-omewhere, as he conjectured, in the neighborhood of 
the cabin of Simon Fluke, whither he supposed Iiis steps had 
unknowingly tended through the long and perplexed circuit of 
his bewildered journey. 

When within aa hundred paces of the light, lie found his 
further progress on horseback embarrassed by a somewhat 
precipitous bank, which induced him to alight and make the rest 
of his way on fuot, leaving his Iioreo attached to th'i Hronping 
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limb of the tree under which he had dismontitcd. With eager 
step he advanced to tlie house, and on reaching the door, linoclied 
loudly for admission. 

"Good people," he exclaimed as he repeated his knocks, 
" arouse for the salte of a henighted wanderer who has lost his 
w&y in the wood. Pray you, give me admittance " 

There was no answer ; and finding that upon touching tLio 
latch the door yielded to his thrust, he entered without farther 
ceremony. The embers of a large fire gloned on tlir hearth : a 
solitary iron lamp, supplied with the fat of some animal, instead 
of oil, burned, with a bicliering flame, upon the middle of a coarse 
table, over which cups and cans, glasses and bottles were strewed 
in disorder ; pipes lay scattered aronnd, and the coarse hempen 
covers of bales and cordage of broken packages lumbered up the 
corners of the room. As the Secretary rabed up the glowing 
coals and wanned himself before the welcome fire, it was with an 
air of wonderment, not unmixed with apprehension, that he cast 
liis eyes around this strange and nnconth place, and lost himself 
in the attempt to conjecture whither his erring fortune had con- 
dncted him. 

" Here have been dwellers," he said, " and recently ; but 
whither have they fled ? Can I have so far lost my way as to 
have straggled to the Patusent, instead of the Potomac ? Faith, 
I believe it ; for I have heard my Lord has a store-house there, 
where he collects his customs^and this, by what I see around 
me, niiist be some such place. Well, Patusent or Potomac, I 
care not which ; — most heartily is the roof welcome : for, beyond 
this I venture not again to-night. I would I might see the 
keepers here I Surely they are not far off, since their flagons are 
left behind— and not drained, neither, for here I find good drink- 
ing ware, which, to my poor spent frame, is no boon to be des- 
pised. I greet you, honest nectar," he said, as he poured out 
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some wine and drank it off ; you come at a good time, and with 
a smack tliat yonr dainty wine-bibbera wot not of. — Heigho ! 
was ever man so weary ? I shall stretch me down on these 
coarse wrappings. And there, good cassock, you have done mo 
faithful service to-night ; before the fire I spread you out to dry, 
and in this comer make mj bed." 

As these muttered m t p d tl S t y's lips, 

he collected the remnai t f I d th gh I th that had 

formerly served to envel p t f hi t heap on 

one side of the firc-p!a th w II c 

surcoat in front of the 1 mb wl h I 
with some billets of wo d th 1 1 j t h 11 
frame apon his hastily-n^tth d b d d 
locked in a sleep that m ht h 1 ft 1 th 
ing host. 

Here we leave him, lit t t tl 

The skipper, intendi t 1 1 m 

despatch the business upon which thej were sent, and desirous to 
snatch a short repose in the interval of their absence, had thrown 
himself, immediately after entering Hob's cabin, upon a couch of 
the skins of wild animals, which the woman of Warrington had 
spread for him ; Rob had withdrawn into his own apartment, and 
the crone, having now discharged her household cares, hastened 
over the bank to her solitary lodge. For some time The Cripple 
remained in an abstracted sclf-co mm union, whispering to liimself 
bitter taunts upon his own folly in consorting with the ruffians 
of the Chapel, and occasionally chuckling with his customary 
sneer at the profligate arte by which they collected their wealth, 
and the dissolute liberality with which it was squandered. After 
this, according to a usage which was observed with ei'ngnlar ex- 
actness for one of his habits of life, he addressed himself to his 
devotions, with the apparent fervor of a sincere penitent, and 
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scrupulously performed the offices of prayer anil meditation ap- 
pointed by tlie ordLnances of the ehuiKh to which he belonned. 
Wiien, at lengtl:, he was about to retire to rest, he was not able 
contentedly to do ho, until, with that diaractenstic solicitude 
which belonged equally to Ms temper and the period of his life, 
he gave a few parting moments to the comptttation of the gaina 
of the day. 

" Dotard !" lie exclaimed, as ho began to cast up this ac- 
count, "I have left my wallet in yonder Chapel, with all my 
papers. Oh these cup-riots — these heady revels, made for hot 
brained fools and prodigal unthrifts 1 What fellowship should 
my white liairs and hollow wrinkles find with them, that I mnst 
needs turn herdsman to these bears ? Folly giDeth armed with a 
scourge, and layeth on roundly, good faith ! How have I been 
whipped by that most wise fool in my time ! Well, for a pen- 
ance, g^t thee back, thou curtailed and misshapen sinner I get 
thee back the weary way to the Chapel. Ha I should these night- 
birds make prize of ray written raemorials ! — Hasten — hasten 
thee, Rob I — The lantern — the lantern ! and then away." 

The lantern was lighted and swung by a small chain across 
liis shoulder, and taking his crutches, he 'was soon beyond his 
threshold, making good speed to the Wizard's Chapel. 

This sudden motion had so far roused his spirit and altered 
his mood— which was ever fltfji and subject to rapid change- 
that, as he swung briskly onward, he found himself hnmming a 
tune ; and when he had reached the door of the Black House, 
he was engaged in audibly singing the words of the song which 
had been so uncereTiioniously suspended by the io^'^rpositlon of 
Kate of Warrington : 
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" Marry, I can troll it with the best of them yet 1" he said, 
eyidcntly prond of his performance, as he pushed the door open 
and entered tie apartment. His first movement was towards 
the corner where he had been sitting before he was lifted to the 
table ; Jiere he discovered the leather pouch as he had left it. 
His eagerness to find what he sought in this spot, rendered him 
for the moment nnoljservant of everything else ; but now, on 
casting his eyes around him, he perceived the coat of the Secre- 
tary hanging in front of the fire, and in the next instant, the 
figure of Albert Verheyden himself prostrate on his rude pallet, 
ijreathiiig the long aud audible inspirations of profound sleep. It 
was apparent to The Cripple, at a glance, that the person who 
lay stretched before him was not of the crew of the skipper. 
With an instinctive motion he drew his long knife, or dagger, 
from its sheath, and swayed himself forward to the very side of 
the sleeping man. The dagger was uplifted, and about to de- 
scend with the impulse of a brawny muscle that would have 
pinned the victim to the floor, when The Cripple suspended the 
blow, only to make more sure, by the flash of the light of his 
lantern across the sleeper's face, that the person ho was abont to 
as'^ail was one who had no claim, from acquaintance or confed- 
eracy, to the privflege of entering under this forbidden roof. 
When the secret of the Black House was endangered by the rash 
curiosity of prying eyes, or even by the involuntary knowledge 
of the casual wanderer, no scruple of conscience, nor shrinking 
reluctance to do a deed of murder, might withhold the arm of 
the ruthless ascetic who ruled unquestioned over this fearful do- 
main, A savage scowl lowered upon his sallow front as he 
stretched forth his long arm and passed the lantern across the 
quiet visage of his anconscioua victim, whilst his right baud still 
held the dagger In act to strike. The scowl suddenly changed, 
as he stooped forward more narrowly to scan the countenance of 
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11, — and a straDge expression of instant terror 
took its place. For some seconds his gaze was riveted upon Al- 
bert Verheyden's beautiful features, as lieaTing liis head upward, 
in a casual motion of his slumber, the Secretary threw the whole 
contour of his face into the full biaae of the light, and disclosed 
hie glossy and almost womanish ringlets, which now straggled 
over his ear and upon his beardless cheek. 

" Blessed St, Romuald, shield me from this sight !" murmured 
Uob, with a slow utterance and whispered voice, whilst with still 
fixed eyes and a frame trembling in every fibre, he stared npon 
the image before him. " It is a spectre conjured hither from the 
grave, or the juggling cheat of a fiend, that reads to me, in that 
face, the warning of a life of sin ? Oh God 1 — I cannot strike 
thee, whatsoe'er thou art ! So, in very truth, she looked whilst 
slumbering on her pillow 1 that same fair forehead — that silken 
eye-lash, that curling lip. Who art tiiou, and whence coroest ? 
What witchcraft hath thrown thee into this foul ahode ? Sure, 
I am awake I I have not closed mine eye to-night. There stand 
the tokens of this night's debauch ; — these cnps, these flasks, and 
this familiar den of villainy, all bear testimony that I do not 
wander in my sleep. These lirohs are flesh and blood," he added, 
as he raised Albert's yielding hand from his bosom ; " and that 
brow is warm with the heat of healthful action. Holy saints of 
Heaven 1 can it be 1- — What is here ?" he suddenly demanded, as 
his eye caught a glimpse of a jewelled trinket, which, as the 
sleeper lay, was disclosed in the inner folds of his vest, and which 
The Cripple drew forth by the chain to which it was attached. 
" To LO01SE I" he exclaimed, when his eyes fell upon the simple 
inscription on the back of the richly mounted miniature — " God 
of Heaven, by what miracle am I haunted with this sight t 
Louise — Louise — poor girl 1 that little portraiture of thyself I 
gave thee with mine own hand — 'tis now two and twenty yearB 
16 
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ago : — it was a stolen effort of tlie painter's skill, and thou wert 
then an angel of light that shed a blissful radiance upon my path. 
And is it then trae, that this may be Terheyden, his Lordship's 
Secretary, upon whose head I have hoard rufBan curses heaped 
and pledged in maddening dranghta by devils at their carouse, ia 
thy child, Lonise ? Mine, I would fain confess, after a long and 
stubborn life of passionate denial and scornful hate. Oh, Louise !" 
he groaned aloud, as tears coursed down his withered cheek, 
whilst he bent over the Secretary and parted the hair from the 
forehead, npon which he imprinted a kiss ; " hapless was thy fate, 
but doubly wretched mine. William Weatberby, thou hast been 
the fool and dupe of that devUish disease of thy blood which hath 
brought showered curses upon thee and thine 1 There, sleep on 
the bosom of thy child, mother of an unhappy destiny !" he said, 
as he Cjuietly replaced the miniatnre. " This is no plaee for thee, 
unwary boy I I must rouse him ere these blood-hounds fall npon 
his track " 

" A soaking night, by St. Anthony 1" ejaculated the boatswain 
of the Escalfador, who, at this instant, thrust open the door, and, 
with four or five of the seamen, came clamorously towards the fire. 
" Push OS yon bottle, and let us see if there be any of the stuff left.'' 

"And let us have fire. Master Boatswain ; I am chilled to 
the marrow. Pipe thy best whistle for the Captain : he told 
thee to pipe it ronndly, as soon as the brigantine was out of the 
creek." 

" I warrant you, I will wake him," replied the boatswain, as 
he went to the door and blew his shriO note. 

" Ho, old boy of the bowl ! what i' the devil makes thee 
here?" demanded one of the crew, when his eye fell upon Eob, 
who had, at the entrance of the men, extinguished his light, 

" Knave !" returned The Cripple ; " who gave thee license to 
huff and swa^er under this roof ? Where is Roche ?" 
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" Aboard the brigatitiiie with five of onr messmates. They 
liave her at hand ready to take in the stowage the Captain 
spoke of." 

"We heard as we came across the field," said the boatswain, 
" the snort of a mnaway horse, which this fool Francis must take 
to be a devil in earnest— and he falls to crossing himself Uke an 
old monk in a battle witli Beelzebub." 

"Whisht 1 we have a traveller here," said Rob, whose rest' 
less eye and anxious motion had evinced the disquiet of his mind, 
ever since the sailors had burst into the room, and who had now 
placed himself in such a position as to screen the Secretary from 
their observation, " a traveller who has doubtless lost his way and 
wandered into the Chapel." 

"Why dost not give him the i^nife ?" inteiTupted the boat- 
swain, in a whisper ; " 'tis the old law of the Black House." 

"Cnt-throat !" ejaculated Rob, "am I to be scJiooled by 
thee in the law of the Black Honse 1 The stranger hath come at 
unawares, and is noiv asleep. Ho hath seen nothing, heard 
nothing, and can report against no one. Put a bandage across 
his eyes before he awakes, and let two of the men bear liiin, 
in silence, on their shoulders free of the Chapel, and set him 
down in the woods. Thou hast stabbing enough, John of Brazil, 
in thy proper calling, without doing murder in sport." 

Ha ha I thou prea 1 est 1 y S nt Lon^f ce I Thou'rt 
I, ¥ ng ten le hearted P the Rol ert 1 sa 1 the boatswain, 

Ca t IF wolf I k te — tho si aric of the bloody mouth 1" 
ex Id med The Cr pple a a vo ce ppressed by tl e fear of wak- 

Ug tl e sleei er wh 1st h s f^ce {,rew cr mso w th rage ; " but 
ll til ave no 1 ml to reach thee tl at ti nt should be thy last. 
Her Franc a I tho an 1 P iro n ufHe tl s t avellcr in his 

asxk nltakeh 1 no I tlouiastb e him a quarter 
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of a mile in the woods set him down to make hii own «aj " 
Before the sailors coald obey this order anl whilst they 
hesitated to perform what seemed to them a useless service of 
huminity t ocklescratt entered the apartment At the same 
moment Albert Verheyden whose slumber had been disturbed 
by the cUmor of conversation now awoke and startled 1 y the 
first impression >h eh the inmatis of the place made upon him 
sprang to his feet retreated to the wall and drew his sword 

Where ara I— and who tre ye ' he exclaimed with a con 
fused perception of the persons aroand him and of the spot he 
mhahted "ionr pardon fnendi he ad led as gaimng more 
self possess on he tamed the foint of his weapon to the gionnd 
and smded I had an evil dreini that awoke me Will jour 
goodness let me know — for I im a ben ohtcd tnveller — whit 
[ lace this is and to whom I am indebted for this shelter ' ' 

Ha by &t lago you are most welcome Master Teihey 
den I said the sk ppei as 1 e recognized h s enemy in the jers u 
who had made this appeal to the good-will of the company. 
" 'Tis my house ; make free of it, master 1 I did not hope for the 
honor of this courtesy ; — thrice welcome 1 You have been abroad 
to-day to seek the man who made bold to lodge a bullet in the 
brain of yon caster of nets, below St. Inigoe's ; do I not gness 
well? Tou have had most marvellous good luck ; for, first, 
before all the world, you, his Lordship's Secretary, have chanced 
upon the very murderer. What will yon do with him, Master 
Verheyden ?" 

" A misadventure has thrown me into the power of banditti," 
replied the Secretary, with quiet resignation. " I have naught to 
say. I know you daring to do the purpose of a wicked will, and 
can liope for no mercy." 

" You guess me right," replied Cocklescraft sternly. I dare 
do what I will to do You and yours, especially I hate— and 
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have sworn against joar life. No to-morrow's snn rises on my 
Lord's dainty and darling minion. By the law of onr brother- 
hood, tliou diest this EigLt, Albert Verhejdeu. John of Brazil, 
take him forth — and, fay the lampOght, dischargp a Trace of 
pistols into his heart. His heart— be snre of it I I would strike 
his heart : — it shall kill more than one," he muttered as ho 
turned fiercely an ay. 

" Dickon UocklcBcraft," said Rob, with a gatliering anger that 
wa^ il! concealed under the show of calmness which he now 
assumed, " have I lost my authority under this roof, — mine owa 
roof, let me tell thee, — that thou Tenturest to usurp my right to 
ordain the fate of the rash fool who inyades oar secret? At 
peril of yonr future peace aiid thriving fortune, John of Brazil, 
dare to do the bidding of your Captain I Would'st have the 
'1 f 1 ■ d th ■ ■ g up in judgment against us, in the 

bl d h [ 11 t ? Th art but an apprentice, Dickon, to tfiy 
d 1 ft d h It II yet reward thee for thy folly, I 
W 11 p tl d m f his intruding spy. Drown him ! let 

th w d t b, w y all trace of the deed :— let the 

a h kd 1 m 

n h I J 1 t d C cklescraft, with a sneer, " you have 
a t y ur h m Rob I Do it— do it in yonr own 

w y 1 t th d t ame, be qaick about it. I have a 
m rry p t f h Id to-night, and little time to lose r— so, 
a I h 

"Give mo Francis and Pedro," said Rob, "and I will order 
the matter myself." 

" Away then, about it 1" said Cocklescraft ; " we lose time in 
prating like women at this baby-play. You have commodities 
to go aboard to-night — look to it, John, Give a signal to the 
brigantine to send the yawl ashore — briskly, boys ; we must 
work ; so, to it I" 
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And in this strain of ordiuorr business occupation tlie skipper 
mrned from tlie lioiTible late of Ins yictim witli acaieless indiffer 
i>uce — almost forgettine va tlie concern of sliippmg some contra 
b&ud merchandise, (the rapine of his laft voyage ) the dieadf il 
tragedy whicli, at his in tance wa now in a csurse of ict n^ 

Albert, calm and silent lilce the victim of a Pagan 'iKrifice 
neither gave vent to the agony of h s feelings in si^hs or offered 
resistance to the savage hands that pinioned his arms Under 
the direction of The Cripple the tv. o sailors conducted their cap 
tive towards the hut, Rob liim elf following with the coat of the 
Secretary thrown over hia own shonlder 

The rain still poured steadily down and the fiint hglit of the 
mooD had disappeared, leaving thp scene in almost perfect dark, 
ness. Albert Terheyden his arm^, bound with coid' moved at 
the bidding of his ruthle^ condnctors, at a brisk and firm pace, 
along the beach, until the party arrived opposite the hut of The 
Cripple. They approached the door, which being thrown open, 
gave to their view the smouldering fire that still threw forth a 
glimmering ray fmm the hearth, A pine fagot soon kindled up a 
blaze, and cast a broad, lurid light over the apartment. At 
Rob's command the prisoner was brought in and stripped of his 
doublet, his boots, and his weapon, all whicli were taken in 
charge by the master of the hut. A deadly paleness was spread 
over the Secretary's face whilst these preparations were making ; 
but his lip did not quiver, nor did his eye lose its lustre. 

" Why not take my life at once ? Why mock ray spirit with 
this horrible delay 1" he asked, in a tone that partook as much 
of anger as of grief. " I appeal to stones^to brutes, more sense- 
less than stones 1 Holy martyrs, aid me in my extremity I" he 
added, with a subdued and resigned temper. " God will avenge 
this wrong," 

" Why dost falter, knaves ?" exclaimed Rob, when he saw the 
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sailors rotreat a pace and mutter iiiauclible whisperings to eacla 
other. " Ha, thou must be wrought, by thine accustomed deyil, 
to this work. There, go to it : there are strong waters to aid thy 
laclting courage — drinlt your fill I I will help thee." 

Rob now gave to the seamen a bottle, which they put alter- 
nately to their Ups. " Fear it not, Pedro ! Stint not, Frajicis 1 
Tis an ngly job at best, and needs the coontenanee of a man's 
draught. Drink again I" 

" Ay, will I, like a Bloody Brother I" replied Pedro, making 
good his word by a second application of the bottle. " I have 
been on the Coast, Master Rob, with Mansvelt, before I ever 
saw Captain Cocklescraft." 

"Ha" said Francis, in a French accent, "and wasn't Fi'an^ois 
Le Grand at the taking of Maracaiho, and in the fight with the 
three Spanish galleons ? Diavolo ! give me the bottle 1" 

" Brave lads, both I" shouted Rob, with an attempt to laugh ; 
"brave !ada, and worthy 1 We slialj be late with our work, — 
haste thee 1" 

"The necklate' — I had lorgot the necklace I' said Pedro, 
with a fomewhat thick utterance , and leaving the room for a 
moment, he returned with a large round stone, which was ex- 
pertly enveloped m cords and fa^teiied around the Secretary's 
neck 

" Now to the skiff, lads ! get it reidy upon the Ijcach — see 
that thou hist the oars " 

At this command the sailors went forth to make their pre- 
parations. 

" In God's name, boy 1" eagerly demanded The Cripple, the 
moment the seamen had left the room, " canst swim ? Answer 
quickly ; I would save thy life." 

"lean." 

"Thanks for that word 1 Thou wilt sit beside rae in the 
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boat — I will cnt these cords. When I extinguish my hght, 
spriDg into the wave ; mate to this shore. Ton will find yonr 
weapons and yonr gannents under the door-si!!. These drunken 
Itnayea I will detain from pnrsnit. Make yoar way northward, 
along the beach. Four miles from here you will reach the dwell- 
ing of one Jarris — yoa will find him friendly." 

" All ready. Master Rob !" shouted one of the seamen, aa he 
thrust hia head within the door. 

"Take more drink, Pedro — 'tis a wet night," said Hob. 

WhQst the sailor obeyed this command, The Cripple took up 
a billet of resinous pine, wbich he lighted at the fire, and, under 
the giiidance of this flaming torch, Albert was led to the boat. 

The two mariners took their places at the oars ; the captive 
waa seated alongside of The Cripple, who assumed the helm, and 
all things made ready for their eventful voyage. The surf ran 
high under the pressure of an easterly wind, which blew in upon 
this shore ; and nothing was heard but the stunning sound of the 
surge, whose foam sparkled as it broke on the beach from the 
dark waste of waters of the bay. The toreh streamed aloft in 
the wind, flinging its light full npon the faces of the sturdy oars- 
men, and plainly enough disclosed to Eob the stupefying effect 
of their late debauch at the Chapel, redoubled as it waa in the 
recent potations which had been supplied at the hut. Albert 
Terheyden, nnable to account for the sudden interest which The 
Cripple had so hurriedly espressed in his fate, scarcely could per 
suade himself to believe in its sincerity. But still, like one in a 
dreadful hazard resolved to avail himself of every chance, he 
inclined hia body towards his companion, anxiously waiting to 
find himself relieved of the strictures that bonnd his limbs. From 
suspense, doubt, and almost despair, he was suddenly elevated to 
the most exhilarating hope, when he found the knife of The 
Cripple applied to sever the cord that suspended the weigiit to 
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liis neck, and, in almost tlie same instant, to set liis arms free. 
The boatmen were struggling to push the boat oyer the sand in 
whieh she was partially imbedded, and having got afloat waited 
the moment to go oat upon the ebbing surf. 

" Steady ! strike together, and briskly I" said Rob. " You 
will bring home a lighter load than you take. There — sturdily^ 
as we ride the wave ! Ha, the fiend on that white eap 1 this salt 
sea is an unruly monster — ^it has (juenched my light. Pull away, 
— we have shipped a hogshead of brine I A plague on thee for 
handling an oar ! thou hast left me never a dry thread to my 
back : — mine eyes ilasli fire with this dripping sea. In the name 
of the wizard 1 are we not too light in our craft for such a heavy 

" AU free I" said Pedro. " A little salt water will do no 
harm : we have good space before us. Keep her head to it, 
Master Rob. You may throw the landlouper over, now. If the 
tide should wash him ashore, there's a berth to be foand for iiira 
in the sand." 

" Over with him I" said Francis ; " I would not row a cable's 
length ill so dark a night to drown a king." 

" Ha I by my body, I believe that wave hatli rid us of the 
spy before we were willing to part with him I" said Rob ; " he is 
not in the boat— I can feel nothing of him around me. Thou haat 
better eyes than I, Francis : look under tlie seat. Seest thou the 
prisoner ?" 

" I see nothing here," replied the seaman. 

"Nor I," added his comrade ; "these landsmen have never a 
lilting to a long voyage — ha, ha ! Well, he sleeps where no one 
will call to wake him in the morning, Pat about. Master R«b 1" 

" I know not right hand from left — north from south, in this 
darkne^," returned the Man of the Bowl, as he still kept the 
boat heading on her outward course. 
1(!* 
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"Down to leeward 1" cried Pedro, "Dost uot know when 
the wind is in your teeth '!" 

" Ay," responded liob, " thou'rt a wise teacter, master Irize- 
jacket I So, now for the surf agaiu-— another drenching I I am 
a mad-cap fool to be playing the boy, in my old days, with these 
etorm-chickens. But, to your oars, lads ! we must back to 
sh 

Smtm tk f mce the boat so as 

thgl bwtwdthh dfll hilf hour elapsed 

If th 3 g Id 1 1 th h t 

AEbmdlttwdldll h heard footsteps 
H h f m th d t f tl Ch p 1 and anxious to 

1 hia m 1 th t t f m th 1 1 1 wliothei the scc- 
t y 1 d 1 f t te h d t ch the shore, he 

swung himself the more rapidly forward, and before he entered 
his door, thrust his arm beneath the sill to ascertam if the 
clothes, to which he had directed Albcit'b attention, were 
removed. 

" Holy St. Romuald, my blessed patron, I thank thee '' he 
ejaculated, upon assuring himself that the articles deposited had 
been taken off ; "and here, on this threshold, in the sincerity of 
a godly vow, I dedicate the remnant of a sinful life to penitence 
and prayer 1 Is it yon. Master Cocklescraft ?" he demanded, 
confnsedly, as the footstep he had heard now arrived at the gate 
of his enclosure. " A stormy night we have had for this foul 
play." 

"Have you done it, — and well ?" eagerly inquired the skipper. 
" Hast given that saucy jack to the supper of the crabs ? By my 
fellowship, I envy yon, Robert Swale 1 — and would have chosea 
to do the deed myself, if it were not, that having made a miss in 
my encounter with him with swords, it might be taken cowardly 
In me to handle him in this fashion. I was glad, Rob, you took 
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It upon yourself. Didst make a clear plunge of it ? Did he pray 
for his life, ha ? Oh, it was a rare chance that gave him to us 
this night 1 Tell me how he bore himself." 

The sailors coming up at thia moment, Rob was obliged to 
confess that neither he nor the oarsmen had seen the prisoner go 
orerboard ; and thereupon he related the cxtingnLshmcnt of his 
light, the heavy surf, and the subsequent missing of the victim. 

" A weight was fastened around him ?" sharply inquired the 
Bkipper. 
It w 
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and secnre the obedience of the credulons seamen who followed 
the fortunes of Cocklescraft. An answer of defianee and reproof 
hesitated on his tongue. His eye glistened like that of a basi- 
lislf, his lip qniTored, and his nostril began to disteni3, — bat the 
instant thought that it became him not at this moment to quar- 
rel with the skipper, and that he m^ht only countei-vail the 
miscliievous designs (as he was now resolved to do to the utmost 
of his power,) of this vengeful and meraless man, by the coolest 
watch upon his motions, changed his mood and prompted hun to 
assarae a milder tone 

" Thou must needs have a re^el to-m^ht, m the Chapel, Dick- 
on," he said with a laugh m which he could not entirely disguise his 
Beorn ; " and these tarred monsters of thine have grown muddy- 
brained and thick-sighted ; they have neglected to do their work 
of breath-stoppmg so featly, aa thou hast taught them of old." 

" Whither has the slave fled ?" exclaimed Cocklescraft, as 
they returned to the hut. " Lurks he not in the bush, — ^may he 
not yet be followed and retaken ?'' 

" Oh, truly !" replied The Cripple ; " it is the nature of an 
escaped ciptive to lurk around his prison : an eaglet that hath 
broken h s cage mil fret against the wires for admittance — the 
wolf mil dilly upon the footstep of the hunter. When thou 
canst believe these D ckon, thou mayst hope to find the prisoner 
Btdl prowling in the neighborhood of the Chapel." 

The cui-se of the Brethren of the Coast upon him I By St, 
lago — I will have my vengeance yet ! Rob, as the fox hath 
scaped from your hand, I may claim a servii'e of you I shall 
set forth instantly for St. Mary's, with a doaen of my picked 
men. I have doings on foot, old sinner, tliat shall delight thee 
in the tolling. Mischief, misciiief. Master Bob of the Trencher ! 
which I shall keep 'ie;ret untd it be done. I would put such of 
my crew as remain behind — barely enongh to sail the brigantine 
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-^unilcr your command. You will go aboaril and direct lier to 
an anchorage on the outer side of the Heron Islands nearest the 
mouth of St. George's ri^er. There will I join jou soon after 
daylight. Oh 1 but his Lordship's city shall ring with wailing at 
my leave-taking ! What say'st thoa, Rob ? Wilt go aboard ?" 

" When do you set forth ?" inquired Rob. 

"Now, on the instant — as soon as I may gather my cut- 
throat in the yawl." 

" And at what hour shall the brigantine sail ?" 

" By two o clocli at litest, as much sooner as jou choose." 

" Ha, ha I Thou wilt make me a limb to help thy devilry. 
Well, so be if Di(,kon I said The Cripple, after a moment's pon- 
dering over th« proposal I will take on the office of skippov 
for tlie nonce, is thou tikp t on thy more accustomed garb of an 
incarnate devd 

'"Tis agrLcd cued Cni-klescraft, turning around to leave 
the cabin ; " behind the first of the Heron Islands, Master Rob 
— St. Georges I think it la called — remember 1 And have a 
caution that, before ytu ca^t anchor, you hare got a position 
from which the bi gantme may not be observed from the town." 

"Ay, truly retnined The Cripple, nodding his head and 
smiling in derision as the tkipper departed and closed tJie door 
after him—" I wdl tak j, d care that the brigantine be not 
observed from the tow 1 

It was now an hon ja t n d ht Cocklescraft hurried to 
the Black House whe h f u d Ii crew awaiting iiis return, 
Francis and Pedro we ! t d t take Rob on board of the 
brigantine, and with tw th m n, who were appointed to 

go before them, to await The Cripple's orders. The rest of the 
crew, amounting to twelve men, were armed with cutlasses, pikes, 
and pistols, and, under the immediate command of Cocklescraft, 
took possession of the yawl. In brief space, tlie Captain himself 
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stepped on board. With the turn of the night the I'ain began to 
abate ; the wind was veering round westwarilly, and appearances 
Beemcd to indicate a change of weather before morning. 

The word being given, the boat was slioved off from tlie 
strand ; and the regular, sturdy, and rapid stroke of the oar was 
heard, long after slie was lost to view, as she laid her coarse to- 
wards Cape Look Out. 

Soon after this, Francis and Pedro knocked at the door of 
Bob's cabin. " We are ready to pat you on board of the Es- 
calfador, Master Swale," said the first, jost thrusting his capped 
head and frize-clad shoulders into the hut. 

" I am with you, honest gentlemen," returned The Cripple, as 
he came forth and followed them to the boat. 

" Up with your anchor," cried out Rob, when I^e found him- 
self on the deck of the brigantine. " Pedro, make what sail thou 
think'st beat, and stand out into the bay," 

In less than half an hour the sailor waited on hia new captain 
for orders. " We have a fair berth up and down, master. Whither 
do we steer ?" 

" To the Fatuxent," replied Rob. 

" Ay, ay — our course is northward." And the brig was soon 
nnder easy sail with the wind abeam, as it blew moderately from 
the west, with here and there a star twinkling through the 
breaking clouds, as she made her way towards the headlands of 
the Patuxent. 
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Bi>th eblld iDd niiTsa are fast u1*ep 
Ami closefl. Is every flower, 
And winking tapera Mnlly poep 
High from my Isdj's bower. 

Shrink oo their murky way : 

Up touse ye then, my merry men, 



R FT h d t mm nicated to his men the exact natare 

) d t wh h th y had embarked. They were only 

t th 1 d h d nceived a deep and mortal hatred 

d 11 th } ort ; that he had fled from it as an 

d th t th es were required in some daring 

1 h w 1 d to inflict chastisement upon his 

th y a d to kn w no more. Bred to rapine and 

k 1 b t the law of their own fraternity ; 

T d p g n their violence ; the greater portion 

t g to th p t, — for Cocltloscraft had recruited 

h If f h b 1 mongst the islands of the Gulf, on 

y e — ^tb d 1 ate men were ready to do the he- 

tl h f a y t of outrage to which he might com- 

h th y h d doubled Cape Look-Ont and were 
It sp I I th Potomac. The refreshing breeze 
Y [ t y th 1 Is, and whistled, as it came directly 
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ahead upon tbe course of the voyagers ; the moon was jast sink- 
ing below t!ie horizon, and the stars shone forth througli a crisp 
and frosty atmoipliPrc ; the waving forest mnrmured with a rush- 
ing soaiid from the land ; the billows of the wide estuary of the 
river, under the impulse of the saddcnly-ehangeil wind, came in 
conflict, witli a sharp concussion tliat sometimes gave forth a 
nole resembling tbe scream of the human voice ; no friendly light 
was seen glimmering from the sliore nor from wandering cnift 
upon the river ; the marauders were alone upou the water, ply- 
ing the lusty stroke to give a more fatal speed to their purpose 
of crime, and the hour was begnded with ribald jests and obscene 
ballads, with wild and drunken laughter, and the meditation of 
horrid outrage. 

Cocklescraft himself was moody and sUent. His thoughts 
dwelt upon the past scenes of the night, and upon his present 
long-revolvad purpose, which, during the last twenty-four hours, 
scarce left him leisare to think of ottier matters. Even the acci- 
dental capture of his enemy at the Chapel, and the escape of 
that enemy from the f^te allotted to him, lost their power to 
move him, whilst he gloated upon the cherished design of this 

In another hour the boat hail weathered the headland at the 
mouth of St. Mary's river. As the skipper entered the river the 
first of the Heron islands iay upon his left, and he anxiously sur- 
veyed the localities, to regulate the course of his retreat to lii^ 
brigantine, which by his order was to be in waiting for him 
abreast the outer shore, " The blessed sun," he muttered to 
himself — " shall light me with his first rays to morrow, on my 
seaward track, with my vengeance satisSed to the last scruple. 
Ay, by St. lago," he added, as he shook his clenched hand, and 
gnashed his teeth with the energy of his resolve, — " to the last 
doi( of the debt !" 



i.y Google 



Another interval of silent labor at tlie oar ail the dim 
light in the windows of the Chapel attache! to thp Hou e of 
St Inigoea yet far off upon the narrow ship of Und vhith 
jutted entuely a«ro=s the direct line of the boats i^ourae as she 
hngned the shore howed the mariners that some one of the 
ufti lals of the house was at the service of early mat iis on the 
\ifeil of the Feast of All Souls , ind their fimil aritv n ik tlie 
watches of the night apprized them that tile hour approached 
fcurof the morning 

And now the creek of St. Inigoe's is opened upon their view ; 
and on the further bank, the house of the Rose Croft, with its 
embowering trees, is distinctly traced against the clear starlit 
sky. A solitary taper glimmering through au upper window, 
denotes a lady's bower, where, under the protection of the 
friendly ray, Blanche Warden, perchance, reposes in innocent 
slumber,— her fancy sporting in dreams of him who day and 
night lives in her thoughts. 

This reflection flashed across the brain of Cockleseraft as he 
directed the head of the boat into the creek. 

" Puis, with a long sweep and a quick," he said in a low hut 
stem voice. " These watch-dogs of the fort may catch a glimpse 
of us." ITien having advanced far enough to interpose the bluff 
bank of the Hose Croft between him and the fort, he comma.ndcd 
the men to cease rowing, whilst they muffled their oars. 

" Not a word above your breath," he now added in giving the 
orders which were to guide his followers through the enterprise 
for which thoy had been brought hither. " Listen to me ; we 
land under yonder bant — creep in silence to the dwelling you see 
above, and pluck from her bed the fairest damsel of this Western 
world. Mark me, comrades, — you have sacked towns and spoiled 
many an humble roof ; you have torn children from the breasts 
of their mothers, and wives from the arms of their husbands : 
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you have dragged maidens from the inmost chambers of their 
dwelling and laughed at their prayers for safety, — and you have 
rioted over all, with the free license of the Bloody Brothers— but 
take it to your souls this ni{,ht that if n thf assault of yonder 
hou e one unnecessary blow be struck a war cry be nised or 
deel of Molence done tie min nho offenls die** by my hand. 
Anl further nhi,[) the maiden is brought into yoni ptesence let 
no rude sitech as^al her ear I go to seek a Inle not to 
plunder and I ccmrand you all on the luty you owe your 
leader as Eietlrtn of the Coast that you do her "ill honor as 
mi tres^ ol tt e Escalfadoi My 'iweetest revenffe — he muttered 
without intending to be heard by the crew — "is to marry the 
worshipful Collector's daughter without his leave — or her own, 
by St, lago 1 The rose shall consort with the sea-nettle, 
Anthony Warden ! — though it be not to your liking. Do ye 
heed me, messmates ? Roche del Carmine, to you I look to see 
this order enforced 1" 

" If it be but the taking of a single damsel," marmured 
Roehe, " it was hardly worth leaving the warm fire and the 
bottle of the Chapel. Ha ! it will be a story to tell in the 
Keys that our last frolic in St. Mary's was at the Captain's 
wedding 1" 

"Dost thou prate, sirrah?" demanded Coeklescraft. "By 
my sword, I am in earnest in what I say— I will shoot down the 
man that disobeys my order." 

"I will answer for the crew," said Roche de Carmine ; "the 
lady shall be handled as gently as a child in the arms of 
its nurse." 

" Ay," responded several of the sailors ; " the Captain shall 
not complain of us," 

The oars were muffled, and the boat was once more in full 
progress towards her destination, A few minutes suiBced to 
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hiring the voy^ers to the small wharf beneath the cliff of the 
Rose Croft, and in a moment all were ashore, except a single 
mariner who was left to guard the boat. 

"PeiLe '"' whispered Cocklesciaft , "peace with that rattling 
of pikes Form ander the bank and remain quiet until I ascend 
and examme the place " 

Ihe leader now crept with noiseless footstep, up the pathway 
ivhich terraimted upon the lUm in fiant of the dwelling. He 
wilki,d 1 ross the lawn by the very spot where, scarce a 
f rtni^lit gone by he 1 ad had his hostile interview with Albert 
Veihejden the little rustic temple of St. Therese yet stood, 
«ith its faded foliage apon the grass-plot : the flower-stands 
weie still there although the plants were removed to their 
shelter from the fiost nothing met the eye of the fonl-purposed 
rover bat the images of content and innocence which marked the 
abode of a happy family : even the house dog, who at first 
growled as with show of battle, changed hU threat into greeting 
as the Skipper proffered his hand and claimed acquaintance. 
The tokens of confiding security were al! around him, and as he 
recalled the last time he had visited this place, and remembered 
the inddents of the fpstival of St. Therese — the maiden's cold- 
ness, her father's disdain, and the Secretary's favor, he laughed 
iiith the thought of the mastery he now held over the fate of 
the household. He could scarcely withdraw himself from the 
luxury of his present rumination, but wandered to and fro 
in front of ihe dwclling,^then made a circuit around it, and, 
returning again to the front, stood beneath the window through 
which the feeble taper shone with that steady bnt subdued ray 
which of itself was a symbol of the deep repose of the tenant 
of the chamber. 

" I could wake thee, lady gay," he said, " with as blithe a 
serenade as ever tuned thy dream to pleasant measures — but 
16 
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that I lack the instriimcnt. And though I be not ihe cavalier 
of thy fancy, Blanche Warden, pretty rose of St "Mu^ s — jet 
by my soul, I love thee well enough to put niyaelf to some 
pains to teach thee how thou ehalt love me. We dance together 
on the green wave to-morrow, lass 1 — little aa you keim of u<li 
merriment now. And as I would not hare thy blushes =een I 
must e'oa lead thee forth before the day." 

With this sally, he returned to his comrades, and commanded 
them to ascend the bank. Three men were detached around the 
house to keep a look-out, and the other eight, following Cockle- 
Bcraft himself, approached the hall door. 

"What, ho ! Fire, thieves, robbers I" shouted Coeklescraft, 
aided, in raising a clamor, by his men, at the same time striking 
loudly with the butt of a pike against the door. " Eonse ye, 
ronsc ye, or you will have a house about you ears ! Fire, 
Master Warden, thieves, rovers, and savages I" 

A scream was first heard ia the chamber from the window of 
which tlie light had been seen — and Oockieseraft, putting his 
hand to his ear, laughed as he recognized the voice of the 
maiden. 

" By our lady," he said — " oar gentle mistress sings well 1" 

In the next instant a window was thrown open on the 
opposite side of the honse, and the fignre of Anthony Warden, 
in his night gown, with a candle in hia hand, was partially 
thrust out, whilst he exclaimed — 

" What is this pother ? Who comes at this hour to alarm 
the family f Who are yo, I say, that seek to i^sturb the rest 
of ray household with your villainous shoutings ?" 

" Answer him, Itoche," whispered Coeklescraft ; " I dare 

" Open your doors, Collector," said Roche ; " we have busi- 
ness with you." 
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"Get you licucc, drmiken knaves i" returned Mr. Wsirdeii. 
" I will call my servants and drive you off the gronnd." 

" By ray hand, if you do not open yonr doors, Master War- 
den," said Cocklcscraft, finding that he could not trust tlie 
conduct of the assault to his mate, " we will break them open, 
and quickly " 

"Who are you that speak so saucily ?" demanded the Collector. 

"Richard Cocklescraft— an old friend, Master Anthony, who 
being about to put to sea, would make his last visit to the officer 
of the port. Throw wide yonr doors and let us in, old man, or it 
may be the worse for thy gi'ay habs." 

" Ho, Michael Mossbank, Nicholas, Torokin t" shouted Mr, 
Warden, as he withdrew his head from the window ; " up, get up 
— bring me my blunderbuss— we are beset^tir yourselves, my 
trusty fellow I" 

The hou--e was now lighted in various parts, and every one 
was on toot Blanche, at the first summons, sprang from her 
bed and ran to her sister Alice, screaming in a paroxysm of 
ilarm but whilst the invaders parleyed with her father, she bad 
bufctienth lesnmed her self-possession to make a hasty toilet, and 
then to repiir to the protection of Mr. Warden's presence. Tlia 
old man not coolSy — for he was wrought into excessive rage — 
but with all necessary discretion and forecast, made his arrange- 
ments for the com iig stiugglp Two tr three servants had 
gathered around 1 1 i as he de'icended the staireasf to meet the 
a'-f.aihnts who were still battermg it the dooi and it was «ith 
difticulty that ho could shake oft the iemile': who clung aiound 
hfl step with I iteous entieatips that he would not venture luti 
coUison with the band who it was now evident mu'it in a few 
moments mike good the r entrance ii to tl e ho ise 

Loi've me, dauj,hteia — get back t j your chamber he crii,! 
as he forced his way through their feeble impediment with a 
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blunderbuss in his hand, and, foUcwed by the servants, tool- a 
station midway in the hall, whence he was able to direct his de- 
fence to either the front or the rear. 

The precautions to which the inhabitants of the province were 
accnstomed to resort for the purpose of guarding their dwellings 
against the attacks of the Indians, had rendered, in fact, every 
house almost a castle, and it was no easy matter, without the 
proper tools, to force an admission against the will of the owner. 
The stubborn character of the defences of Mr, Warden's dwelling 
detained the assailants longer than they expected, and gave time 
to the small garrison within to take s 
themselves that the condition of the house a 

The door at length yielded to the vigor of the attack, and aa 
it flew wide open, the veteran master of the mansion stood with 
dauntless front, in full view of the eager seamen ; — in the same 
instant his piece was discharged with such effect that the two 
foremost men reeled and fell across the threshold. 

" Give me thy gun, Michael," he e.xclaimed, as he turned to 
the gardener and seized the long Spanish fowling-piece with 
which my reader has already had some acquaintance ; " 1 will 
tench these ruffians good manners 1 Back, knaves ! — unhand 
ine, villains !— Michael, Nicholas !" 

" Stay that blow, coward 1" roared Cocklescraft at the 
height of his voice, in the exertion of his full command over the 
crew, as they had, immediately on receiving the Collector's fire, 
rushed forward and overcome the old man by the press of num- 
bers,— the servants having fled at this onset. " Strike him, and 
you shall fall by my own sword 1" he continued, as with his cut- 
lass lie turned aside the pike of a seaman who had aimed it at 
the Collector's breast. "Is it for men to war against gi-ay 
hairs ?■' 

" Save my father — oh God, spare his Ufe 1" screamed 
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Blanche, as she now sprang, wild with terror, lialf way down the 
stair. " Men of blood, have mercy on his age I — he is old — -too 
old to do you harm. Oh, save him I" 

"By the Blessed Virgin, gentle mistress, I swear not one hair 
uj o 1 3 head b\ all uffe haa n — for tl y sake da t lady f for 
no ther e\cla me I Co kiescraft as w th one 1 o n i hp j 1 ced 
1 nself bes de the ma le ^nd rais ng hpr aloft o his a 1 e 
lea] I back to the i all and the e out upo tl e lawn Foil w 
n e con fades I he sho te 1 a 1 e i u e tl e scream n^ ma le i 
to tlj on 1 s lonll r dow the bank ind lad her se s less 
po tl e seat of the 1 o t Here 1 e tl rew h s cloak OTe her 
[cron and sum none 1 ha men im eil ately to tier poata — 
lavng ttkcn care to 1 ^ "■ y tie two wounded sean e -— 
Tl Voit was tboat to be si ove\ off fron tl e nharf when the 
tij, re of a female wis Icicr ed com g at a ra] d fl gl t fton 
tl e d re t of the dwell g and Titter ng a shnl! note of Hmen 
tat on as she bej,„el tl em t) st p 

Tor tl e love of G i leave her bel 1 1 01 hive p ty 
good n e an 1 lo ot tear aw %y the Collector a laugl ter ouj 
yo „ n t e s I Ch t i are ! cr to ns 1 SI o II d e 

f cold— s! e w 11 pen 1 on the ater — he U od vi lU c on jo r 
leii 

rh u rt 1 good u M tress Oold ale ''a I tl e Sk fj er 
w th a <iport ve tone vh I n ocked the d stress of the s fferer 
nl as oar q ee v 11 wa t a attendant tl ou si alt even go 
tl s Put the old wo nan aboai J eomralesl he added 
&[ e k ng to some of tl e men who aln oat bef re tl e housekeei er 
t uld tter the si r el vl h now rose from her 1 ps a 1 fted 
over lalf a dozen lead and depjs tel besde he jonng lady 

Cheer Iv now to j r oirs I shouted Co kle raft exalt ng 
n the s ccess f h s nroid Lay yo r s ne s to it la Is unt I 
we get dear of the creek, and then up with your sail I — we have 
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a fair wind and a merry voyage before us. Speed thee 1 I scent 
the coming dawn." 

Almost in as brief space as we have taken to relate it, the 
boat had shot forth into tlie middle of the creek, and now glided 
over the waters like an imp of darkness flying homeward to his 
ocean cave freighted with the spoils of some evil errand. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

And hLiTy BlrniTj, fortli they go, 
Unheeding wet or dry; 

And apajkllng pebbles fiy. 

LECKoni. 

Aldebt Vekheyden, at tlie appoiDtcd signal from The Cripple, 
had sprung into the surf, at the moment when it broke with ita 
greatest violence against the bow of tlie boat, and, almost with- 
out an effort, was swept in npon tho hard beach. His first 
motion, on gaining hia breath, was to hasten to the hut, seize 
the clothes that had been stripped from him, as well as his 
weapons, and to speed, at the fnll measure of his strength, — now 
stimulated by his mysterious and almost miraculous deliverance, 
— northwardly along the margin of the bay ; keeping suf&ciently 
remote from it, however, to screen himself by the thickets, wMch 
grew a short distance from the water's edge, from detection by 
those who might, perchance, be on the watch to obserre hia course. 
His limbs were chilled, but by degrees, exercise threw a glow over 
his frame, and he soon found himself recovering his suppleness and 
power to endure the toilsome walk by which he labored to reach 
the friendly shelter indicated by Rob's hurried instruction in tho 
hut. After what seemed a progress of at lea.st twice the space in 
which he was told he should find the dwelling of Jarvis, he was, 
at length, greeted with the cheerful sight of an humble home- 
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stead, seated upon tbe plain, witliia a hundred paces of the tide* 
mark. He ■walked at once to the door and rapped loudly, as a 
distressed man is apt to feel it his right to do iu a Christian land. 

"I pray you, good people, open your door to me," be said : 
" rise, Master Jarvis, and admit a friend : in the name of charity, 
I entreat the shelter of yoar roof." 

In a moment the door was ajar, and a sleepy voice heard 
from within challenging the comer — 

" Who are you that knocks so late and loud at this door ?" 

" A friend, good Master Jarria." 

" Is it shipwreck ?" inquired the master of tiie house, as he 
opened the door and admitted the wanderer, " Stand a moment 
nnt 1 I get a 1 nl t ire you lone 

B fo e a an9v r co 11 be g Ten to these queries, the qucs- 
toner lai dcpa ted inl a fe v moments returned with a 
ca die vhose ray d selo e 1 to the h rotary a comfortable family 
roon fur si ed ic or 1 „ to tl e pr m t ve fashion of a substantial 
tiller of the soil of that eri. It took but little time for Albert to 
rehearse the eventful story of the night, and his narrative was 
answered with a kindness that gave him assurance of being now 
nnder the protection of a friend. The good man of the house 
detained him no longer than was requisite to enable his dame to 
prepare a couch, to which the Secretary, upon the housewife's 
summons, eagerly repaired, and soon turned his sufferings to a 
happy account, as, in salf-felicitation at his escape, and in render- 
ing thanks to God for the mercy that had raised him up a friend 
in his extreme need, he sauk into sweet oblivion of his troubles. 

" At the dawn of day, he rose refreshed and invigorated, and, 
being provided with a horse by the hospitable farmer, staid only 
to express his gratitude to his host for the favors he had received, 
and then, with as much expedition as he could command, pricked 
onward to the town. 
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The rising sun gUded the cliimnej-tops of tlio dwelling of tlia 
Rose Croft, as the Secretary descended from tlie distant hill 
wLich gave him a glimpse of, wliat he deemed, that happy home- 
stead, through the embowering trees. The atmosphere was 
instinct with a keen and bracing health fuleesa ivhich imparted 
a eheei-fnl tone to the aspect of the scene ; and as he stood in hia 
stirrups and looked around him, it was with a gladness he had 
never known before in his life, that he contemplated his near 
approach to his home. Thither he resolved to go only to refit 
his disordered dress, and then to hie with quickest speed to the 
mistress of hia heart, to whom, with an impassioned delight 
natural to the romance of liis mind, he hoped to tell his perilous 
and startling ad Ten tore. 

The roofs and bowers of the Rose Croft sank from his view, 
as ho hastened onward ; and he, at length, found himself on the 
skirts of the little city. There were ominous gatherings of the 
burghers in the street ; and the speakers shook their heads, and 
seemed to the Secretary to converse with a mysterious gravity. 

" They have heard," he said to himself, " of my mischance in 
losing my way, and are fancying that I have encountered the 
Indians. No, — they see me riding here, yet no one comes to 
greet me :^there are other tidings in the wind." 

And with this conclusion, anxious to know what had occa- 
sioned this early commotion in the little mart of news, he pressed 
forward to the Proprietary mansion. 

An hour before the aiTival of the Secretary, Rob of the Bowl, 
mounted on a sober-paced horse, — his thighs grasping the saddle 
with more security than one might expect from his diminished 
quantity of limb, his trencher hanging by a strap like a huge 
shield at his back, entered the town. He had run the Bsealfador 
into the little inlet of Mattapany, just inside the Patuxcnt, 
■where he left her nndcr the gnus of the fort which the Proprie- 
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tary maiutained at tliis post ; and goin^ immediately on shore, 
he communicated to the commander of the garrison the cirenm- 
etances which induced his visit, requesting that the brigantine 
shonid lie detained at her present mooring until his Lordship's 
pleasure might be known. Then, haying procured a horse, he set 
forth, lonjj before daylight threw its flush upon the eastern sfcy, 
upon his jonrney to St. Mary's, not doubting to hoar, upon his 
arrival there, a story of outrage (though against whom, or how 
perpretrated, he could not guess) done by the band of the Wizard's 
Chapel. Without stopping to notice the wandering gaze of the 
townsfolk at the strange and unfamiliar spectacle he exhibited to 
them, he made his way directly to the dwelling of Father Pierre. 

By the aid of the good father himself, he was dismounted 
from hia horse and straightway coadacted into the study of the 
churchman. 

" Ton have reason to be amazed at this early visit, reverend 
father," he said, " but my errand will allow no ceremony." 

"You come to tell somewhat of the rutBans," hastily answered 
Father Pierre, with a look and tone of sorrow, which informed 
The Cripple, at the outset, that some dsed of horror had already 
been done, — "who last night violated the sanctuary of the 
worthy Collector's roof, and stole away his daughter " 

" Hah !" exclaimed Rob, kindling with sudden wonder ; 
" was that the drift of Dickon Cocklescraft's raid last night ! 
He has stolen the damsel ? Viper ! hell-hound 1 I heard it not, 
lioly father : but I gaessed some sneh outrage. I have hastened 
hither faster than these crippled limbs are wont to travel, to tell 
Ihee where the robber may be found. I knew bis puipose of 
mischief, though not against whom it tended — ha, ha, ha I I 
have baulked him ! I have baulked him !" 

" Speak, old ram, more coherently : we are lost in doubt, and 
overcome with grief, — say, where has the ravisher fled ?" 
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"To the Heron islands, at the mouth of the river. There ha 
hopes to find his brigantiae — but I have cheated liim, Father 
Pierre I Lose no time— bat set pursuit on foot." 

" The town is wild with conjecture," returned the priest ; 
" Master Warden's servants have told the dreadful tale : but 
whither to search, no one yet has told. Come instantly with me 
to the Proprietary's. He who can point oat the path of rescue 
will be more than a welcome guest." 

The priest lost no time in causing Hob to be again set in his 
saddle ; and walking beside the horse across the plain which 
separated the dwelling of the Proprietary from the city, Father 
Pierre soon halted with his companion at the door. 

Previous to the arrival of The Cripple, and afterwards, 
during the conference between him and the Proprietary, in which 
measures were debated for the pursuit of the pirates, the excite- 
ment of the inhabitants of St. Marj's was aroused to the most 
intense agitation. The tidings brought from the Rose Croft had 
awakened the town at the dawn of day, and rumor told in every 
dwelling the sad history of the skipper's onslaught The fate of 
Blanche was bewailed by all witli bitter lamentation Old and 
young grew frantic at the thought- of a dehcite and defenceless 
maiden, torn from her parent bower, in the dead of the night, 
and abandoned to the custody of miscreants, in whose bosoms 
not one sentiment of pity or remorse mitigated the fury of their 
brutal passions ; and they uttered deep imprecations as they 
dwelt upon the dreadful fate which had befallen their cherished 
Rose of St, Mary's. All were astir to do something for her 
rescue, yet none seemed to know what was proper to be done. 
The women wrung their hands and wept, running wildly from 
place to place ; the elder bnrghers conversed in doubting and 
dilatory consultations ; and the young men of the port vented 
their anger in !oud cries for vengeance atrainst the perpetrators 
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of the outrage,— suggesting as many plana of pui-suit as thers 
were varying rnmors of the retreat of the invaders, and calling 
loudly to be led into immediate action, 

" The Olive Brauch did not slip off so qnietly on a liarmlesa 
fliglit," said Kicholas Verbraek, the lieutenant of the fort, as he 
stood in the midst of some eight or tea companions, on a bluff 
bank, which, near the middle of the town, gave a view of the 
whole extent of the river. " I thought that there was something 
too sancy both in the craft and in her skipper, to have either of 
them accounted honest dealers in the port." 

" Honest dealers I" exclaimed Master Wiseman, — one of the 
fvc aldermen who were elected every two years to preserve the 
corporate franchise of the city, and who contrived to make up for 
the want of official duty by a redundancy of ofScial importance ; 
" Honest dealers, forsooth 1 ' That fellow Cocklescraft has ever 
been under the suspicion of the board. We have noted him, 
masters : hut what could we do when his Lordship has always 
been personally present in the city, and has, I may say, en- 
couraged the fellow as a trader,— because, forsooth, his custom 
helped to fill the exchequer of the province. Morals before 
money has always been my song ; but it is preaching to a degen- 
erate age— what have we to expect t" 

"And the women," added Peregrine Cadger, "the women 
ran away with the man's wita. "Why, mark you, sirs— wliat man, 
I would ask, but would grow bold and freakish, — ay, and wicked, 
— who has wife, maid, and widow, ever at his heels, singing and 
Baying all manner of fiateries, till, at last, one would think they 
had no other note." 

" Oh, bat it was horrible, — most aggravating and miserable, 
— this taking off I" groaned Willy, the fiddler. " Proudly and 
gladly would I have felt to be taken in her stead I I would saffer 
every misfortune — " 



i.y Google 



HOE OF ■■HE BOWL. 391 

"And the worst of it is, Master Wiily," interrupted Wisa 
Watkiii, "thej have taken Mistress Bridget Coldcalo — tliat's a loss 
to the province l— I should not lie if I said to the whole town." 

" Why stand prating and grieving like gossips at a funeral," 
said John Firebrace the &mith whilat all the time the rascal 
thievGa are putting more land anl water between them and 
u" I think their woiship'! of the countil are somewhat tedious 
over the matter they talk longer thin is Eecessary, — or else 
thit old crop limbed v negar face Rob of the Bowl, hath more 
tD tell than commonly ifc is his habit It is special matter that 
has brought him to the port this morning He knows more 
dLvd a dealing than it pleases h m at al! times to let hia neighbor 
hear Tondei i des Master Yeihejden the Secretary/' he added, 
as Albert now appeared at a d stance duecting his coarse towards 
the mansion of the Pioprietary , he may hasten matters. I 
would that they would put us in the way of doing something to 
save our poor young lady from the jaws of these sharks !" 

The smith had scarcely ceased speaking when Captain Daun- 
trees was seen coming towards the group. Whilst he was yet 
some paces off, he called ont to the Lieutenant, — 

" Master Vcrbrack, — quickly get thee to the fort, and march 
mo instantly twenty men down to the quay. See that they be 
provided, Lieutenant, with all things necessary for service. Lose 
110 time ; but away." 

The Lieutenant instantly departed, and the Captain approach- 
ing the assemblage, continued, — 

"John Firebrace, get thy horse, man, and thy weapon. 
Colonel Talbot rides down the oppoate bank of the river, with a 
score of men at his heels. He counts upon you and yom' friends. 
Meet him quickly on the common behind the Town House." 

Tliese orders, hastily given, separated the company; and every 
ino now hied towards the places appointed for these gatherings. 
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Already Colonel Talbot was on liorseback collecting some of 
the more active youDg men of the town : and in a brief space — 
for in truth most of them were expecting the summons — a troop 
of some twenty were assembled, ready to follow whereyer he 
should command. Amongst these were Arnold de la Grange 
and old Pamesack, both equipped and mounted after their accus- 
tomed fashion, in a manner that might have provoiied a smile 
from the furred, and laced, and feathered cavalry of more orderly 
armies, but which, we may venture to believe, was quite aa effec- 
tive as a more gaudy furniture. Last in this inarslialled array, 
came Albert Terheyden, pale, breathless, and almost frenzied 
with the narrative he had just heard of the disasters of the night. 
He staid at the mansion but long enough to substitute a more 
active horse for the clmasy animal on which he had made his 
journey to the town ; and then hastened to join the party who 
were about to be ferried across the river, and to scour the coun- 
try along the opposite shore. 

Meantime the musketeers arrived at the qaay, where two 
barges being in readiness, the men were separated into equal di- 
visions, and, very soon after sunrise, were embarked under the 
respective charge of Danntrees and the Lieutenant, who, with all 
expedition, shaped their course towards the islands at the month 
of the river. 

Talbot despatched a half dozen of the party to sconr tho 
shore of the Potomac below St. Inigoe's : the rest, under his own 
command, and attended by Albert, were transported to tho 
oppodte side of St. Mary's river, by every boat that conid be 
mustered for such a service : and being now collected on the fur- 
ther bank, sprang forward, at the orders of their leader, on their 
career of dnty, with an alacrity which showed how deeply they 
took to heart the outrage which it was now their pnrpose to 
chastise. 
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icDQil her right and Tound abou 

jnld not ie your love," said iM 
that church ftill of gold." 

med him right and rmuid abou 

-" Lady, ye my lose all all be, 

Old BiL 



Whes Cocklescraft ani3 his crew had agaia doubled the point of 
St. Inigoe's, on their retreat, the sail of the yaw! was spread be- 
fore the breeze, and ahe skimmed the waves like a bird of tlie aea. 
Blanche had yet scarcely shown signs of animation, except in the 
low and smothered moan that escaped from beneath the folds of 
the cloak which, with an ofSciois care, the leader of the pirate 
gai^ had disposed for the protection of her person from the cold. 
Bedde her cronched the honsekeeper, sobbing and sighing and 
ntteriag ejaculations of alarm — one moment for her own fate — at 
the next, for the lot of her young lady, — and at intervals shriek- 
ing with a canseless terror as tlie little bark bending to the wiod, 
dipped the en 1 of her sa 1 nto the n avc 

TJ e s im n no v releasctl f n tl e oars we e 11 d to tl o 
care of tl e r bleed n comra! s Iloel e d 1 C^r n ue the m te 
was already deal 3 tie other wrth 1 n tie tornent of i 
unsta nch d v nd The 1 a 1 were too fa ml a w th the ace 
dents of war to be rau^h moved by the fate of their companions, 
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and accordingly, after applying a bandage to the tart of tht 
living mao, and merely disposing tlie body of tho dead one in a 
position least iuconvenient to themselves, they assumed that in- 
difference to the hazards of their condition, which has ever been a 
characteristic trait of the reckless temper engendered by the dis- 
cipline of the buccaneer's life. 

The beams of the snn had begnn to bicker on the face of the 
waters when the fngitlves reached the island of St. George's, 
the first of those few scattered islands in the Potomac which 
passed nnder the general name of the Heron Islands. During 
this brief voyage, Cocklescraft had in vain endeavored to soothe 
the maiden with kind words and protestations that no harm 
shoald befall her. He took her cold hand and it quivered in his 
grasp ; and when he released it, it fell lifeless back upon her 
bosom r he laid his palm upon her brow, and a clammy moisture 
bespoke the agony that wrung it. 

" Dame," he said, addressing Mistress Coldcalc ; " yon are 
better skilled than 1, in these woman qualms, — look to your 
lady, and tell me of what she may stand in need. Ton shall 
take her presently on board of the brigantine, and tlie whole 
vessel, if she require it, shall be ^ven np to her comfort." 

" She stands in need of her father's hoase," replied the dame, 
with more spirit than she might have been thought, from her 
previous fright, to possess. "She stands in need of friendly 
faces and kind hearts ; — her soul is bowed down by misery. She 
will never open her eyes again, never, never — unless it be to look 
upon the friends from whom you have stole her. Oh, Master 
Cocklescraft — you have broken bread under her father's roof, 
and have sat in the warmth of his fireside — his old eyes have 
looked kindly upon you, and he has spoken words of welcome 
that have gone to your heart with a blessing in the very sound 
of them :— liow can you heap torments on the head of his child ? 
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In sorrow and wailing have j'oa borne her away, aud she will 
quickly wither in your hand ; — you have stolen a flower that dies 
in the cropping. And oh, her gray-haired father I— with a 
broken heart, yon have cast him down to the tomb." 

" By St. Mary, woman, but I honor, love, and cherish tho 
maid I" returned Cockleacraft. " Have I not loved her long, as 
never father loved her;^thought of her on tho wide waters of 
the ocean, under every sun ; — dreamed of her night after night, 
in many a weary voyage ; — borne her image before me in storm 
and battle, in the chase and in the flight, beneath the stars in the 
dead hour of midnight, and at tho feast at high noon ? Have 
I not made honorable petition for her, from her father — 
and been refused with scorn and foul insult ? And have I not 
now, at last, entrapped her as gently as she doth the winter bird 
that seeks a crumb upon her window siil ? By my faith, fairly 
have I won her, and proudly will I wear her, dame I Her father! 
— I owe him nothing for his kindly greeting and warm fireside, 
and breaking of bread : ho hath paid himself by his disdain and 
mockery of my suit. Have I not there," he added, speaking 
with an angry vehemence and pointing towards the bow of the 
boat— "given tho life-blood of two of my best and bravest com- 
rades to the old man's wrath, — and yet did I not myself tnrn 
aside tho blow that would have laid him upon the floor of his own 
hall ?" 

" ELttci that he h^d 'o fallen," replied the dame, " than live 
to witness whit Ins old eji^ saw last night. Better tliat he died 
outright, than live to lose his child." 

" Be silent, woman," exclaimed the skipper, " if thou canst 
not give me fairer 'ipeech When this anger is gone, and the 
maiden is more resigned, I will speak to you- — not now. To 
your oari, good fellows," he said in a calmer tone to the seamen, 
as iMth the rising sun the breeze had fallen away and the sail 
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flapped loosely against the mast. " We mast pass throngli this 
narrow strait to the opposite side of the islands ; — we shall find 
the brigaatine there at anchor," 

A confined channel, scarce above a pistol shot wide from 
shore to shore, divided the two islands immediately acres'^ the 
montli of St. Mary's river, and afforded a passage for a light 
boat between. These islands, thickly timbered to the water's 
edge, effectually prevented, by their forest screen, the voyager 
along the inner shore from discerning the largest vessel which 
might he in the river beyond. It was, therefore, with undoubt- 
icg confidence in the certainty of finding the Escalfador at her 
appointed ground, that the leader of these rude Argonauts com- 
manded his men to labor at the oar whilst they shot through the 
strait I have described. 

When they emerged upon the open river, on the outer side of 
the inlands, the sun, looming throngh the thick autumnal haze, 
shot his fiery beam over the broad sheet of water, without dis- 
closing to the anxiously-searching eye of Cockleseraft trace of 
brig or boat or sail of any kind. His vision, however, was cir- 
cumscribed within a naiTow horizon ; — for the mist which, at this 
season, broods over the landscape— the forerunner of a genial 
day— scarce brought within the compass of his observation the 
nearer points of the mainland, and effectually shut out all more 
distant objects ; — a circumstance which, however embarrassing 
to his present inspection, had so fir been favorable to his escape 
from the prying eye of the sentniel on the look-oat station of the 
Port of St. Mary's. 

" Ha 1 — twice have I be^n fooled by that old dotard of St. 
Jerome's," he peevishly murmured, wlien, after straining his sight 
in every direction, he became aware that the brigantiue was no 
where to be seen ; " he has overslept himself, or given way to 
some freak of his devilish temper. Why did J trust a laggard 
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with this enterprise ? Hit that I spoke somew'uat hastily to him 
la&t uight, and would not hive his displeasmc, I would have seen 
him gibbeted e'er I woild have given the bn^aiitni' iato iiia 
cimr^c Yet he i& tinstj ^aud has a dt^ii's spi-e in him that 
fits him for inch an outcome, too Ho Hill ))e here anon ; — the 
\iind Ims left him —and what he tad, was in his teeth: the 
Escalfadir does not keep pace with my longings Patience for 
a season — -and meantime we wili lind on the I'land, comTfides, 
and wait for oni crippled admiral " 

With this intimation he steered directly upon the beach. 
" John of Brazil," he coatinued, " use your time to scoop a grave 
for our comrade Roche, and see him bestowed as suite a Brother 
of the Coast. Joseph, you and a messmate will kindle a lire 
under yonder oak — these women are frozen into a dead silence 
Harry Skelton, get to the lower end of the island, and there keep 
watch upon the river, and report every thing that comes in sight. 
Now, Mistress Bridget, you and our lady Blanche shall have 
sway over the whole island ; — the lady shall be an empress, and 
yon her maid of honor. See, how qniiikly preferment comes I 
You have your liberty, pretty Rose of St. Mary's — so cheer up, 
and make a fair use of it." 

To this ill-timed jocularity the maiden yielded no reply ; and 
the skipper believing that, upon being left alone with Mistress 
Coldeale, she would perhaps relent into a more tractable tone of 
feeling, quitted the boat with the seamen who had gone to execute 
his several orders, and thus abandoned the two females to them- 
selves. 

" Alaok, alack !" sobbed Blanche, as she raised her head and 
then dropped it on the lap of the hou'ickeeper ; " dear Bridget, 
what will become of ns? I 'hall die, I shall die! — my poor 
father I" 

" Poor indeed, mistress," replied the dame. " If we are not 
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rescue!, he will never hold up his head after the loss of his child 
Oh, if our townspeople would but follow, — as I trust they will !* 

"Is there a chance of it," exclaimed Blanche, "good Bridget, 
is there a chance of it ?" 

"Ay, truly, my dear young lady, — good and reasonable hope 
that these villains have been watched and will be followed. Be 
of good cheer, and trust in Heaven. This bloodhound thought 
to find his vessel at the island, but the saints have befriended us, 
and the vessel has not yet come. All will go well, mistress, — 
such wicked men shall not prevail against the shield of in- 



" The fire blaaes cheerily, Mistress Coldcale — I pray you 
intreat oar lady to eome ashore," called oat Cocklescraft from 
a distance. 

" Arouse thee, child, I shall be at thy side," said the dame ; 
"it may be discreet not to provoke the skipper— he is a harsh 
man and may be rude, if we be stubborn." 

" Mother of Grace, sustain me I" said Blanche, as her frame 
sliook from head to foot, and she grasped the arm of her friendly 
attendant. " Even as yon shall advise, I walk, Bridget — I pray 
you hold me," she added, as, raising herself on her feet, her 
loose and disordered tresses fell over her wan cheek and covered 
her breast and shoulders. " Oh, God, this trial will craze my 
brain 1" 

" Do not sink, dear child — you need fire, and this barbarous 
Captain has provided it — pray you, be of stout heart, and trust 
in coming help." 

Encouraged by the support of her companion, Blanche feebly 
tottered towards the bow of the boat, and thence landed on the 
heaeh. Whilst she leaned upon Mistress Coldcale's arm and ad- 
vanced towards the fire, Cocklescraft came forward to meet her ; 
and as he was about to address her in that tone of light saluta- 
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tion in wliich he bad heretofore spoken, he was arrested ia his 
Erst words, by the maiden flinging herself upon her knees, imme- 
diately at his feet, and looking up in his face with her eyes bc- 
(limmed with tears, as she cried oat for mercy — 

"Spare me 1" slie excla ncd— - 01 pi e a wretched girl, 
wlio has never im^ ned thought nor spoken word of harm 
ngaiust yon. Sa*o me from a bioken lea t and bewildered 
brain — from misery, rn n a d d i" ice I If I or any friend of 
mine, have ever given yon o&cnce on my knpes and in the dust I 
entreat forgiveness : — j irdon — pardon a fa It whereof I have ever 
been unconscious. If o e to h of p ty d cU n your hosom, oh 
thinkofthemiscrableben^it jour feet ml senl her back to her 
home. Land me but on yonder shore, and I will, morning and 
evening, remember yon in prayers and invoke blessings on your 
head I" 

" This postnre doth Eot become our queen," said Cockleseraft, 
stooping to raise the maiden to her feet, who shrinking from hia 
touch crouched still lower to the earth, " This is but a foolish 
sorrow. Do I not love you, Blanche ? Ay, by tlie Virgin I and 
mean to do well by you. I have stuffs of price on board the 
Escalfador, which shall trick you out as gloriously as a queen in- 
deed :-— our dame here shall ply her skill at the needle to set you 
forth quickly. And then that pretty robe of crimson and mine- 
ver which unthinkingly you did refuse, you shall wear it yet, girl, 
I have chains of gold and jewels rare, to make you gay as 
gaudiest flower of the field. 1 will bear you to an enchanted 
island, where slaves shall bend before yon to do your bidding, 
and where you shall have store of wealth to scatter with such 
profusioii as in dreams you have never even fancied. We wil! 
abide in a sea-girt tower upon a sunny cliff, and through your 
window shall the breeze from the beautiful, blue Atlantic fan yon 
to evening slumlii-rs. My gay bark shall be jour servant, and 
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ride, at your command, upon the wave ; wiiiist oar merry men 
shall take tribute from all the world, that yon may go braver and 
more daintily. Cheer up, weeping mistress ; your mishap is not 
so absolute as at first you feared. Your hand, lass !" 

Blanche sprang to her feet with a sudden energy, and retreat- 
ing a ptwe from her persecutor, cast upon him a look of resolute 
and indignint pride ■ 

"Base nr tch si g s, 1 I di e to p rn y r t P 
fenceless as I ta d he e a k ani cai re g 1 — f t 1 e tl e 
I-!st 1 ord I have to tte — I alio joi a d you loatlsome 
oiTer.' Tl en relaps n^, to that tone of g ef f o 1 ch th s 
momenta y n jiulbe hal ira n her bhe aided D i yo tl nk^ 
did you tl k Master Cocklescr*ft when yo i stol n e fr m my 
fathei s house that fa r fj e I f om you or pr n e of ^o A 
could n me to b ynur fe? 01 s r f n that er or jo 
have 1 eaped the n of ti s 1 ed i o 3 n &oaI qn ckly learn 
that n t all tl e g H of all the me nor 1 „e t 00 g nor 
promi e of 1 k ^don f that wer yo ro to g m ght p su de 
me, — tho gh the peal ng of the I should 1 ft e f om ibject 
misery or t! e pang of leath — t g e a fav ble word to jon 
suit. With holy faith and saddest reverence, I cal! my guardian, 
the ever-blessed virgin Therese, to hear my vow ;— I never will 
be thine." 

" A boat, a boat I" cried out the voice of tho man at tho 
lower point of the island, — and instantly this painful interview 
was at an end. The seamen had since their landing been busy in 
depositing the body of the mate in a shallow grave, and had just 
set up a wooden cross, of fallen timber, chance-found in the forest 
of Ibe island, to mark the spot, when the alarm from the look-out 
reached them. Cocklescraft repaired with all haste to the 
beach, and was soon aware, not only of the boat to which the 
seaman alluded, but also of a second of the same description. 
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dimly Beeo in the haze, at no great distance beliiod the first. 
They were both holding their course towards the mouth of St. 
Mary's river, close on the eastern margin, as if their purpose were 
to proceed down the Potomac. St. George's Island lay abreast 
the opposite or western shore, and it was therefore necessaiy 
for these boats, if they were destined for the island, to take * 
course nearly across the entire brc'idth of the nver at its mouth 
As at the momeitwhen first descned they give no mdicition 
of such a purpose Cocklescrift {who did not doubt that these 
were parties in pursuit of 1 m) began to assure himself that his 
retreat to the ibland was not discoTcred and that h s pursuers 
weie most [robably bound to St Jeromes Agan he ca^t a 
tioubled eye over the witei^ in the hope to j ereene the brigan 
tine, for which at this mimenfc he looked with mcreasi,! *olc 
tude ishe hadreison to ipprehend that on her vo^a^e up tH 
Potomac she most pa s the boats that Vi ere appire if ly on tl eir 
voyage downward For some time he gized keenly abroad 1 1 
silence or mutter ng only naulible curses on thf dcliy of Rob 
with the Fstalfador ind on h s own folly in committing the 
TOSbel toTheCnppIes gu dance Itwas not long before the boats 
had reached the Potomac Here instead of shapir , their fur 
ther voyage as the skijpcr had been lei to expect towaris the 
iko they took the opposite course and stood directly for 
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off, was directed towards the point of land .pposite the we.fcm 
extreiiMty of the upper island, — then only known as a nameless 
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saudj flat, thinly covered with pittes, bat of late rendered some- 
what more familiar to public repute, by the corafortaljle accom- 
modation with which ifc has been provided as a place of refuge 
against the heats of summer, and for the luxury of ita bathing. 

"By St, lago, we are hotly followed I" said the retreating 
and anxious rover, as he now measured the size of the barges 
with his eye, whilst they shot out from behind the cover of the 
extreme eastern point of the islands and disclosed themselves in 
full pursuit ; " and with swift craft, well manned. The devil 
hath sent us a dead calm, — otherwise, with this rag of canvass, I 
would show these lurchers the trick of a sea-fight : as it is, we 
must show them our heels. Oh, that my good brigantine were 
here I I wonld defy twenty barges, and sweep through them all. 
Lustily, good fellows 1 slacken not : — halter and harquebuss are 
on our track ; we die by hemp or feaden bullet if we are over- 
taken — so pull amain. You have been in as great straits before 
and found a lucky ending. We shall see Kob anon, when this 
mist shall lift its curtain : and, once in sight of our good bark, 
we shall fight our way to her side. Courage, friends !" 

In this strain of exhortation, Cockleseraft spoke at intervals 
to his men, whilst anxiously looking to the rear he watched the 
progress of his pursuers and seemed to count every nave that 
broke against their bows. Kot even his espHrlenced eye coalil 
teli which of the struggling rivals in this race had the swiftest 
keel. So intense became the competition that soon all other 
cares were absorbed in the engrossing thougiit of the escape. 
The boat's crew fell into silence, and whea the necessary ordera 
were delivered they were spoken in the low tone of familiar con- 
versation, as if the speakers were afraid they might he overheard 
by the enemy in their wake. If the concern of the leader and 
his crew in their present condition was eager, still more did it 
awaken the feelings of Blanche Warden and Mistress Bridget. 
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The maiden seemed to have forgotten, her tears ; occupied with 
a more absorbing omotioa than her grief, she found herself reiio- 
Tated in strength, and by degrees assuming an upright posture in 
the boat, whence, with an ardent and unblenching gaze, she kept 
her eye fixed upon the barges that swept along as messengers of 
hope to her deliverance. 

S m til f nr miles yet lay between the parties in the 

ha C kl ft steered towards the upper headland of Piney 
P t — t t modern designation — and reaching this, fonnd 

a 1 g w I f th river ahead of him, bounded by a smooth 
st 1 u m t d I y creek or inlet. At one moment he thought 
f f th Tu'ginia shore, and there, hy doubling back 

npo h p a m to win the Capes of Potomac, in the hope 

f m t th E Ifador ; but he could not count sufficiently on 
the speed of his boat to risk so dangerous a hazard. — 

"If I can but keep my way till night, I shall bafffe these 
Lounds upon my track," he said, in pondering over the emer- 
gency. " A weary day it is before me, and a long run til! night. 
Perchance, I may meet some stouter craft upon the water, some 
up-river trader, wliom I may easily master, — and once on a 
broader deck, 1 will fight these landsmen with all their odds 
agaiubt me. Or, at the worst, I shall run ashore, if I am pressed, 
and take to the thicket, where at least, till day be done, I may 
lie concealed, and then find my way to the Chapel." 

In this perplexity of doubt he still pursued his voyage. The 
point which he had passed momentarily screened him from the 
view of his pursuers ; but in due time the barges were again seen 
across the white sandy flat, looming to twice their natural size, 
and seemingly suspended in the air, by that refraction which, in 
certain conditions of the atmosphere, is often observed upon a 
low shore. 

" They come, they rome — Heaven be praised, they gain upon 
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us !" iuvolntitarily ejaculated Blanche, as she rose from her scat, 
and gazed acrosa the extrcmitj of the point. 

"Not so fast, -my merry queen," said Cocklescraft, for the 
moment attracted by the lively utterance of the maiden ; "they 
do not gam upon ui mistress : you will learn presently that they 
must weather the ponit by that same cirenit which you may see 
traced by our wake. Thou wilt be a better sailor anon. Stead- 
ily, good lads ! do not overwork yom^elves ; we shall make a 
long run of it." 

" Now, for some miles, the chase continued with little dimi- 
nution of the space between the parties. At length it hegan to 
be perceptible that the barges drew nearer to the object of their 
pursnit : the shortened stroke of the oar denoted the flagging 
strength of the laboring buccaneers, whilst the unabated vigor 
of the pursuers showed that the chase was ui^ed by men enured 
to the toil of rowing. Still, there was the energy of desperate 
mca in the force with which the flying band held on their way, 
and Cocklescraft did not yet abandon the liopo of wearying down 
the strength of those from whom he fled. Another hour, and 
the barges still crept up nearer to their chase. A death-like 
stillness prcTailed on board the latter, broken only by the mo- 
notonous dipping of the oar and its dull jar upon the boat., as the 
seaman, with unvarying time, turned it in the row-lock and re- 
peated his stroke. Still nearer came the barges and neai'er, 
with fearful certainty. 

"They come within musket shot 1" esclaimed Cocklescraft. 
" To the land, boys ! we must even fight them on the land." 

'' Back your oars !" cried out Dauntrees, from the leading 
barge: "back, and lay to!" At the same moment he dis- 
charged a musket, of which the bullet was seen touching the 
water, in short leaps, immediately across the bow of the pursued 
boat. 
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A scream from Bridget Coldcalo was, for a moment, tlie 
only answer that reached the eare of tlie Captain. 

"To your feet, mistre^ 1'' said CocHescraft, as seizing 
Blaache by tiie arm ho placed her erect in the boat. " Fire at 
your peril I", was the reply he now gave to the accost of his 
enemy ; " my crew sail under the protection of the Rose of St. 
Mary's. Have your weapons at hand 1" he added, addressing 
his men ; " we must e'en leave our boat, and this precious freight 
to these land-rats, and take to the wood. You cannot call me 
cruel, pretty maiden, — for I give you up, in jiure courtesy, to 
your friends. You will remember the Mastir of the Escalfador 
as a gallant who would have made you mistress of as pretty a 
dowrv as e\er iion maideu's good will. We have had a mcny 
mornmg of it girl — I would it had been longer— but these 
churh behmd forbid it : so, without mure ceremony in the leave- 
taking — for I mult needs be in haste — fare thee well, girl 1 
r*eii w tl out askn g this favur, I kiss your cheek. To the shore, 
bids !" 

As be spoke, and made good his word by stooping over the 
maiden and enforcing }ier bubiuissiont o this parting token of his 
gallantry, the boat struck the sand, and, in an instant, leader an 1 
crew had sprung into the shallow water, and bounded to the 
shore, leaving but their wounded comrade and the maiden with 
her faithful companion on board, of the boat. A volley was dis- 
charged from the neaie'-t barge at the fugitives, but as the bnc- 
caneer, apprehending this, had given each a direction to his 
retreat as to kee|i the women in a line between him and his 
enemy, the balls were thrown wide of their mark, and the escap- 
ing crew were soon out of sight in the forest that covered the 
shore. 

Upon the land side an enterprise was afoot of almost equal 
excitement to that upon the water. The party of horsemen that 
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had cTossecl witli Colonel Talbot to the opposite shore of St. 
Marj'a river, submitting to the guidance of Arnold de la &rango 
and hia old Indian comrade, were conducted along a path which 
threaded the thickets lying around the head of aa inlet, that now 
1 ears the name of St George s, and thence took a course down 
tl e pen nsula towirls P ney Point. Whilst galloping upon the 
fuither mirg n of tl e niet 1 y which the eastera side of the po- 
mi nla WiS forme! anl let two miles from the point, they 
perceved the jawl of Cocklescraft stretching across from the 
islands towards tl e ma a A halt was immediately called by the 
con ma der of tl e party ind they were ordered to screen them- 
eelvps ani th r h rses from ol servation amongst the wild shrub- 
bery of the spot. 

"It is even as The Cripple of St. Jerome's told us," said 
Talbot. " This is the boat of the Olive Branch with her thiev- 
ing knaves. You may know the skipper, Master Verheyden, by 
his flat bonnet and scarlet jacket. See, he looks sternward and 
waves his hand to his rowers as if he would hasten their speed." 

" And I see the forma of cowering females at his feet," added 
Albert. " The boat makes for the point. A blessing on the 
day I — these marauders design to land. Oh, happy chance that 
we are here 1 let us not delay to set upon them." 

" Hold, Master Secretary I be not too eager," replied tlie 
leader. " Think you thoy will land, if they see ns lying at lurch 
to attack them ? Ko, no ! oar honest friend of tJie Bowl hath 
stolen away their brigantine, and the cheated felons, all agaze at 
tlieir mishap, are now seeking a hiding place where tliey may 
abide till night, and then, perchance, repair their misfortune by 
some other villainy. We should roar our best hope if they but 
catch a glimpse of us. So, quiet, gentlemen ; your impatience 
shall End action soon enough e'er we get home again. Ah, good 
luck, friends t see how bravely sets the wind of our fortune ; 
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j-onder comes old Jasper Daujitreee, like a trnaty comrade, hot 
in chase, with his barge trimmed to the nicety of an arrow's 
feathering. He folloiva close iii the wako of the freebooter — 
and at his heels, by my taith, there opens now, from behind the 
point of the island, his second pivty Push for it, old friend 1 
The good powers cheer thee in thy race !" 

"Master Cocklescraft," said Arnold, "will not be so fool- 
hardy as to land ou that deep sand with two helpless women to 
take caro of, whilst he has a soldier like Captain Dauntrees to 
track his march." 

"Ton are right, Arnold," retnmed Talbot, after watching 
the leading boat for a space ■ the skipper steers wide of the 

I paLh and mean^ to make a run of it up the nver : he is already 
J iss ng by the point Gentlemen to horse again ! we will get 
bick towards the Ii ghKnd and there kei,p evei speed with the 
cl flse lud like ncU t iined haivks stiop apon our quarry in the 

II k of time Bpt are the open ground thit the skipper may not 
s e Tis on the he ghts 

In obedience to this command the j art) set out quickly by 
1 retrograk move nent toisirds the uplinl whu h although 
"oraewhifc remote f ro n the river gave them at fiequent inter- 
yih iihcie the clexri,d forest allowed an extensive range of 
river v e v Hiving f,x ncd th s he ght tl ey trairrsed it in a 
1 ne paralkl to the couiie of the shon, ever diiecting their 
ai xious eyes to tl c fierce contention between the boats for 
mistcry m the race casionalh n tl s pro"Tess, ravines were 
to be passed a piece of marshy land to be avoided, or an open 
hel 1 T\hich mi^ht e\pose the party to the view of the boatmen, 
to be shnnne 1 In all snch pas'i^es of the journey, the services 
}f Pamesack ind of Ai lold de la Gringe contributed greatly to 
the speed w th which this a outii g company were enabled to 
1 ee[ pace with the ra] d fl gl t of the boat With deep and 
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intense speculatiou did the horsemeu watcii tbe jji-ogreBS oE tlie 
chase, and measure the distance between the fugitives and their 
pursuers. Albert VerLeytlen, almost counting the strokes of the 
Blcipper's oai-s as tlieir wet blades Sashed the sunbeams upoa liis 
sight, rode for some time in despairing silence. 

" He loses not an inch 1" he breathed to himself, a-i liia 
thought raE upon the freebooter's chance of evading his enemies ; 
"he has men at the oar used to tbe sleight, and ho will tire down 
bis paraaers." Again he gaacd, and with no better hope. But 
when, after losing sight of tbe river for some mile or two whilst 
tiie party galloped over a piece of wooded low ground, be came 
again in view of the boats, joy beamed from every feature of bis 
face as be exclaimed to bis companions, " We advance upon his 
flight and shorten tbe space between I The skipper grows weary 
of his labor : thanks to the Captain and his noble comrades, the 
day begins to brighten on our enterprise." 

" We will halt here," said Talbot, reining up his steed upon a 
summit which commanded a near view of that region, recognized 
at the present day as Medley's Neck ; " the game is nearly run 
down^and presently will come our time to speak a word of com- 
fort to this renegade spoiler. He strains for yonder point, as if 
there be meant to land. By Saint Ignatius 1 it is a wise choice 
ho has made. We have him, if his folly be so bo!d as to touch 
that strand — we have him in a traji. He comes — he comes, 
driving headlong into our hands. Follow 1" 

Without waiting to marshal his troop, and even without 
looking behind, Talbot spurred his horse to a gallop, and plunged 
into the forest which covered the lowland even down to the river 
brink. 

As Cocklescraft and his band deserted their boat and fled 
into the wood, Daontrees with the barges drove rapidly in npon 
the shore. A loud huzza from his men announced the recapture 
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of the maiden and Mistress Bridget. Tbe Captain himself, by 
the aid of a boat-hoolt, made a spi-iag from liia barge with an 
agility that would not have passed anapplauded even at an 
earlier period of his life, and was the first to board the skipper's 
abandoned yawl, 

" God bless thee, gentle damsel I" he exclaimed as he eagerly 
seized Blanche by both hands and almost lifted her into his arms, 
whilst the maiden, with scarce less alacrity, — her eyes langhii^ 
through the big drops that rolled down her cheeks, — threw her 
head npon his breast, and sobbed with ul j y — " God 
bless thee, dear Mistress Blanche ! w w 11 m t 3 r father 
a happy man again. And you, old sw th t B d et, they 
would have stolen i/ou away ! By m t th th t T ojan war 
and rape of Helen the poets tell of, wa 1 ut y adven- 

ture comp-trcd with this 1 — Lieutenant, ' he added, almost in the 
same breath, leave six files with our oarsmen to guard the boats ; 
and see that they draw off from the shore into a fathom water, 
there to await our signal when we return. The rest of the men 
will push forward on the track of the runaways. Follow, com- 
rades ; we have no time to lose." 

As the Captain spoke, he was already pushing his way into 
the wood, on the footsteps of the retreating pirates, at the head 
of some dozen files of musketeers. In another moment, the two 
females were left alone with the boats and their appointed guard. 

"Spread yourselves across the neck," said Arnold de la 
Grange, as with a small division of the horsemen he had now 
reached a position not more than half a mile from the Point. 
" Pamesa«k, creep down on the shore, and report whatever comes 
in sight. The first raan who finds the enemy will dischai^ his 
firelock. Scatter, gentlemen, scatter." 

This little party of scouts were at the next moment extending 
their line across the extremity of Medley's Neck, and cautiously 
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drawing towards the Point. Some distance in the rear was to he 
seen Talbot and the rest of the horsemen moving at a walk, in a 
compact body, upon the trail of the ranger's advance, and silently 
awaiting the signal by wliich they were to be guided to the 
qaarter where their attack was to be made. After a short period 
of suspense, the report of a carbine, from the direction taken by 
Pamesack, arrested the general attention, and, on the instant, 
Albert, with three or four co]iipaninns, set off at high speed 
towards the spot. On reaLhing the margin of the little bay 
which formed one confine of the neek of land, he discovered, 
advancing at a quick pace, though yet some distance off, the 
handfn! of men ^vhom the wild adventure of the skipper had 
brought into these desperate circumstances. They were in close 
array, armed with pikes, and led forward by their reckless cap- 
tain. The confidence with which they harried upon their march 
seemed to indicate an unconsciousness of any foe except tlie party 
in their rear. This conviction was now instantly changed, as 
they became aware qf the presence of Verheyden and his friends. 
Staggered fay this nnexpected disclosure, they were observed to 
halt for a moment, as if to receive some connse! from their chief, 
and then to advance with a steadiness that indicated prompt and 
desperate resolve. Their ranks were formed with mpre precision ; 
their pace gradually quickened, and they came nearer to their 
enemy ; and having approached so near as to enable either side 
to hear the command of the other, Albert could distinctly recog- 
nize the voice of Cocklescraft exhorting them to the onset. In 
another moment, they set up the war-cry which they had learned 
from the Spaniards of the Gulf, and which had grown to be their 
own, from the recollections of the bloody frays with which it was 
associated — " A !a savanna, perros ! — to the field, dogs !"-— and 
tlms shouting, anticipated the attack of their enemies by them- 
selves striking the first blow. 
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Talbot had delayed to follow Verheydeii, only antil he could 
assure himself that the signal shot truly aniioumed the presence 
of Cockleseraft's party. This was rendered certain !jy a mes- 
senger who rode back to report the fact, and, without loss of 
time, the commander of the troop repaired to the 'icene of the 
assault. The pirates had already forced the little party of horse- 
men to give ground, when Talbot reached the spot. 

" Upon them, gentlemen," he cried aloud, without halting to 
form his men ; and, in an instant, was seen opening his way 
tbroTigh the pikes of the buccaneers with Ms sword. Albert 
Terheyden, leading on the Uttle band of antrained cavalry, fol- 
lowed with impetuous haste in the track of his commander. The 
compact array of the pirates being broken, a confused pell-mell 
fight ensued, with sword, pike and pistol, whicii was marked by 
various success. Two or three of the horsemen were thrown to 
the ground, and as many of the seamen slain. Albert's horse was 
killed by a pistol shot, and the rider for a moment was brought 
into imminent peril. Cocklescraft, animated as much by revenge, 
as by a determination to sell hia life at a dear price, no sooner 
perceived the prostrate Secretary than he sprang upon him, and 
would have 1 th k f d tl if A Id 1 i f nge, who 

had followed All rt f t tcp th u h th f h d ot thrown 
himself from h h d i i t 1 m d cue. He 

arrived in t m t t th t k f th k pp word, by 

interposing h b adtthamm tizd Cockles- 
craft by the h uld Id g d h b kw d t the earth. 
The active m w an t t g I h feet, but 

before he c Id w th fi ht w tl ft t h f i himself 

overwhelmed by tl u k t wh b d approach 

now put an d t tl t a^l 

"Hands ff 1 m d C kl aft h k gf m him some 

two or thre It h h 1 w w 1 d p h m, as tha 
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blood of a recent wound over the eye trickled down liis cheek ; 
" hemmed iu and overnnmbered, I surrender -. — you may do with 
me as jou will — I ^k no favors at yoar hands," And saying 
this, he flung his sword, with a moody and sullen anger, upon the 
ground. " A fairer field on land or water, and by St. lago I we 
would have disputed it with you till set of sun. "We came not 
prepared for this fight^we have neither arms nor ammunition to 
cope with an equal force much less with the swarm that you have 
brought oa horse and foot against this little boat's crew, Take 
your victory and make the best of it 1" 

" Silence I" said Dauntrees with the habitual calmness of an 
old soldier ; " Call your men to the foot of yonder tree, or I may 
prick them thither with a halbert." 

Under a chestnut hard by, the remnant of the buccaneers, 
amounting to not more than seven men beside their leader, were 
assembled. Some of them bore the marks of the severity of the 
conflict in wounds upon their persons. Tiiree of the skipper's 
men were found dead upon the field. Their opponents had 
escaped with better fortune. Two only were found severely, 
though, it was believed, not mortally wounded ; — a few others 
slightly A cnard was detailed to conduct the prisoners to 
the boat ; the dead were hastily buried in the wood, and the 
wounded borne on the shoulder'! of their comrades to the point 
of embarcation. 

It was already afternoon when victors and vanquished were 
bestowed in due order in the boats. The horsemen had by this 
time set forward on their homeward journey, eager to report tlie 
good tidings of the day. The captured yawl, manned with a 
proper complement of rowers, was consigned to the maiden and 
her faithful Bridget, attended by the Secretary and Captain 
Dauntrees — the former of whom, we may imagine, had many 
things to say to the maiden, which, however agreeable to the 
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narrator, would make but diill entertainment on our pages. 

All matters being now disposed for sailing, the squadron of 
boats, led by tiie yawl, put off in order from the shore, and, with 
moderate speed, bent tiieir course towards the aosioue little city. 

Before snndown the maiden was placed in her father's longing 
arms on the little wharf of tke Uose Croft, and, In due time, the 
prisoners were marched through a crowd of gaping townspeople 
into the fort of St. Mary's, 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 



And my ehtll swLmmlng gnc 
I'd turn my ftce to Mr Eoglan. 



DuMNQ the day occupied by the events narrated in the last 
chapter. The Crip])Ie of St. Jerome's remained in the dwelling 
of Father Pierre. His misaathropy had relaxed into a kinder 
tone, and contrition had spread a sadness over his mind. In 
this temper he had made his shrift, and abjured the lawless Itfo 
and evi! fellowship into which his passions had plunged him, and 
now offered up a sincere and needful vow of pKuitence, to which 
he wayresuhed to devote the scant remainder of his days. The 
good priest did not fail to encourage the convertite in his whole- 
some purpose, nor to aid him with snch ghostly counsel as was 
likely to strengthen his resolution. At the period of ilfe to 
which The Cripple had attained, it is no difficult task to impress 
upon the mind the value of such a resolution. When age and 
satiety have destroyed the senf,e of worldly pleasure, the soul 
finds a nourishment in the consolations of religion, to which it 
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flies witK but slight persuasion ; and iiuwever volatile aud self- 
dependent youtli may deride it, tlie aged are faitliful witnesses tc 
the truth, that in the Christian faith there is a spell to restore 
the green to the withered vegetation of the heart, even as the 
latter rain renovates the pastures of autumn. 

The Proprietary had directed the brigantine to be brought 
from Mattapany to St. Mary's, and she had, in conseqnence, 
been anchored in the harbor, a short distance from the quay, 
before Dauntrees had returned from hia late expedition : the men 
left by Cocklescraft to navigate her were held on board as priij- 
oners, under a small guard from the Mattapany Fort. The pro- 
vincial court, the chief judicial authority of the government, had 
assembled on the same day, with the intention to continue its 
sessions until the cases of the conspirators were disposed of. 
The sitting of this court had attracted, from alt quarters of the 
province, an unusually largo crowd of attendants ; and the town 
was accordingly filled with farmers, planters and craftsmen from 
the interior, who, in character of suitors, witnesses, men of busi- 
ness, or mere seekers of news, occupied every place of public ac- 
commodation. 

Such was the state of things at the close of the day to which 
we have referred. The faction adverse to the Proprietary, not^ 
withstanding the vigilance with which they were watched, stil! 
found means for private conference. A few of the principal men 
who had not yet fallen under the suspicion of the public authori- 
ties, assembled in familiar gaise under the roof of Chiseldine, and 
there consulted upon their affairs. The hope of rescuing Fendall 
and hia companions by force, although somewhat depressed by 
recent events, was not abandoned. There were some snfBciently 
bold still to encourage this enterprise, and they spoke confidently 
of the assistance of friends, now in the port, who were anxious to 
bring about an immediate conflict with the Proprietary. It was 
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deemed essent al to the s cce of th jj ittempt tl at the Ohve 
Branch si ould be got to the possess on of the on p rators 
w thoat the a d of the br „a t ne ne the the escape of the p s 
oner nor the a stance of tier confederate on the 0].poBte 
shore of the Potomac could 1 e rel ed on even f all the otl er 
chances t rued [ farorablj to the des ^11 

These top ca were 1 ly lebated n con lave a d tl e result 
was a determ at on to le ve the enterp ise q the 1 ands of those 
who had j rojecte 1 t ther to 1 e pursued r al 1 loned as the 
means at the r command n ght counsel W th th s co Ins on 
the restle s [ ts who ha 1 r et at CI ell n s ret red to 
organ ze tl e r plans amon^ t the r k ndred ual ontents tl rough 
out the town. 

On the following morning when the hour for commencing 
business drew nigh, an unwonted throng of customers frequented 
the tap-room of the Crow and Archer. There was but little of 
that cheerfulness which usually characterizes such a resort : the 
occupants of the place seemed to be chiefly engaged with matters 
that rendered them thoughtful, and their conferences were iield 
in under tones ; many loitered through the room in silence ; and 
it wa? manifest that the aspect of public affaus had imprcb^icd ill 
with a, sense of the weightiness of the issues w hiuh were pending 
The concourse was no lest, cou'^picnous upon the quay Here 
little knots of burglieri and inland inhabitants <!orted according 
to the comjlesion of ther poLtital seutimenti whether of 
hoftdity or attai,hment to the Piopnetary were scattered about 
in quiet communrags and e^chin^ing distrustful and hostile 
glances as they came within the sj hero of earh other s obseiva 
t on The vawl of the skipper lay secured to the wharf and the 
Eacalfador scarce a cables length out in the stream wis near 
enough to present to the view of the tonnspeople the sentinels 
th-tt pacel her deck and kept guard over the remnant of ths 
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pirat* baiiij, who were yet detained o;i board until tlicir presence 
might be required by the antborities. 

The arrival of Lord Baltimore at the Town Ilonse, attended 
by, Albert Verheyden and the greater number of the members of 
the council, as it indicated his Lordship's intention to examine 
the prisoners in person, served to increase the public interest in 
the events of the day, and to draw a considerable portion of the 
crowd into the immediate neighborhood of the Hall of Justice. 
The Proprietary, with his friends, took possession of a chamber 
opposite to that occupied by the court, where they were soon 
joined by the sturdy old Collector, who, with an erect and 
vigorous carriage, and a face flashed with mingled resentment 
and pride of manhood aroused by the recent events, rode up to 
the door and alighted amidst the salutations of his townsmen and 
the clamorous expressions of their joy at the good fortune which 
had restored him his daughter. A brief interval bronght Father 
Pierre, conducting Rob of the Bowl, to the same spot, and by 
order of the Proprietary they were both admitted into the 
chamber. 

The prisoners had not yet arrived. In the mean time the 
council were occupied with such inquiries as the presence of 
Albert Verheyden suggested. The appearance and demeanor of 
The Cripple of St. Jerome's, engrossed the chief interest of the 
assembly. His age, his deformity, his singularly harsh and 
shrewd features, tlie extraordinary mystery of his life, his connec- 
tion with the ruffians of the Chapel, his apparent contrition, 
amounting to melancholy, — above all, his presence in this con- 
clave, amongst persons with whom he had never before exchanged 
a word, were circumstances of a nature to throw aronnd him the 
eager regard of the bystanders. There was a peculiarly snbdued 
and sorrowful expression in his countenance, as he gazed with 
silent intensity upon the features of Albert Verheyden and 
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listensd to his story of the disasters of that night of horrors in 
which Bob had first become a^qaainted with him. The old man's 
lip quivered and his eye glistened with a tear, as he dwelt upon 
the tones of the Secretary's voice, and watched the changes of 
his countenance. At length, whilst the Secretary still continued 
his eventful narrative, unable longer to control his feelings or 
restrain his eagcrneEs to catch every word that fell from Albert's 
lips, he heaved an involuntary but deep sigh, and muttered, loud 
enough to be heard by every one in the apartment — ■" Oh, God, 
I have been reserved for this deed ! — in mercy have I been 
spared to save his life." After a pause, he added in a voice of 
loud and fervent entreaty — " I pray you, gentlemen, raise me to 
the table that I may look him nearer in the face :— my eyes are 
old and dim" he continued, wiping away the tear with his hand, — 
" this seared and maimed trunk holds mc too near the earth ;— 
it hath placed me below my fellow-man and taught my spirit to 
grovel— to grovel," he repeated with a bitter emphaai'i — " in the 
very mire of the basest fellowship.— Lift me on the table, I 
beseech you. — I have saved his life 1 — the saints be thanked, 
I have saved his life !" ho uttered with a wild gesticulation. 
"Albert, I had made up my mind to s.ave it with lot.s of my 
own 1 — I had, boy I" 

The strange frenzy that for tlje time seemed to possess the 
deformed old man, the wild glance of his eye and the nervous 
tone, almost of raving laughter, with which he ejaculated 
these last wordf, gave rise to an instant doubt of the sanity 
of his mind ; but in a moment he snbsidcd into a calmer state, 
and resnmed iiis original self-command. 

XJpon a sign from the Proprietary his request was complied 
with, and he was lifted upon the table that occupied the middle 
of the room. 

" Go on, boy," he continued, af soo'i as he wa.^ adjasted in 
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this position ; then suddenly cliccking himself for the familiarity 
of the address, " I crave pardon — I forget — Master Terhey- 
den," he added, cljoking with the ntterance of the name, as now 
within a few feet of the Secretary he still more narrowly gazed 
upon his face — ■" I pray thee, go on !" 

When the Secretary had concluded hia narrative, a deep 
silence prevailed throughout the room, and all eyes were bent 
upon The Cripple, in expectation that he had something to dis- 
close whict all were anxious to hear. He, however, remained 
mute, still fixing his gaze upon Albert ; and when the Secretary 
casually tnrnod his back upon hun, he reached forth his hand and 
caught the skirt of the young man's cloak, with an evidently 
unconscious motion, as if he sought by this constraint to prevent 
the Secretary from leaving him. 

The Proprietary at length, as much struck with the deport- 
ment of The Cripple as the rest who witnessed it, and hoping to 
draw from hira some history of himself, addressed him in a tone in 
which the severity of rebuke seemed to have been softened by 
the anxious interest he took in the endeavor to learn more of the 
singular person to wliom he spoke. It was therefore with a, 
grave, though scarcely stern manner that Lord Baltimore ac- 
costed him : 

"Master Robert Swale," he said, "the Secretary's narrative 
which we have just heard has a dreadfn! import ; nor is it colored 
by a distempered fancy. We are all witnesses to facts connected 
with this fearful tale, that leave no room to doubt the scrnpulous 
truth of all that has been told " 

"True — in every syllable, true !" interrufited Eob, with quick 
assent. " As God shall judge us, it is all true." 

"It is a tale," continued the Proprletajy, "fraught witli 
crimes of ruthless men, who, we find, have lived in near com- 
panionship with yon. Long has the. province been frightened 
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with stories of witkod rites celebrated in the Black Chapel, ^as 
our people have been taught to call that accursed house. Thf 
common terror coald solve the mystery only by referring it to the 
acts of the Fiend, and it has ascribed to yow some fearful inter 
course with evil spirits." 

"It hath — it hath, and with reason 1 mea culpa, mea culpa, 
mea ma^ma culpa I" muttered Rob, aa he vehemently struck his 
bosom with his ope a palm. 

" More sober eyes have seen in your sequestered life and rare 
communion with your fellow-men, but the evidences of a mind 
soured by adversity— a mind, it would seem, not so humbly cast 
as your condition might infer, but stricken, as the common belief 
has signified, by some hea\7 blow of fortune." 

A stifled groan spoke the listener's apprehension of the Pro- 
prietary's words. 

" AH have been deceived ; yon have not lived that secluded 
life which in charity many have imputed to you. Ko sorcery nor 
witchcraft hath wrought these terrors, but the trickery of lawless 
ruffians ; and what was deemed your solitude, it is now confessed, 
was active and commanding fellowship in this deti of robbers. 
Thou art too far journeyed in the vale of years to be reproved, 
even if time, which seldom fails to do his office, had not already 
been the avenger of the past. Your interposition in behalf of 
the Secretary's life, your removal of the brigautine and prompt 
repairing hither, as well as rumors, which I tru.^t are true, of 
clear shrift and penitential vow, announce au honest though a 
late purpose of amendment. We think you owe it now to the 
consummation of this good purpose, that you divulge all it con- 
cerns us to know of that wicked haunt, the Wizard's Chapel, the 
scene of so nmch grief and crime, and of its inmates. Speak 
freely, old man." 

" My Lord," answered Kob, with a calm though somewhat 
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tremaloQS voice, " the story of my life I have confided to tliia 
lioly man, TJntil my sand is run — would that its stream were 
spent !— that story lies in his bo3om under the seal of the confes- 
aonal. I dare not again rehearse it :— when I am gone he will 
tell it. It will be heard with curses by many— I deserve them ; 
— but if a life clouded by disgrace and stang with misery may 
atone for a deed of passion, I pray, with an humble spirit, that 
my story may raise one voice of pity. — But it doth not eoiicem 
us to speak of this," he said, as in deep emotion he paused for 
some momenta with his hand elosely pressed across his eyes — 
" these are unaccustomed tears, my Lord, — I have not wept 
before to-day this many a long year. 

" What conceros my coming to the province, the life I have 
led here, and the history of the Black House," he resumed after 
an interval ia which he had regained his composure — " of these, 
I have no scruple to speak. Sixteen years ago, my Lord, I 
sailed from a port on the other side of the Atlantic, with some 
little store of wealth, consisting chiefly of jewels. My destination 
was the islands : my name was hidden from the world, and I had 
hoped to hide myself. Disasters at sea drove us upon this coast, 
where, in a winter's storm, sueh as I have never known but that, 
our ship was wrecked. I know not who survived — I only know 
that it pleased Heaven, for ray sins, to prolong a life that I conld 
have better parted ivith thin any who found their grave beneath 
the waiters I cl anced to save the larger portion of my valua- 
ble' and on i raft of floatm.^ spar^i Has drifted into the Chesa- 
peake nheie a fl&herman took me up almost lifeless famished 
and starved with col J He put me down at St Jerome's— I had 
no wish to face my fellow-men, — and, for such hire as I gave him, 
provided me with comforts, the scant comforts my condition 
needed in that forsaken house, which then was terrible, as it 
hath been since — the house where Paul Kelpy murdered his own 
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family. Tlicre, nij Lord, 1 lived a solitary lodger, with no 
attendant near me except an aged woman, who afterwards aban- 
doned me and took np her habitation at Warrington on the 
Cliffs ; — she hath of late again returned. That winter passed 
away in sufFtring — ay, to the full measure of my deserts — and 
when spring came, my frosted Lmbs had rotted off, and I lay on 
my pallet that wretched, deformed, and unsightly thing thou 
seest nie now. There, for many weary years, I dwelt, a man of 
sin and misery. Use made my state familiar, and I began to 
think that my penance would, at last, restore my peace of 
mind. In this lone spot, from which all the world turned away 
with shuddering, I did not dream that worldly pa-ssions conld 
again be awakened. But it so fell out that, fonr years ago, 
a band of buccaneers in a trini brigantine, led by this ravening 
woif Coeklescraft, tempted their fortune in these wa.ters. They 
came in the disguise of traders, pitched upon the Chapel as their 
inrking plaee, won me to their purpose of unlawful commerce, 
and drove their craft with such success as you, ray Lord, have 
seen. I consorted with them, first because they were outlawed 
men, and in that thought I took pleasure ; — there was sympatliy, 
the food for which my heart was hungered. They built me 
a lodge, and came and went as my familiar guests — and I made 
money by them. Can you wonder, my Lord, that I became 
their comrade ? they made me their chief — I had thoir secret,— 
they gave me friendship, — and they brought me that dcvd's lure, 
gold — gold more than I had ever known before. Can yoa won- 
der, my Lord, that I became their companion ? The treasures 
of the Chapel needed guarding from curious eyes. I made the 
spot to be donbly desecrated— we had Tisors, masks, and strange 
disguises, I had the skill to componnd chemical fires : we had 
sentinels on the watch, and piied our game of witchcraft seasona- 
bly, till the whole country wn' filled with alarm " 
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At this moment, some tumult from without attracted the 
attention of the inmates of the chamber, and interrupted the 
further narrative of The Cripple. 

At a distance, iii the direction of the fort, was seen a guard 
of some ten or twelve musketeers advancing along the principal 
street of the city, led by Captain Dauntrees in person, and form- 
ing an escort to Cocklescraft and the prisoners who had been 
captured with him. Their progress was impeded by the crowd 
that thronged upon their ipath, amongst whom were some who 
scarcely attempted to conceal their sympathy with the prisoners, 
and who, by signs, if not by words, cheered them with the 
hope of deliverance from their present durance. Nods of recog- 
nition were exchanged with Cocklescraft, and significant ges- 
tures made which he was at no loss to comprehend. The press 
increased as they drew near the door of the Town House, and 
in the disorder incident to the introduction of the prisoners intc 
the building, more than one of the movers in the late sedition 
found an occasion to assnre the master of the Escalfador, by a brief 
hint, of their readiness to co-operate in seizing the brigantine, 

Cocklescraft and his crew were conducted into the presence 
of the Proprietary by Dauntreea, who, leaving the gnard in the 
hall or passage-way that separated the court room from that 
occupied by the council, ranged the prisoners within the apart- 
ment on eitlier side of the door, which, being left open, exposed 
to view the masketeers, who were thus in a position to do their 
dnty in case any difficulty should render their interference neces- 
sary ; whilst the crowd, at the same time, intrnded itself into the 
hall with such importunity as to leave bnt little space for the 
occupation of the guard. 

Cocklescraft had lost none of the moodiness that character- 
ized hia demeanor after his surrender on the day previous. Ha 
was somewhat paler, owing to the wound upon his brow, which 
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was now bound op witb a bandage of black silk that, in some 
degree, enhanced the sickly aspect of his complexion. Still the 
fire of his spirit sparkled in his uoquenched eye, and a aalleh 
scowl, as he looked Albert Verheyden in the face, rested on his 
features. A slight but guarded expression of surprise flashed 
across his countenance when his glance enconntered Rob of the 
Bowl. He was unaware of the presence of The Cripple in the 
port ; nor had he, up to this moment, ever entertained a suspi- 
cion that Rob had deserted him. The escape of the Secretary 
he imputed alone to the carelessne'-s of the seamen , the failure 
of the brigantine to meet him at the lendezvous he set down to 
accident and unsklifulness, and her presence now m the harbor 
to a cause altogether disconnected with any conjetture of treach- 
ery in The Cripple. Even the old manb [.ret.euce before the 
CoQueil, he attributed to force, and believed him to be, like him- 
self, a prisoner. In this conviction he now found himself before 
the chief authorities of the province. He was, of course, weap- 
onless ; and as all eyes were turned upon him, he stood with 
folded arms, his cloth cap dangling from his hand, gazing in silent 
defiance upon the assembly. He meditated no purpose of defence 
to the charges which he expected to hear : the facts of his late 
outrage admitted none, and the presence of the Secretary assured 
him that the crime he had attempted to perpetrate on All Soul's 
Eve had been divulged in all its enormity, and with such fall 
identification of the actors in it as to render useless all attempt 
even at palliation. 

The unabashed gesture of the bnccaneer, his ooafideut port 
and look, even of scorn, provoked an instant emotion of resent- 
ment in the Proprietary, as well as of the greater number of those 
who surrounded him. 

" Viper I" he said, " dost thou approach us with tliia shame- 
less front to brave our authority m the province ! T>oes no sense 
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of crime abash thy bro*, that here, iu the preserce of those whom 
thou hast most foully wronged, thou showeat thy dastardly face 
without a blush ! Richard Cocklescraft, you came hither, as ail 
men thought, a peaceful trader, and found the friendship of tho 
port accorded to yon, without stint or question. Again and 
again you left us, and returned ; and the townspeople ever gave 
yon hearty welcome to their homes. How brief a span is it, 
since we saw you breaking bread and sharing the wine-cup with 
this ^ed father, whose daughter, execrable viliain, thou songhtest 
to carry off by force, in the dead hour of the night ? Hast thou 
not plotted against the life of the Secretary ? Didst thou not 
murder the fisherman, bloody and remorseless man ? Didst thou 
not, like a coward, strike at the gray hairs of this venerable 
man, when thou stol'st upon him in hia sleep ?" 

" No I" replied the pirate leader, in a voice loud and angry, 
undaunted ljy the presence of the chief functionaries of the prov- 
ince, and untamed by hia captivity. " He lies who says I struck 
at the Collector 1 though, by St. lago, Anthony Warden may 
claim no favor at my hands, — " 

" Favor at thy hands !" exclaimed the Collector, who could 
not sit quiet whilst the skipper spoke — " A boy, who undertakes 
to play at man's game, with men 1 — A boy, to prate me thus I" 

"I pray you, Master Warden," interposed the Proprietaiy, 
mildly, " do not interfere." 

" I struck not at tho Collector," repeated Cocklescraft ; " I 
look to match my sword with meu not spent with age. When 
othera would have beaten this old man to the ground, I aaved 
him. I plotted not against the Secretary's life," he continued, 
answering the accusations which the Proprietary had at random 
heaped upon him. " I slew the fjsherman,-aa a hound that had 
been set to track my path. I carried away this old man's daugh- 
ter because I loved her. Are you answered. Lord Baltimore ?" 
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"Impudent outlaw!" returned the Proprietary, witli an es- 
oitement of speech altogether unaccustomed, "dost thou beard 
BS with the confession of thy crimes ? Have the laws of the 
province no terrors for thee f" 

" I never acknowledged yoar Lordship's laws," retorted the 
seaman, scornfully. " I have lived above them — coming when I 
would, and going when it pleased me. By St. Anthony, your 
Lordship hath but a sorry set of lieges 1 You might do well to 
teach the better half of the freemen to remember that Charles 
Calvert claims to be lord and master of this province — they 
seem to have forgotten it. You think I am saucy, my Loi-d ; I 
have bnt one master here — Old Rob of the Trencher, my felloiv 
prisoner : — we will die in company." 

" Peace, knave 1" ejaculated Rob, in his former peevish voice 
of command. "I know thee and thy villainies of old. Never 
again call me comrade of thine. Thou shalt not depart in igno- 
rance of the favor you owe me, Dickon Cocklescraft. Know that 
I saved the Secretary's life—that I gave back the daughter to 
her father's bosom " 

" Thou !" exclaimed Cocklescraft, with a deeper storm thick- 
ening on his brow. " Thou I didst thou betray me ?" 

" I foiled thee," replied Uob, as a vengeful smile played on 
his features, " in thy horrid plot ; — I saved the boy's life — ha, 
ba 1 I saved his life I— and left thee on the island without a 
refuge — thy villainy deserved it." 

" Betrayed, — ^betrayed by thee 1" vociferated the pirate, as 
with the swift spring of the tiger he threw himself upon The 
Cripple, and seized the long knife from the old man's girdle, and 
plunged it deep into his bosom, shouting as he struck the blow, 
" By St. lago, I have paid thee for it '." 

The suddenness of the deed took all by surprise, and scarce a 
step was made nor a hand raised to arrest the murderer, who. 
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with a quickness tliat defied orderly resisiance, turned towards 
the door, with the Woody weapon in his hand, and pronouacing 
aloud the watchword that seemBd to electrify his men — "Ala 
savanna 1" rushed, at the head of his crew, into the hall. The 
guards at the door were no less unprepared for resistance than 
the persons within, whilst the crowd in the hall gave ground, 
with that sudden panic which belongs to all unorganizrd masses 
of men, and fled tumultiiously before the buccaneer and his band 
— thns increasing the confusion and rendering it impossible for 
the weak guard of the hall either to follow the fugitives with the 
necessary expedition to overtake them, or to flre upon them, 
without risk of greater injury to friend than foe. 

As soon as Cocklescraft w«is seen on the ojen ground in 
front of the Town Hou e dr vu g w th headlong haste towards 
the quay, the parti ans of Code aad Penlall c nstituting a 
considerable number of tho e » 1 o frequent d tl e sj ut increased 
the disorder by a cla no wl eh nder the slov of pur.wit, in 
truth retarded the movene t of tl ose who e d vored to 
intercept the flying band The mome ta j conste mt on in the 
chamber being over the Pojr torj a 1 tl o e around hiia, 
sprang from their seats an I ran to the gr at door vhence they 
conld witness the strugj,Ie of pniau t Ddunt ees at the first 
moment, had repaired to h s n e an 1 was nmed ateJy busy ia 
attempting to open a way thro „1 the crowd n wh ch he was 
greatly impeded by tl e tnm It o s nte fereu e of the mal- 
contents. Albert Yerheyde the "ict of mov ng to leave the 
apartment, was recalled 1 y the vo e of thf w u led man, and 
instantly returned to hL s de n 1 re w th Father Pierre, he 
awaited in anxious suspen e the recaptnr of the pr soaers. 

Meantime Cockle craft fur on ly ur„cd h s onward course. 
He had snatched a sword t! e crowl w th wl ch he became a 
formidable enemy to all who cro ells path and soon di* 
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covered, from their shouia, that his nearest pursuers were ia ffust 
aiding his escape. The outy exception to this was Talbot and 
our old friend Arnold, who, foremost in tlie melee, had at oae 
moment, as tiiey sped down the bank, come in actual contact 
with the fugitives, and Talhot had exchanged more than one 
pass with Cocklescraft. The crowd thickened on the ijaay ; 
shouts rent the air, and cries of eiicimragement and strife 
resounded from all sides. 

The pas'iage over tiie quay was opened — the boat gained, the 
rope severed, the oars in plaee,^and ia another instant the 
buccaneers were in full flight upon their accustomed element. 
The masketeers hasten to the wharf, — thoir small band jostled, 
pressed, and swayed by the incumbering crowd — an ineffectual 
TOJley is fired — Cocklescraft wares his hand in triumph— the 
Escalfador is w on irom the feeble resistance of her light guard, 
and the pirates are again upon their own deck. The cable is 
slipped, sail after sail drops from the yard or runs up along the 
mast — the brigantine swings round to a fair and stiff breeze 
under a cloudless heaven, and cleaves her way mid-stream 
towards the mouth of the river, A few harmless shot were fired 
from the fort, as she bounded past ; and almost before the 
bewildered burghers were aware, she had swept beyond the 
limit of the harbor — her daring master standing at the helm and 
looking back at the town, scarce able to realize the truth of his 
own escape, as he waved his bonnet in derision of the gaping 
crowd. Many eyes still lingered upon this fleeting vision, until 
the white sails of the Escalfador disappeared behind the project- 
ing headland which opened to her prow the broad current of the 
Potomac. 

Not all could note this stirring strife of flight, A melancholy 
attraction drew back the Proprietary and his council to the 
chamber. When Albert was recalled to the side of the wounded 
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man, it was but to hear his own name pronounced In a whispered 
accent, and thea to see the sufferer faint away. For some min- 
utes. Father Pierre and the Secretary, the only persons in the 
room, thought life was fled ; but whilst they still watched, the 
light of the eye flickered upon them, and, by degrees, a sickly 
auimation returned to the body. When Lord Baltimore and 
the others had gathered around, Rob was able to speak. His 
voice was faint, and his gaze was upon the secretary. 

"My web is wove," he said, in that figurative langnage 
which had grown to be his habitual form of espression. 
"Albert Terheyden, thon look'st upon — upon thy father — 
■William Weatherby — a man of crime— and misery. Thy hand, 
boy — thy lips upon my brow— there — there/' he whispered, as 
his son, pale as a spectre aud trembling with emotion, bent 
down over his prostrate trunk and kissed his forehead. "Pity 
me, my son, and forgive me for thy mother's sake. Poor 
Lonise — Louise—" and with this name again and again breathed 
from his lips, when no other sound could be heard, his spirit was 
gradually wafted from its mutilated and weary tenement of clay. 

" I forgive thee — I forgive and pity 1" breathed Albert, witb 
sobs that shook his whole frame, as he threw himself upon the 
lifeless body of his father. 

"My dear Albert, leave this place," said Father Pierre; 
"let us go to the Chapel, and there thou may'at temper thy 
grief with prayer. His lordship will take order for the disposal 
of the body. I have a paper which I was charged, when this 
event should take place — and in his reckoning it was not far 
off — to deliver into thy hands. Come, and when we have done 
onr duty at the altar, I will give it thee.'' 

With silent step and slow, Albert leaning on the arm of the 
priest, they left the Town House, and walked towards the little 
Chapel of St. Mary's. 
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